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Hen ' the falſe Edition of theſe Poems 
FJ: ſtole into the light, a Friend of that 
incomparable Ladys that made 


them, knowing how- averſe ſhe was 
to be in Print, and therefore being ſure that it was 
abſolutely againſt her conſent, as he believed it ut- 
terly withour her knowledge, (ſhe being then in 
Wales, above 150 miles from this Town) went pre- 
ſently both to- the Gentleman, who licens'd it upou 
the Starioner's averment that he had her leave, 
and to the Stationer himſelf for whem. it was 
Printed, and took the beſt courſe he could with both 
to get it ſuppreſs'd, as it preſently was (though af- 
terward many of the Books were privately fold) and 
gave her an account, by the next Poſt of what he had, 


done. A while after he received this Anſwer, which 


have here (taken from her own hand) under 
| that diſguiſed Name ſhe had given him, it being her 
cuſtom to uſe ſuch with moſt of her particular 
friends. 


Worthy Poliarchus, 
T 5s very well that you chid me ſo much for endea- 
vouring to expreſs a part of the ſenſe I have of your 
gations , for while you go on in conferring them be« 
yond all poſſibility of acknowledgment, it 3s convenient 
for me to be forbidden to attempt it. Tour- laſt gene- 
roms ' concern fo me, in windicating me from the unwor« 
thy uſage I have received at London from the Preſs, 
doth as much tranſcend all your former favors, as the 
injur done me by that Publiſher and Printer exceeds all 
the troubles that I remember I ever had. All T can ſay to 
you for it, is, that though you aſcert an unhappy, it is yet 
« very innocent perſon, and that it is impoſſuble for ma- 
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lice it felf to have printed thoſe Rimes ( you tell me are 
gotten abroad ſo impudently ) with ſo much abuſe t6 the 
things, as the wery publication of them at all, though 
they had been never :ſo corre , hal been to me; to me 
( Sir ) who never wit any line in my life with an inten- 
tion to have it printed, and who am of my Lord Falk- 
land's mind, that , ſaid, | 


| He danger fear'd than cenſure lels, 


Nor could he- dread a breach like to a Preſs. 


And who'( I think you know ) am ſufficiently diſtruſtful of 
all, that iy own want of company and better employment, 
or others cantmands have ſeanc'd me to write, to endea- 
wor rather that they ſhould never be ſeen at all, than that 
they ſbould be expesd to the world with ſuch effronters 
as now they moſt unhappely are. But 3s there no retreat 
from the malice of this World ? I thought a Rock and 4 
Moxntain might have hidden me, and that it had beer 
free for all to ſpeud their Solitude in what Reſotifts 
they pleaſe, and that . pur Rivers (thongh the are heh. 
ling). would not have betray'd the follies of impertinent 
thoughts upon their Banks ; but 'tis only I who am 
. that unfortunate perſon that cannot ſo much as think in 
private, that muſt have my imaginations rifled and ex- 
poſed to..*play the Mountebanks , and dance upon the 
Ropes to entertain all the rabble ; to underpo all the rail. 
lety of the Wits, and all the ſeverity of the Wiſe ; aud 
to be the. ſport of fome that can, and ſome that cannot 
read a Verſe. This is a moſt cruel accident, and bath 
made [0 proportionate . an ek upon me, that really 
it hath coſs me a'fharp fit of ſickneſs ſince I heard tt; 
and I beliewe ' be more fatal but that T know what 
a Champian-T have in you, and that I am fure your cre- 
dit in the, World will gain me a belief from all that are 
knowing and civil, that I am fo innocent of that wretch- 
ed Artifite of a ſecret conſent (of which I am, I fear, 
ſuſpefied ) that whoever wonkd have bronght me thoſe 
Copies 
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Copies correfied and amended, and a thouſand pounds to 
have bonght my ar. yay for their being printed, 
ſbould not have obtained it. But though there are ma- 
ny things, I believe, in this wicked impreſſion of thoſe 
fancies, which the ignorance of what occaſion'd them, 
and the falſeneſs of the Copies may repreſent wery ridi- 
culous and extravagant, yet I could give ſome account 
of them to the ſevereſt Cato, and I am ſure they muſt be 
more abus'd than I think-J1s poſſble (for I have not ſeen 
the Book, nor can imagine' what's int ) before they van 
be rend:r'd otherwiſe Ts Sir Edward Deering ſays in 
bis Epilogue to Pompey, 


--——- No bolder thought can tax 

Thoſe Rimes of blemiſh to the bluſhing Sex, 
As chaſte the Jines, as harmleſs is the ſenſe, 
As the firſt {miles of infant innocence. 


| So that I hope there will be no need of juſtifying them to 
Vertue and Honor ;, and I am ſo little concern'd for the 
reputation of writing Senſe, that, provided the World 
would believe me innocent of any manner of knowledge, 
uwmch leſs connivance at this Publication, T ſhall willing- 
ly compound never to trouble them with the true Copies, 
as you adviſe me to do : which if you ſtill ſhould Judge 
abſolutely neceſſary to the reparation . of this misfortune, 
and to general ſatisfaSion ; and that, as you tell me, all 
the reſt of my friends will preſs me to it, I ſhould yield 
to it with the ſame reluStancy as I would cut off a Limb 
to ſave my Life. However I hope you will ſatisfie all 
your acquaintance of my averſion to it, and did they know 
me as well as you do, that Apology were wery needleſs, 
for I am ſo far from expeSling apdltuſe for any thing I 
ſeribble, that I can hardly expeſt - pardon ; and ſome- 
times T think that employment ſo far above my reach, 
and unfit for my Sex, that I am going to reſolve againſt 
it for ever ; and could I have recovered thoſe fngitive 
Papers that have eſcap'd my hands, I had long ſince 
1 A 2 


made 
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made @ ſacvifoce of them all. The truth is, I have an 
iucorrigible..inclination to that folly of riming, and itt- 
tending the\ effects of that humor , only for my own 
amuſement 'in a retir'd life ; I did not ſo much reſiſt it 
as 4 wiſer woman would have done ; but ſome of my 
deareſt friends having found my Ballads, (* for they de- 
erve no better name ) they made me ſo much believe they 
did not diſlike them, that I was betray'd to permit fome 
Copies for their divertiſement ; but this, with ſo little 
congcen for them, that I hawe loft moſt of the originals, 
and that I ſuppoſe to: be the cauſe of my preſent misfor- 
tune ; for ſome infernal Spirits or other have catch'd 
thoſe rags of Paper, and what the careleſs blotted writing 
kept them from underſtanding, they have ſupplied by con-._ 
jedure, till they put them into the ſhape wherein you ſaw 
them, or elſe I know not which way it 3s poſſible for 
them to be collefied, or Jo abominably tranſcrib'd as I 
hear they are. IT believe alſo there are ſome among then: 
that are not mine, but every way I have ſo much injury, 
and the worthy perſons that had the ill thick of my con- 
verſe, and ſo their Names expos'd in. this Impreſſion 
without their leave, that few things in the power of 
Fortune could have given me ſo great a torment as this 
moſt afflictive accident. I know you Sir, ſo much my 
friend , that I need not ask, your pardon for making 
this tedious complaint ; but methinks it is a great in- 
Juſtice to revenge my ſelf” upon you by this Harangue 
for the wrongs I have received from others ; therefore 
I will only tell you that the ſole advantage I have 
by this cruel news, is that it bas given me an experi- 
ment, That no adverſity can ſhake the conftancy of your 
friendſbip, and that in the worft humor that ever I 
was in, I am fill, | 


Worthy Poliarchus, 
Cardigan, \- Your moſt faithful, moſt obliged 
' Tam 29. Friend, and moſt humble Servant 
166% _ '-:, | ORINDA. 


She 
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She. . writ dryers Letters to miany of; her other 
friends,full of the like retentments; but this' ts-enough 
to ſhew how little ſhe detired the, fame of; being in 
Print; and how much ſhe was trroubled to..be fo ex- 
poſed. It may lerve likewiſe to, give a taſit of her 
Proſe to thoſe that have . ſeen none ofgit, arid 'of her 
way of writing familiar, I etters',' which ſhe did with 
ſtrange readinels and facility , in a very fair hand, and 
perfect Orthography'; ,and it they were: -:colle&ed 
with thoſe excellent Diſcourſes ſhe writ on - ſeveral 
ſubjeAs, they would make a Volume much larger 
than this, and no lets worth the reading. 

About three months after this Letter ſhe came to 
London, where her Friends did much follicite her to 
redeem her ſelf by a correct impreſſion; yet ſhe conti> 
nued ſtill averſe, though perhaps in time ſhe might 
have been over-rul'd by their preſaſions if ſhe had 
lived. o 

But the (mall Pox, that malicious diſeaſe (as know- 
ing how little ſhe would have been concern'd for her 
handſomneſs,, when at the beſt) was not ſatisfied to 
be as injurious a Printer of her face, as the other 
had been of her Poems, but-treated her with a more 
| fatal cruelty than the Stationer had them: for though 
he, to her moſt ſenſible, affliftion ſurrepritiouſly po- 
ſe(s'd himſelf of a falſe Copy, and ſent thoſe children 
of her Fancy into the World, ſo martyred, that they 
were more unlike themſelves than ſhe could have 
been made, had ſhe eſcaped ; that murtherous Ty- 
rant, with greater barbarity {eiz'd, unexpectedly upon 
her, the true Original, and to the much juſter affli- 
Gion of all the world, , violently tore her out of it, 
and hurried her untimely to her Grave, upon the 22; 
of June 1664. ſhe being then but 31 years of age. 
; But he could not bury her ,in Oblivion, for this 
Monument which ſhe erected for her felf,: will, for 
ever,' make her to be honored as the honor of her 
Sex, the emulation of ours, 'and the admiration of 
both. That unfortunate ſurpriſe hath robb'd it of 
| much 
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much of that perfe&tion it might elſe have had, ha- 
ving "broke off the Tranſlation of Horace before it 
was faniſh'd, much leſs 'review d, and hindred the reſt 
from being more exaCQtly corrected, and put into the 
order they were written in, as ſhe poflibly her (elf 
would have done, had the conſented to a ſecond E- 
dition. - 'Tis probable ſhe would alſo have leſt our 
ſome of thoſe pieces that were written with leſs care 
and, upon occaſions, leſs ht to be made publick, and 
ſhe might alſo have added more : but all induſtry 
has been us'd to make this Colle&ion as full and as 
perfe&t as might be, by the addition of many that 
were not in the former imprefſion, and by divers 
Tranſlations, whereof the firſt has the Original in the 
oppoſite Page; that they who have a mind to com- 
/ pare them, may, by that pattern, find how juſt ſhe has 
been in all the reſt to both the Languages, exactly 
rendring the full ſence of the one, without tying her 
ſelf ſtrily to the words, and clearly evincing the 
capaciouſneſs of the other, by compriſing | fully in 
the fame number of lines, though in the Plays half 
the Verſes of the French are of thirteen ſyllables, 
and the reſt of twelve, whereas the Engliſh have no 
' more but ten. In ſhort, though ſome of her Pieces 
may perhaps be loſt, and others in hands that have 
not produc'd them ; yet none that upon good 
grounds could be known to be hers, are left out ; 
for many of the leſs conſiderable ones were publiſh'd 
in the-other ; but thoſe, or others that ſhall be judged 
ſo, may be excuſed by the politeneſs of the reſt which 
have more of her true ſpirit, and of her diligence. 
Some of them would be no diſgrace to the name of 
any Man'that amongſt us is moſt eſteemed for his ex- 
cellency in this kind, and there are none that may not 
paſs with, favor, when ir is remembred that they fell 
haſtily fromthe pen but of a Woman. We might well 
have call'd her the Engliſh Sappho, ſhe of all the female 
Pocts of former Ages, being for her Verſes and her, 

Virtues 


— 
- 


The Prefate. 
10 


Virtues both; the moſt hiphly."Yo' be bafied' ; it 
he has calſ'd her felf OR IN DA, a. name "chat: 
deſerves to: be added © to the” number of the+ 


| Males, and ro live with honor” as . Johg. as they. 


Were our language as generally known to the world; 
as the Greek and Latine were anciehtly, .or as. the, 

French is row , her Verſes ' could” not Þ, confin 
A 2 - 4 L468 49 iO nol bd 44 
within the nartow, limits 'of on Ros, ut. W 
ſpread themſclves as far as the nfinent hs 1 
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rants, or as 'the Seas have any ſhore. . 
Virtues, they as much* ſurpaſs'd* thoſe of Sa 
the Theological do the Moral, (wherein yet Orinda 
was not her inferior) or as the tading immortality of 
an carthly Laurel, which the juſtice of men cannot 
deny ro her cxcellent Poetry, is tranſcended by that 
incorruptible and eternal Crown of Glory , where- 
with the Mercy of God hath undoubtedly.-rewarded 
her more eminent Piety. Her merit ſhould have 
had a Statue of Porphiry wrought by ſome great Ar- 
tiſt, equal in ski]ll to Michael Angelo, that might have 
transferr'd to poſterity the laſting Image of fo rare a 
Perſon : but here is only a poor paper-ſhadow of a 
Statuc made after a Picture not very like her, to ac- 
company that ſhe has drawn of her ſelf in theſe Po- 
ems, and which repreſents the beauties of her mind 
with a far truer reſemblance, than that does the line- 
aments of her Face. They had ſooner performed 
this Right to her memory, if that raging Peſtilence 
which, not long after her, {wept away ſo many thou- 
ſands here and in other places of this Kingdom ; 
that devouring Fire, which fince deſtroy'd this fa- 
mous Ciry ; and the harſh ſounds of War, which 
with the thunderings of Cannon, deafn'd all ears to 
the gentle and tender ſtrains of Friendſhip, had not 
made the Publication of them hitherto unſeaſonable. 
But they have out-liv'd all theſe diſmal things to ſee 
the bleſſing of Peace, a conjunCture more ſuitable to 


their Nature, all compos'd of kindneſs ; ſo that I 
hope 


wn 
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hope Time it ſelf ſhall have as little power againſt 


» Mee rnd, tos, them, as thele other ſtorms have had, and 
ner igad, dev ob6- then * Ovid's concluſion of his Metamor- 
dx abolere vrr= phoſts may, with little alteration , more 
_—_— truth, and leſs vanity than by him to 
himſelf, be applyed to theſe once transformed, or 
rather deformed Poems, which, are here in ſome 
meaſure reſtor'd to their native Shape and Beauty , 
and therefore certainly cannot fail of a welcome re- 


ception now, fince they wanted it not before, when 


they appeared in that ſtrange diſguile. 


THE 


The Earl of Orrery to Mrs. Philips. 


Madam, | 
Hen I but knew you by report, 
I feard the praiſes of th* admiring Court 
Were but their Complements, but now I muſt 
Confeſs, what I thought civil is ſcarce juſt : 
For they imperfe& Trophies to you raiſe, 
You deſerve wonder, and they pay but praiſe ; 
A praiſe, which 3s as ſhort of your great due, 
As all which yet hawe writ come ſbort of you. 
Ton, to whom wonder's paid by double right, 
Both for your Verſes ſmoothneſs and their beight. 
In me it does not the leaſt trouble breed, 
That your fair Sex does Onrs, in Verſe, exceed, 
Since every Poet this great Truth does prove, 
Nothing ſo much inſpires a Muſe as Love ; 
. Thence has your Sex the beſt poetich, fires, 
For what's inſpir'd muſt yield to what inſpires. 
And as Our Sex reſigns to Tours the due, 
So all of your bright Sex muſt yield to Tox. 
Experience (hews, that neyer Fountain fed 
A ftream which could aſcend above its Head ; 
For thoſe whoſe wit fam'd Helicon does give; 
To riſe above its beight durſt never ſtrive, 
Their double Hill too, though tis often clear, 
Tet often on it clouds and ftorms appear. 
Let none admire then thatthe ancient wit 
Shar'd in thoſe Elements infuſed it ; 
Nor that your Muſe than theirs aſcends much higher, 
She ſharing in no Element but fire. 
Paſt ages could not think thoſe things you do, 
For their Hill was their Baſis and height too : 
So that tis Truth, not Complement, to tell, 
Tour loweſt height their higheſt did excell ; 
Your nobler thoughts warm'd by a heaw'nly fire, 
To their bright Centre conſtantly aſpire ; 


A And 


And by the place $0 which they takg their flight, 
Leave us no doubt from whence they have their light. 
Your merit has attain'd this high degree, 
"Tis above praiſe as .much as flattery, 
And when in that we bawe dram'd all our ſtore, 
All grant from this nought can. be diſtant more. 
Though you bave ſung of friendſbips power ſo well, 
That you in that, ay you in wit excell; | 
Vet my own intereſt obliges me_ + 
To praiſe your praiice wore than Theory; ; 
For by that kindyeſs you your friend did (bow 
The bonor I obtain'd,of knowzng. you. 
In Piftures none bereafter- will delight, . 
You draw more to_ the life in black and white ; 
The Pencil to your Pen' muſt yield the place, 
This draws the Soul, where, that draws, but the Face. 
Of bleſt retirement 'fuch great Truths you write, 
That 'tis my wiſh as \much as your delight ; 
Our gratitude to praiſe it does think fit, 
Since all you writ are but effe&is of it. 
Tou Engliſh Corneil's Pompey with ſuch flame, 
That you both raiſe our wonder and his fame ; 
If” be could read it, be like us would call 
The copy greater than th' Original ; 
' You cannot mend what is already done, 
Unleſs you'll finiſh what you have begun : 
Who your | ranſlation ſees, cannot but ſay, 
That 'iis Orinda's Work, and but his Play. 
The French to learn our Language now will ſeek, , 
To bear their greateſt Wit more nobly ſpeak; 
Rome too would grant, were our Tongue to her known, 
Czlar ſpeaks better in't than in bis own. 
And all thoſe Wreaths once cixchd Pompey's brow, 
Exalt bis Fame, leſs'than your Verſes now. 
From theſe clear Truths all muſt AIPE this, 
If there be Helicon, an Wales # 4s. 
Ob happy Conptry which to our Prince gives 
His Title, and in which Qrinda lives ! 
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No arms, but its own. inmocence ; 
Onivers and Bows, and þ { poiſou'd, darts, 
Are only ns d by "guilty bearts. UG 

#2 ' = .. 
An honeſt mind, ſafely, pci, (nd F I, IIRTY 
May travel through the burning © TS 
Or through the deepeſt Scythian, 34K LA 
Or where the « fop'd es flows. WES 


While 'rul 4 by a reſefileſs fre) 

Our great OR I NDA I admire. 
The hungry Wolves that. ſee me firay 
| Unarm'd and ſingle, run away. 
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Set me in the remot ace 
That ever Neptune « od embrace, 

When there her image fills my Meth 
Helicon 3s not balf ſa beſt 


Leave me npen ſome. Lybian pln | 

So ſhe my fancy entertain, - 

And when the thirſty Monfter meet, 

They'll all pay homage to-my feet, , 
5 G 


»1þe Magickof ORIN D A”; Name, - 
Not only ;,canyheir erceneſs tame, 
But, if that mighty word I once Ju 


"They ſeem ſubmiſſively to roar in Verſe. 
a 2 Upon 


Upon Mrs. Philips her Poems. 


ynins;”, Jo PO rs we Aid ſubmit _ 
Ah cruel $34 4" on Tr us too in Wit ? 
Orinda does in that tov nigh, 
Does man behind her in Þ p rip p ay aw, 
And cancellgreat 'Ap hs: ck"'Law. 
We our old Take plead in wain 
Man may be He, but W. omar s now the, Brain. 
Verſe was Love Y Yenrins hereto fore's / ©. 
In Beanties* Nh \Th Was 'n at Biiown,” -Y : 
Too many arms beſi e 1 Bt he bore. rod 


"Twas the great Cannon we” night down, 
= aſſault a hah: Town, 


Orinda firſt did a bold ſal Ro 


Our ronge arter t. 
And ſo Rin v/d that ſhe 
Turrn'd upon Love _— bis Y ns Py 
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Women, as if the Ki were Up Sha 
Did that, and not the Soul, 

Tranſmit to 1 heir poſterity 3 . 

If in it ſometimes they conteiv/d, 

Th' abortive Iſſue ttver ligd. | 
'Twere ſhame and pry, Orinda," if in thee 
A ſpirit ſo rich, ſo noble, and'ſo high, 

Should unmanur'd or barres lie. 

But thou induſtriouſly haſt ſow'd and tilld 
The fair and fruitful field - 
And 'tis a ſtrange increaſe that it doth Jia. 

As when .the happy Gods above 

Meet all together at a Feaſt, 

A ſecret joy unſpetkably does move 
In their great M other  Cybeles contented breaſt : 
With 


With no l:ſs pleaſure thou, methinks, ſhouldſt ſee 
This thy no leſs immortal .Progeny, 
And in their Birth thou no one touch doſt Jn. 
Of th' ancient Curſe to W oman-hind ; 
Thou bring'ſt not forth with pain, 
It neither Travel 3s, nor Labor of - thy Brain.” 
So eaſily they from thee come, © : 
And there is ſo munch room, wn gt 
In the unexhauſted and unfathontd' womb; 
That, like theHolland Connteſs, thou might ft beat 
A Child for ery" day of all the fertile year. "+ 


Z- 


Thou doſt my W onder, wouldft my Envy raiſe, + 
If to be prais 'd I ow'd more than to praiſe. © © 


v\ - es 


Where cer I ſee an« excellence, 
I mw admire to ſee thy well-hnit Fence, 
Thy Numbers yentle, and thy Fantjes high, > 
Thoſe as thy Forehead noun theſe ſparing as thine Eye: 
'Tis ſolid, and tis manly all; 
Or rather, "tis Angelical.: 
For, as in Angels, we 
Do in thy Verſes Ge 
Both improv'd Sexes eminently meet ;; 
They are than Man more ſtrong; and more than W. oman nſweet. 


Q 


As \ | THITAS \ 
They talk of Nine, I know not who, 


Female Chimaras, that o'er Poets reign ; 
I ne'er could find that Fancy true, 
But have invok'd them oft I'm Co in vain. 
They talk of Sappho, but, alas the ſhame | 
Ill manners ſoil the luſtre of ber fame. 
Orinda's inward Virtue 3s ſo bright, 
That, like a Lantern's fair encloſed light, 
It through the Paper ſhines where ſhe doth. write. 
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Honor and | Friend, and the ge#' rOMs — wh W-, 1 0 
Of things for which we were not born, \, 
E Things that can oxy,” by .q fond Aiſeaſe,' | CAL 
Like that of Girls, our vicious ſtomachs pleaſe) 
Are the inflru&ive ſitbje&ts of her. Pen. ....". * 
And as the Romani. Vitory ... 
Taught dur rude Land arts, ood cizility, 
At once ſhe | OVErcaames;; enſlawes,. and betters. men. | 


J* 


But Rome with aller arts could nt er inſpire - 
A Female Breaſt with. ſuch..a fere. 15 Ot 4 
The warlike Amazonian. Train... - 
W hich, in ; Elyſium, now dopearef}. reign,. -.. 
And Wi it's mild Empixe before Arms prefer,.. | p 
Hope 'twyll be ſethd ie their Sex .by ber... "1; , ICY 
Merlin the Seer ( and ſure. hes would, ondie 1 
In ſuch a ſacred Co mpany)... EI”, © 
Does Prophecies of learn'd Orinda ſow, 
Which he had darkly ſpoke .fo long ago. | 
Even Boadicia's : angry Gh 
Forgets ber own misfortune anc diſgrace, 
And to her mmjur 'd Daughters now does boaſt, 
That Rome's o'ercome at laſt by'a Woman of her race. 


Abraham Cowley, 


To 


To the Excellent Orinda; 


Et the male Poets their male Phoebus chuſe, 
Thee IT invoke, Orinda, for my Muſe ; 
He could but force a Branch, Daphne ber Tree 
Moſt freely offers to her Sex and thee, 
And ſays to Verſe, ſo unconſtrain'd as yours, * 
Her Laurel frtely comes, your fame ſecures : 
And men no longer ſoall with rawiſh'd Bays 
Crown their fore'd Poems by as forc'd a praiſe. 
Thou glory of our Sex, envy of \men, 
IWho are both pleas'd and vex'd with thy. bright Pen: | 
Its luſtre doth .intice their eyes to gaze, 
But mens ſore eyes cannot endure its rayes-; go | 
It dazles and ſurprizes fo with light, 
To find a noon where they expefted night : 
A Woman Tranſlate Pompey! which the fans. 
Corneille with ſuch art and labor fram'd ! | 
To whoſe cloſe werſion the Wits club their ſence, 
And a new Lay-Poctick $ M E C ſprigs renee | 
Tes, that bold work, a'Woman dares Tranſlate, 
Not to provoke, nor yet to fear mens hate. 
Nature doth find that fhe hath err'd\too long, 
And now reſolves to recompenſe that wrong : 
Phoebus to Cynthia muſt bis beams reſi gne, \- 
The rule of Day, and Wit's now Feminine. 
That Sex, which heretofore was not allow/d. 

To underſtand more than a beaft, or crowd ; 
Of which Problems were made, whether or no 
Women bad Souls ;, but to be danw'd, if ſo ;, 
Whoſe bigheſt Contemplation could not paſs, 
In mens efteem, no higher that the Glaſs ; | 
And all the painful labours of their 'Bnam, / 14.0 
Was only how to Dreſs and Entertain : 
Or, if + 6 ventur'd to ſpeak. ſenſe,” the wiſe 
Made that, and ſpeaking Oxe, like Prodigies. 


From 


From theſe the-more than maſculine Pen hath reard 
Our Sex ; firſt to be prais'd, next to. be fear'd. 
And by the ſame Pen forc'd, men now confeſs, 
To keep their greatneſs, was to make 1s leſs. 
Men know of how refin'd and rich a mould 
Our Sex 4s fram'd, what Sun is in our Gold : 
They know in Lead no Diamonds are ſet, 
And Jewels only fill the Cabinet. 
Our Spirits purer far than theirs, they ſee ; 
By which even Men from Men diftinguiſb'd be : 
By which the Soul is judg'd, and does appear 
Fit or unfit for aGtion, as they are. 
When in an Organ warious ſounds do firoak, 


Or grate the ear, as Birds ſing, or Toads Croak; 


The Breath, that woyces every Pipe, 's the ſame, 
But the bad metall doth the ſound defame, | 
So, if our Souls by.\ſweeter Organs ſpeak, 

And theirs with barſb, fel notes the air do break ; 
The Souls the ſame, alike in both doth dwell, 
'Tis from her infiruments that we excell, 

Ak me not then, why jealous men debar 

Our Sex from Books in Peace, from Arms in War ; 
It is becanſe our Parts will ſoon demand 
Tribunals for our Perſons, and Command, 

Shall it be our reprgch, that we are weak, 
And cannot fight, nor as the School-men ſpeak ? 
Eveu men themſelves are neither firong nor wiſe, 
If Limbs and Parts they do not exerciſe, 

Train'd np to Arms, we Amazons have been, 
And Spartan Virgins firong as Spartan Men : 
Breed Women but as Men, and they are theſe ; 
Whilft Sybarit Men are Women by their eaſe. 
Why ſhould not brave Semiramis break a Lance, 
And why ſhould not ſoft Ninyas curle and dance ? 
Ovid in vain Bodies with change did wex, 
Changing her form of life, Iphis chang'd Sex. 
Nature to Females freely doth impart 
That, which the Males uſurp, a ftout, bold heart. 


W421 


Thus 


Thus Hunjere female s fearto. afſail:. 
And female mow jon ane d. Fry wile 6. 
Men ought not then Courage - and Wit  ingraſs, + 
Whilft -the. Fex lives, the-Lyon; or the Horſe.-+ 
Much leſs onght methoth' to Om ronfine 


Whilſt Women, ſuch-&s, da; ſhine... 
That noble friendſhip oht thee to our- Coe ; 
We thank Lucaſia, andithy Courage boaſt. '\---—- ) 


Death in each Wawe.could not Onada fright, 
Fearleſs ſhe afis that friendſhip ſbe did write + 
Which manly Virtue; to. their Sex confin'd;; "| \ 
Thou reſcueſt to con oniry our ſofter mind ; a; 
For there 5 required (.to.do that Virtue right \ Up 
Courage, as much in'F riendſbip a in Fight. 
The dangers we. deſpiſe, doth this truth prove, . 
Though boldly, we not. fight, we boldly love. 

Ingage us unto Books,' Sappho comes forth, - 
Though” not of 'Heliod's age, of wh wendy” 
If Souls no Sexes have, as "tis c 
'Tis not the He or She makes Poems beſt : 

Nor can men tall theſe Verſes Feminine, 

Be the ſence wigorous ' and' Maſculine. 

Tis true, Apollo fits as Fudge of Wit, 

But the nine Female learned Troop are it : 363 
Thoſe Laws. for which' Numa did wi appear, i 
Wiſer Kgeria whiſper'd in bis ear. F 
The Gracchi's Mother taught them 

From her Breaſts courage flow'd, pug Jeon Gives | 
And the grave Beards, ' who heard ber ſpeak,in Rome, - 
Bluſb'd not to. be inſtructed, but o'recome. . .. | 
Your ſpeech,. as bers, commands reſpe& from ah, 

Tour very Looks, . as bers, Rhetorical:- 

Something of grandeur in your Verſe men fee, 

That they riſe up to it as Mojefly. 

The wiſe and noble Ortery's regard, 

Was much obſer d; when'he. your Poem beard :  \ 
All ſaid, a fitter match was never ſeen, Ba 


Jad Pompey's: Widow been Ariane Rohan | 
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; Pom, 
= 


Pompey, who greater #han hinefelf s becowte, 
Now in your Poem, than before in Rome ;-' 
And much wore Jaſting in the Poets Per, | 
Great Princes live, than the proud Towers of Mor. 
He thanks falfe Ep) pt for its Treacherie, 
Since that his Rnine 3s fo ſung by thee, _ 
And ſo again wonld periſh, if whball, 
Orinda = but ecki'rete bis Fall. 
Thus pleaſuugly the Bir'' deliphts'to die, 
Fore rugs os Amber Tomb f oll tie. 
If that all Egypt, for ts oP #5 Crime, 
IVere built into ane Pyramid oer hint, 
Pompey weuld fic kfs ftlately in that Herſe, 
Than he doth- now, Orinda, i thy Lay] ; 
This makes Cornelia or her Pompey vow, 
Her hand ſhall plant Þis Lanrel ou thy brow : 
So equal in their merits were both found, 
That the fame Wreath Poets and} Princes Crown'd : 
And what on that greed Captains Brow was dead, 
She joys to ſee re-ftourifÞ'd on thy head. | 

In the French Roek Cornelia firſt did ſhine, 
But fbin'd not like her ſelf till ſhe was thine : 
Poems, like Gems, tranſhated from the place 
Where they firſt firſt grew, receive another grace. 
Dreſt by thy bore, and pokſs'& by thy Pen, 
She glitters now a Star,” bnt Fewel then : 
No flaw remains; ms" cloud, all now is light, 
Tranſparent as the day bright parts more bright. 
Cornelia, 'raw made wolif , fo doth thrive, 
As Trees tranſplanted do nneh tyſticr live. 
Thus Ore digg'd forth and by fuch hands as thine 
Refind and ftampd,” ts richer than the Mine. 
Liquors from Veſfet into" Veſſel pour'd, 
Muſt loſe ſome Spirits, wehich are ſcarce veftor'd : 
But the French Wines, in their- own VeſſeÞ rare, 
Pour d ito onre, by thy hand, Spirits are , © © 
So bigh in taſte, and fo Ailitivns. 
__ his own Cornelia thine woubt chaſe. 


He finds himſelf inlightned here, where ſhade 
Of dark expreſſion bis own words had made : 
There what he would have ſaid, he ſees ſo writ, 
As generouſly, to juſt decorum fat. 
When in more words than his you pleaſe to flow, 
Like a ſpread Floud, inriching all below, 
To the advantage of his well-meant ſence, 
He gains by you another excellence. 
To render word for word, at the old rate, 
Is only but to Conſtrue, not Tranſlate : 
In your own fancy free, to bis ſence true, 
We read Cornelia, and Orinda too : 
And yet ye both are ſo the wery ſame, 
As when two Tapers join'd make one bright flame, 
And ſure the Copier's honor 1s not ſmall, 
When Artiſts doubt which 3s Original. 
But if your fetterd Muſe thus praiſed be, 
What great things do you write when it 3s free ® 
When it 1s free to chuſe both on and words, 
Or any ſubject the vaſt World affords ? : 
A offs Seo of Rat doth 
How ſmooth, clear, full, and rich your Verſe doth flow : 
Tour words are choſen, culb-d, not by chance writ, 
To make the ſence, as Anagrams do hit. 
Your rich becoming words on the ſence wait, 
As Maids of Honor on a Queen of State. 
\ "Ts not White Satin makes a Verſe more white, 
Or ſoft ; Iron 3s both, write you on it. 
Tour Poems come forth caft, no File you need, 
At one brave Heat both ſhap'd and poliſhed. 
But why all theſe Encominms of you, 
Who either doubts, or will not take as due ? 
Renown how little you regard, or need, 
Who like the Bee, on your own ſweets do feed ? 
There are, who like weak, Fowl with ſhouts fall down, 
Doz'd with an Army's Acclamation : 
b 2 Nat 


Not able to endure applauſe, the fall, 

Giddy with praiſe, their praiſes Funeral. 

But you, Orinda, are ſo unconcernd, 

As if when you, another we commend. 

Thmus, as the Sun, you, in your Courſe, ſhine on, 

Unmov'd with all our admirgtion . 
Flying above the praiſe you ſhun, we ſee 
Wit is ftill bigher by humility. 


Philo-Philippa. 


To the memory of 'the Excellent Orinda: 
r. 
Orgtve, bright Saint a Vot ry, wha 
No miſſive Orders bas to ſbow, 
Nor does a call to inſpiration owe + 
Tet rudely dares intrude among 
This ſacred, and inſpired throng ; | 
Where looking round me, ex/ry one T ſee, 
Is a ſworn Prieſt of Phazbus, or of thee, 
Frigive this forward zeal for things divine, 
If I ftrange fire do offer at thy Shrine : 
Since the pure Incenſe, and the Gum 
| We ſend up to the Pow'rs above, ls 
(If with devotion giv/#, and love) 
Smells' ſweet, and does alike accepted prove, 
As if from golden Cenſors it did come 3 
Though we the pious tribute pay E 
In ſome rude weſſel made of common clay, ©  _. 
. 
What by Pindaricks can be done, | 
Since the great Pindar's greater * Sor "Mr A.Conlty. 
(By ev'ry Grace adorn'd, and ev'ry Muſe inſpir'd) 
From. th' ungrateful World, to kinder Heaven's retir'd: 
He, and Orinda from us gone, 
IWhat Name, like theirs, ſball we now call upon ? 
Whether her Virtue, or her Wit | 
We chuſe for our eternal Theme, 
What hand can draw the perfe Scheme ? 
None but her ſelf could ſuch high ſubjegs fit : 
We yield, with ſhame we yield 
To Death and Her the field : 
For were not Nature partiall to us Men, 
The World's great Order had inverted been ; 
Had ſbe ſuch Souls placd in all Women-kind, 
Giv'n 'em like wit, not with like goodneſs join'd, 
Our waſſall Sex to hers had homage paid ; 
Wamen had ruld the World, and weaker Man obey'd. 


3- To 


To thee O Fame, we ak | 

Her, and theſe laſt remains of gen'rous wtt : 

I charge thee, deeply to enrol | 

This glorious Name im thy immortal Scrol ;; 
Write exry ktter in large Text, 

And then to make the lufire hold, 
Let it be done with pureſt Gold, 

To dazle this Age, and ontſhine the next : 
Since not a Name more bright than Hers, 
In this, or thy Iarge Book appears. 

And thou impartial, powerful Grave, 

Theſe Reliques ( like her deathleſs Poems ſave ) 
Ev'n from devouring Time ſecure, 

May they ſtill reft from other mixture pure : 

Unleſs ſome tlying Monarch ſhall to try * 

Whether Orinda, though ber ſelf could dye, 

Car ſtill give others immortality 

Think, if but laid in her miraculous Tomb, 

As from the Prophets touch, new life from hers may come, 


James Tyrrell, 


To the Memory of the incomparable Orinda, 
\ o& yg Ode. 


Long Adzen tool at's 
Noble, or brawr, in ecu kind, \ 1 
To of the wonders of their Wit, \. © 
And Trophies of their mind 
The glowing 'Heat of th' Holy Fire is gone, 
To th Altar, a twas kindled, flown 5 
There's nought- en Earth, but Aſbes left behind ; 
Ere fare th' amezing found was ſpred 
ORIND A's De 
Every ſoft and fragrant word, 
All that language could 
Every high and lofty t 
Trat's wont to\fet the Senl = 
No longer with this worthleſs Well would w 
Thus when the Death of the great P m=_ N was to 
Along the tbe diſmal 
"The if Gods their Fanes + ON 
Confounded with the mighty ftroke, 
They could not ower-live that Fatal day, 
But ft $7 d, and groan i their ir geping Oracles away, 


»\S! 


mo 


my id are the Reva Fate, + A 
bow fewere bk black Decree ? 
% prrh things is free, \_ 
Bat all muft enter th* Adamantine Gate 1 
Sooner, or later ſhall we tome | » 
To Natures dark Retiring roomy \ 7 
And yet "tio pity, is # mot? 
| Thea w the fool: ſhould dye; > -- 
One full as low as t ather bye ; 
Together Blended m the generel Job; 9 
Difinoniſh only. from the” wn are IP 
By an bing 4 Coffit, Hollondl brows 
Though Fame and Hoo! fpedierhete Rey int; 


As ORIND A, eventhii / 
Il hoſe happy Verſe made. others live, 
And certain Immortality could give ; 
Blaſted. aro all thy blooming glories now? © © 
The Laurel withers oer ty brow : 
Methinks it ſbould difturbe thee to conceive 
That when poor I this artheſs breath reſign, 
My Duſt ſb uld have as wo” of Pactry as Thine. 


: Too ſoon © we Lengnif with defrre 
Of ahead we never could enough admire ; 
On th Billows of this. world Jometimes we riſe 
So danzerouſly bigh, 
We are to Heawen too nigh ; 
When (all in rage 
Grown hoary with one. minute s age,) 
\' The, wery. ſelf ſame firkle. wave, 
. Whith the entrancing Proſpe& gave, 
S woll n to a Mauntain,. finks into' a grave. 
Too happy Mortals if the Pom'rs above 
As merciful would. bt,. 
And eaſie to preſerve the thing we love, 
As iu the giving they are free | / 
But they too oft delude our weary'd Eyes, 
They fix a flaming Sword 'twixt us arid Paradiſe ; 
MA weeping Evening crowns a ſmnling Day, 
Tet why ſhould Heads of Gold, have Feet of Clay ? 
Why ſhenld che Man\that waw 'd th' Almighty Wand 
That led the Myrmuring Croud, 
By Pillay and. by Cloud, | 
Shivering a top of aery Piſgah ftand, 
Only to ſee, but newer, never trexgd the Promis'd. Land ? 


Throw your $ winks and Gaunthets by 
Tow. daring Sons. of War, 
You. cannat. 1-72 £er you 9 
One.onourable' T1 


Since that fair band that gilded all your Bays, 
That in heroick, Numbers wrot your praiſe, 
While you ſecurely ſlept in Honor's Bed, 
It ſelf, alas ! is withered, cold, and Dead; 

Cold and Dead are all thoſe Charms, 

Which burniſh'd your Uiftorions Arms : 

Inglorious Arms hereafter mu 

Bluſh ff in blood, and then in ruſt : 

No Oil, but that of Her ſmooth words will ſerve 

Weapon, and Warrior to preſerve. 

ExpeSt no more from this dull Age, 

But folly, or Poetique Rage, 

Short-li'd Nothings of - Stage, 
Uented to Day, and cryd to morrow down, 
With HER the foul of Poeſre is gone ; 

« Gone, while our expeciations flew 
As bigh a pitch as She has dane, 
Exhald to Heaven like early dew, 
Betimes the little ſhining drops are flown, 
Er th' drowz,y World perceis'd that Manna was come down! 


Ton of the Sex VN. would be fair, 
Exceeding lovely, hither come 
Would you be pure es Anpels are, 
Come dreſs you by ORIND A's Tomb, 
And leave your flatr ring Glaſs at home ; 
Within this Marble Mirrour ſee 
How one day ſuch as She 
Tou muſt, and yet alas t can never be. 
Think on the beights of that waſt Soul, 
And then admire, and then condole. 
Think on the wonders of Her Pen, 
"Twas that made Pompey truely Great, 
Neither th expence of blood nor fweat 
Nor yet Cornelia's Kindneſs ntade him live agen. 
With envy think,, when to the Grave you goe, 
How wery little muſt be ſaid of you, 
Since all that can be ſaid of virtuous Woman was her due. 
by Thomas Flatman M. A. 


Cc 


On the Death of M* Katherine Philips. 
" NRucl Diſeaſe ! Ab conld it not ſuffice 
Thy old and conſtant ſpight to exerciſe 

Againſt the gentleſt and the faireſt ſex, 
IWhich ſtill thy Depredations moſt do wex © 

Where ſtill thy malice moſt of all 
(Thy malice or thy lut) goes on the faireſt fall ? 
And in them meſt aſſautt the faireſt place, 
The Throne of Empreſs Brunty, even the Face ? 
There was enough of that here to aſſwage 
( One would have thought ) either thy Luſt or Rage : 
Waſt not enough, when thon, Profane Diſeaſe, 

Didſt on this glorious Temple ſeize ? 
Waſt not enough, like a wild zealot there, 
All the rich outward ornaments to tear ; 
Deface the Innocent Pride of beauteous Images ? 
IV aft not enough thus rudely to defele, 
But thou muſt quite deſtroy the goodly Pile ? 
. And thy unbounded Sacrilege commit 
On th' inward Holyeſt Holy of her Wit ? 
Cruel Diſeaſe ! there thou miſtook ſt thy Power ; 

No Mine of Death can that Dewour ; 
On ber Embalmed Nqme it will abide 
| An Everlaſting Pyramide, 
As high as, Heaven the Top, as Earth the Baſis wide, 

| 2 


All Ages paſt, Record ; all Countrys now 
In various od ſuch equal Beauties ſhow, 

That even 1 14ge Paris would not know 
On whom the Golden Apple to beſtow. 
Though Goddeſſes 'to his ſentence did ſubmit, 
Women and Lowers would appeal from it ; 
Nor darſt be ſay, of all the female race 

This is the ſovereign Face, 
And ſome (though theſe be of a kind that's Rare, 
. That's much, .oh much leſs frequent than the Fair ) 
So equally renown'd for wirtne are, 
That it the Mother of the Gods might poſe, 
When the beſt Woman for ber guide ſhe choſe : 
But 


But if Apollo ſhould deſign 
A Woman Lanreat to make, 
IVithout diſpute he would Orinda take, 
Though Sappho and the famous Nine 
Stood by, and did repine. 
To be a Princeſs or a Queen 
Is Great, but 'tis a Greatneſs always ſeen ; 
The World did never but two Women know 
Who, one by fraud, the other by wit did riſe 
To the two tops of Spiritual dignities ; 
One Female Pope of old, one Female Poet now. 


Of Female Poets who had names of old, 
Nothing 3s ſhewn, but only told, 

And all we hear of then, perhaps may be 

Male F lattery onely, and Male Poetry ; 

Few minutes «id their Beauties Lightning waſt, 

The Thunder of their woice did longer laſt, 
But that t:o ſoon was paſt. 

The certain proofs of our Orinda's Wit 

In her own laſting charaGters are writ, 

And they will long my praiſe of them ſurvive, 
Though long perhaps too that may live. 

The trade of Glory manag'd by the pen 

Though great it be, and every where is found, 

Does bring in but ſmall profit to us men ; 

'Tis by the number of. the ſharers drowned, 

Orinda in the female Coaſts of fame | 

Engroſſes all the Goods of a Poetique name, 
She does no Partner with her ſee 3 

Does all the Buſineſs there Alone which we 

Are forc d to carry on by a whole company. 


But Wit's like a Laxuriext Vine, 

Unleſs to Virtues prop it join, 

Firm and ere towards Heaven bound, (crown'd, 
Though it with beautcons leaves and pleaſant fruit be 
It lies deform'd, and rotting on the ground, 


Now 


Now ſhame and bluſhes on us all 
IWho our own Sex ſuperior call ; 
Orinda does our. boaſting Sex antes, 
Not in wit only, but in virtue t90 : 
She does above our beſt examples riſe, 
In hate of wice and ſcorn of vanities. 
Newer did ſpirit of the manly make, 
And dipt all oer in Learnings ſacred Lake, 
A temper more invulnerable take ; 
No wiolent paſſzon could an entrance find 
Into the tender goodneſs of her mind : 
Through walls -of ſtone thoſe furios bullets may 
Force their impetuous way 3 


In hen ber foft breaſt they hit, damped and dead they lay. 


The fame of Friendſhip, which fo long had told 
Of three or four illuſtriozs Names of old, 
Till hoarſe and weary of the tale ſhe grew, 
Rej joyces now to have got a new, 
A new, and more ſurpriſing ſtory 

Of fair Lucaſia and Orinda's glory. 
As when a priedent man does once perceive 
That in ſome foreign Country be muſt live, 
The Langage and the Manners be does ftrive 

To under ſtand and practiſe here, 

That he may come no ſtranger there ; 
$9 well :rinda did her felf prepare, 
In this much different Cline for ber remove, 
To the olad world of Poetry and Love; 
There all the bleſt do but one body grow, 
And are made one too with their glorious Head, 

IWhom there triumphantly they wed, 
Afier the ſecret Contra& paſt velow ; 
There Love into Identity docs go, 
"Tis the firſt unities Monarchique Throne, 
The Centre that knits all, where the great Three's but One. 

Abraham Cowley. 
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Uſon the double Murther of King CHARLES I. 
in Anſwer to a Libellous Copy of Rimes by - 
* "I VI. +. 4 Ys oe. Vaviſar Powe » "iy - 35 & 


Ls 
by 


The fetter'd Organs ; ſo this is a cauſe 


FREE 


What noble eye could ce (and carelcl(s pals) 
The dying Lion.kick'd hy every Aſs? F s 
Has Charles -{q. broke God's Laws, he muſt not have 
A quiet Crown, - nor yet a quiet Grave ? 
Tombs have been Sanctuaries ; Thieves lie there 
Secure fron all. their penalty and fear. | 
Great Charles his double miſery was this, 
Unfairhful Friends, -ignoble Enemies. 
Had any Heathen been this Princes foe, 
He would have wept to ſee him injur'd fo. 
His Title was his Crime, they'd reaſon good 
To quarrel at the Right they had wichſtood. 
He broke God's Laws, and therefore he muſt die ; 
And what ſhall then become of thee and I ? 
Slander muſt follow Treaſon ; but yet ſtay, 
Take not our Reaſon with our King away. 
Though you have ſeizd upon all our defence, . 
Yet do not (ſequeſter our common. Senle, + .... 
| | B Es _ Chriſt 
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_ will be King, but I ne'er underſtood 

His Subje&ts built his Kingdom up with Blood, 

Except their own ; or that he would diſpence | 

With his commands, though for his own defence. 
Oh! to what height of Horrour are they come 

Who dare pull down a Crown, tear up a Tomb ? 


y—Y 
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On the numerous Acceſs of the Engliſh to wait «pon the 
King 1n Flanders. 


Aſten, Great Prince, unto thy Britiſh Iſles, 
Or all thy Subjes will become Exiles. 
To thee they flock, thy Preſence is their home, 
As Pompey's Camp, where c'er it mov'd, was Rome. 
They that aſſerted thy Juſt Cauſe go hence 
To teſtifie their joy and reverence ; 
And thoſe that did not, now, by wonder taught, 
Go to confeſs and expiate their fault. 
So that if thou doſt ſtay, thy gaſping Land 
It ſelf will empty on the Belgick Sand: 
Where the afirighted Detns does profeſs 
He thinks it an Invaſion, not Addreſs. 
As we unmonarch'd were for want. of thee, 
£o till thou come we ſhall unpeopled be. 
None but the cloſe Fanatick will remain, 
Who by our I oyalty his ends will gain ; 
And he th' exhauſted I and will quickly find 
As deſolate a place as he deſign'd. 
For England (though grown old with woes) will ſee 
Her long deny'd and Sovereign Remedy. 
So when old Facob could bur credit give 
That his prodigious Joſeph ſtill did live, 
(7oſeph that was preſerved to reſtore 
Their lives that would have taken his before) 
: 3s enongh, (laid he) to Egypt I 
Vill go, and ſee him once befir I die. 
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Arion on a Dolphin, To his Majeſty at his paſſage 


into England, 


Hom does this ſtately Navy bring ? 
O! 'tis Great Britain's Glorious King. 

Convey him then, ye Winds atid Seas, ' 

Swift as Deſire and calm as Peace. 

In your Reſpect let him ſurvey 

What all his other SubjeGs: pay 3 

And prophetic to them again 

The ſplendid ſmoothneſs of his Reign. 

Charles and his mighty hopes you bear : 

A greater now than C#ſar's here ; 

Whoſe Veins a richer Purple boaſt 

Than ever Hero's yet engroſt ; 

Sprung from a Father ſo auguſt, - 

He triumphs in his very duſt. 

In him two Miracles we view, 

His Vertue and his Safety roo : 

For when compell'd by Traitors crimes 

To breathe and bow in forreign Climes, 

Expos d to all the rigid fate | 

That does on wither'd Greatneſs wait. 

Plots agamſt I ife and Conſcience laid, 

By Foes purlu'd, by Friends betray'd ; 

Then Heaven, his (ecret potent friend, 

Did him from Drugs-and Stabs defend ; 

And, what's more yet, kept him upright 

'Midfſt flattering Hope and bloudy Fight. 

Cromwel his own Right never gain'd, 

Defender of the F aith remain'd, 

For which his Predeceffors fought 

And writ, but none ſo dearly bought. 

Never was Prince ſo much beſieged, 

At home provok'd, abroad obliged ; | 

| B 2 Nor 
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Nor ever Man reliſted thus, 
| No not great Atharaſiies. 
No help of Friends could, or Foes ſpight, 
To fierce Invaſion him invite. - 
Revenge to him no pleaſure is, 
He ſpar d their bloud who gap'd for his ; 
Bluſh'd any. hands the-Engliſh Crowa |. :--ci 
Should faſten on him but their: own. ' © ' co 
As Peace and Freedpm:. with him went; 
With him they came from Baniſhment, ' 
That he might his Dominzons win, 
He with himſelf did firſt begins 
And, that beſt victory obtain'd, | 
His Kingdom quickly he regain ai. 
Th' illuſtrious. ſuffrings of this Prince: 
Did all reduce, and-all convince: 
He only liv d with ſuch ſucceſs, 
That the whole world would fight with lefs. 
Affiſtant Kings could but ſubdue 
Thoſe Foes which he can pardon too. 
He thinks no Slaughter-trophees good, 
Nor | aurels dipt in SubjeQts-blood ; 
But with a {weet-reliſtle(s art --! | 
- _. Diſarms the hand,.'and wins the; heart ; 
And like a God doth reſcue thoſe : 
Who did themſelves and him oppoſe. 

Go, wondrous Prince, adorn that-Throne 
Which Birth and' Merit make your own ; 
And in your Mercy; brighter ſhine 
Than in the Glories of your Line ; 

Find | ove at home, ; and abroad Fear, 

And Veneration every where,, -. 1/4 
Th' united world will you-alloiv | ah 
Their Chief, to whom the Exgli/b bow ; '\ 
And dcenechs ſhall te yours reſort, 194 
As Sheba s Queen to Fadahs Court; 
Returning thence conſtrained more 
To wonder, envy, [and adore, 
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Diſcovered Rome will hate your Crown, 

But ſhe ſhall tremble at your Frown. 
For England ſhall (rul'd and reſtor'd by You) 
The ſuppliant world proted, or elſe ſubdue. 


——— 
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On the Fair - W eather juſt at the Coronation, it having 
rained immediately before and after. 


O clear a Grin, and ſo ſnatch'd from ſtorms, 
Shews Heav'n delights to ſee what Man performs. 

Well knew the Sun, it ſuch a day. were dim, 
It would have been an injury to him : : 
For then, a Cloud had from his eye conceal'd | 
The nobleſt ſight that ever he beheld. 
He therefore check'd th' invading Rains we fear'd, 
And in a bright Parentheſis appear 'd. 
So that we knew not which look'd moſt content, 
The King, the People, or the Firmamenr. 
But the Solemnity once fully paſt, 
The ſtorm return'd wich an impetuous haſt. 
And Heav'n and Earth each other to out-do, 
Vied both jn Cannons and in Fire-works too. 
So Iſrael paſt through the divided flood, 
While in obedient heaps the Ocean ſtood : 
But the ſame Sea (the Hebrews once on ſhore) 
Return'd in torrents where it was before. 


To the Queen's Majeſty on her Arrival at Portſmouth, 
May 14- 1662. 


Ow the the Seas and Winds ſo kind are grown, 
For our advantage to reſign their own ; 
Now you have quitted the triumphant Fleet, 
And —_ Engliſh ground to kiſs your Feet, 
Whilſt 
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Whilſt your glad Subjetts with mpatience/thwong 
To ſee a Bleſling they have bepyg'd to' 7 
Whilſt Nature (who in complement to yow. 
Kept back till = her wealth and bw too) 
Hath, to attend the luſtre your eyes bring, 
Sent forth her lov'd Ambaſſadour the Spring 3 
Whilſt in your praiſe Fame's echo doth conſpire 
Wirh the foft touches of the ſacred Lyre;: 
Let an obſcurer Muſe upon her knees .' © + 
Preſent you with ſuch Offerings as theſe, 
And you as a Divinity adore, ' ME 
That fo your mercy may appear the more; 
Who, though of thoſe you ſhould the beſt receive, 
Can ſuch imperfect ones as thefe forgive. 
Hail, Royal Beauty, Virgin briphe and 
Who do our hopes ſecure, our joys rar! 
We cannot reckon what to you we owe, 
Who make Him happy who makes us be io. 
But Heav n for us the deſp'rate debt hath paid, 
Who ſuch a Monarch hath your Trophee made: 
A Prince whoſe Vertue did alone fubdue 
Armies of Men, and: of Offences too. 
So good, that from him all our bleſſings flow, 
. Yet is a greater than he can beſtow. 

So great, that he diſpenſes life and death, 
And Europe's fate depends upon his breath. 
(For Fortune in amends now courts him more 
Than ever ſhe affronted him before : 
As [ overs that of Jealouſt e repent 
Grow troubleſome in kind acknowledgment.) 

| Who greater courage ſhew'd in wooing you, 
Than other Princes in their battels do. 

' Never was Spain (o generouſly defi'd; 

Where they deſign'd a Prey, he courts a Bride. 
Hence they may guels what will his Anger prove, 
When he appear'd {o brave in making Love ; 
And be more. wile than to provoke his Arms, 


Who can ſubmit to ndthing but your Charms. 
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And till they give him leiſure to ſubdue, 


His Enemies muſt owe-their to you. 
Whilſt he and you-mixing illuſtrious Rays, 
As miighabove our wiſhes as our praiſe, 
Such Fero's ſhall produce, as even they 
Without regret or bluſhes ſhall obey. 


C 


 E— —_— 


To the Queen-Mother's Majefty, Jan. T7. 166}. 


k juſtly may. forſake a Land which you 
Have found ſo guilty and fo fatal too. - 
Fortune, injurious to your Innocence, 

Shot all her poiſon'd arrows here, or hence. 
"Twas here bold Rebels once your Life purſu'd 
(To whom 'twas Treaſon only tobe rude,) 
Till you were forc'd by their unwearied ſpight 
(O glorious Criminal ! ) to rake your flight. 
Whence after you all that was Humane fled ; 
For here, oh! here the Royal Martyr bled, 
Whoſe cauſe and heart muſt be divine and high, 
That having you could be content to die, 

Here they purloin'd what we to you did owe, 
And paid youin variety of woe. 

Yet all thoſe billows in your breaft did meet 

A heart ſo firm, ſo loyal, and fo ſweee, 
That over them you greater conqueſt made 
Than your immortal Father ever had. 

For we may read in ſtory of ſome few - 
[That fought like him, none that endur'd like you : 
Till Sorrow bluſh'd' to aft what Traitors meant, 
And Providence it ſelf did firſt repent. 

But as our Attive, ſo our Paſſive, ill 

Hath made your ſhare to be the ſufferer's ſtill 

As from our Miſchiefs all your troubles grew, 
'Tis your {ad right to ſuffer for them too. 

Elſe our Great Chatles had not been hence ſo long, 
Nor the Illuſtrious Glow'fter dy'd ſo young : 
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Nor had we loſt aPrincels all-confeſt : - ..- :; 1; 

To be the greateſi,, wilclt, and the beſt ; '/., 71 11 

Who leaving colder ;parts; but leſs unking, - AH 

(For it was here ſhq {et, and,there.the Jhirdy.;: -2. 

Did to a moſt yngratehul Climate come ', .* 74 tv 

To make a Viſit, and to find;a;Tomb. ,..,, ;-:.!,i'/ 

So that we ſhould as much your ſmile deſpair, 

As of your ſtay in this unpurged air ; 29s 

But thas your Mercy-doth excerd.pur Crimes 

As much as your Example former times, 

And will: e&giveiouriQf' rings, though the flame 

Does tremble fill batwixt- regret ahd: ſhame.; 

For we have juſtly-fuffered more than you.:: 

By the ſad guilt of all, your ſuffirings too. ; -.- 

As you'the:great Idea have been {cen ' 1c +», 

Of either fortune, and in both a Queen, :;+ 

Live ſtil trumiphant hy:the nobleſt wars, - . 

And juſtifie;your recariciled ſtars. - | 

See your Offenders for your mercy bow, 

And your try'd Virtue'all Mankind allow ; 

While. you to ſuch a Race have: given birth, 

As are contended for by Heaven'and Earth.. 
Upon the Princeſs Royal her Return into 

> ENGLAND. W940 
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Elcome, ſure Pledge, of reconciled Powers; i 

{ "If Kingdoms have Good Angels,you-are vuts : 
For th' Hanes check'd by your bright influence, * '* 
Could never ſtrike till you were hurried hence. 
But then, as Streams withſtood'more rapid grow, 
War and Confuſion ſoon did overflow : 
Such and fo many ſorrows did ſucceed, 
As it would be a new one now to' read. 
But whitſt your Luſtre was to us deny'd, 
You ſcatter'd bleſſings every where beſide.'/.! 1; + 
_—_ | Nature 
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Nature and Fortune have fo curious been, ry iid 
To give you'Worth, 'and Scene'to ſhew it in, -- Cl 
But we'do moſt admire that gen'rous'Care 14 
Which did your glorious Brother's ſufferings ſhare p< * 
So that he thought'them' in your Preſence none, ! "© 
And yet your ſuffritygs did- increaſt hisown. - pt, 

O wond'rous Prodigy !'"O Race Divine! 017: / | 144 
Who owe more to your Adions' than your'L.ine. -' / 
Your Lives exalt your' Father's" deathleſs Name, 
The bluſh of Englanil, ' and the boaſt of Fame, 


Pardon, Great Madam, this unfit Addreſs; 
Which does profane the Glory *twould confeſs. 
Our Crimes have baniſh'd us from you, and we 
Were more remov'd by them than by the Sea. 
Nor is it known whether we we'd you more 
When we rebell'd, 'or-now we do adore. 

But what Guilt found, Devotion cannot miſs ; 

And you who pardon'd that, will pardon this. 

Your bleſt Return teMs us onr ſtorms are ceas'd, 

Our faults forgiven," and our ſtars appeas'd, 

Your Mercy, ' which no Malice could d 

Shall firſt beſtow, and then inſtru, our Joy. 
For bounteous Heav'n hath, in your Highneſs ſent 
Our great Example, Bliſs and Ornament. {+ 
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On the Death of the lluftriows D V K E 
of GLOUCESTER, ' 


I or ew dead! and yet in this we muſt 
t angry 
d 


\ IJ Confeſs Heaven 1s wiſe and juſt; 

We have ſo long and yet fo ill endur'd' 

The woes which our offences had procur'd, | | 
That this new ſtroke would all our ſtretigth deſtroy, 
Had we not known an interval of Joy. | 
And yet perhaps this ſtroke had been excus'd, 

It we this interval had not abus' 


C But 
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But our Ingratitude-and Diſcontent, 

Deſerv'd:;taknow our Mercies were but lent : ; 
And thoſe Complaints Heaven in, this Rigid Fate 

Dqes firſt-Chaſtiſe, and then Legitimate. - : 

By this4@qur Diviſions does reprove, _ 4 
And makey-us join in Grief, if not, in Love-;, A 
For (Glorious Youth!) all Parties do agree; fy | 
As in admiring, ſo lamenting Thee ; ; - >: 

The Coyereighn's, SubjzeRt's, Foreigner's Nelight ; 

Thou wert:the Uniyetial Favourite. p 

Not Rome $ —_ d, and brave Morelia, fell 


Though buile of Richeſt Blood and Finef.1 Earth, 
Thou hadſt a Heart more Noble than thy Birth ; 
Which by th' affliftive-Changes. chop djd(t know, 
Thou had þut too much cauſe.and time ta-ſhow. 

For when Fate did thy, Intancy.,expole*' - -. 

To the moſt batbargus; and, ſtupid Foes ; . : , 

Yet thou didſt then ſo: much expreſs the Prince, 

As did even them amaze, it nat convince.. 

Nay, that looſe Tyrant whom no Bound contin'd, 
Whom neither Laws, nor Oaths, -nor ſhame could bind, 
Although, his Soul was than his Look more grim, | 
Yet thy brave Innocence halt ſoftn'd him ; | 

And he that Worth wherein thy Soul was dreſt,. 

By his il|-favour'd Clemency conteſt ; 

Lefſening the Ul which he could not repent," oo 
He call'd that Travel. which was Baniſhment, 

Eſcap'd from him, thy Trials were encreas'd ; 

The Scene was chang'd, but not the Danger ceas'd : 
Thou from 'rough Guardians to Seducers gone, . 
Thoſe made-thy Temper, theſe thy Judgment known ; 
Whilſt thou the Nobleſt Champion wert for Truth, - / 
Whether we view thy Courage or:thy Youth. 

It to foul Nature and Ambition claims 

Greater Reward than to encounter Flames, 

| All that ſhaÞ] know the Story muſt allow 


| A Martyr's Crown prepared for thy Brow. 
; But 
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But yet thou wert ſuſpended from thy Throne; 

Till thy Great Brother had regain'd his own : 

Who though the braveſt Suffrer, yet even He 
Could not at once have miſt his Crown and Thee. 
But as Commiſſion'd Angels make no ſtay , 

But having done their Errand go their way : 

So thy part done, not thy reſtored State , 

The tuture ſplendor which did for thee wait, 

Nor that thy Prince and Country muſt mourn for 
Such a Support, and ſuch a Counſellor, 

Could longer keep thee from that bliſs, whence thou 
Look'ſt down with pity on Earth's Monarchs now ? 
Where thy capacious Soul may quench her thirſt, 
And younger Brothers may inherit firſt. 

While on our King Heav'n does this care exprels, 
To make his Comforts fate he makes them lels. 

For this ſucceſsful Heathens uſe to ſay, 

It is too much, (great Gods) ſend fome allay. 


— 


To Her Royal Highneſs the Dutcheſs of York , on her 
commanding me to ſend her ſome things that I had 


written. 


O you whole Dignity ſtrikes us with aw, 
And whoſe far greater Judgment gives us Law, 
(Your Mind b'ing more tranſcendent than your State, 
For while but Knees to this, Hearts bow to that) 
Theſe humble Papers never durſt come near, 
Had not your pow rful Word bid them appear 3 
In which ſuch majeſty, ſuch ſweetneſs dwells, 
As in one. a& obliges, and compels. 
None can diſpute Commands vouchſat'd by you: 
What ſhall my fears then and confution do? 
They muſt reſign, and by their juſt pretence 
Some value ſet on my obedience. 
For in religious Duties, 'tis conteſt, 
The moſt Implicite are accepted beſt. 
C 2 If 
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It on that ſcore your Highneſs will excuſe 

This bluſhing tribute of an artleſs Muſe, 

She may (encourag d by your leaſt regard, 
Which firſt can worth create, and then reward) 
At modeſt diſtance with improved ſtrains 

That Mercy celebrate which now ſhe gains. 

But ſhould you that ſeverer juſtice uſe, 

Which theſe too prompt Approches may produce, 
As the ſwift Hinde which hath eſcaped long, 
Believes a Vulgar ſhot would be a wrong ; 

But wounded by a Prince falls without ſhame, 
And what 1n life ſhe loſes, gains in fame : 

So if a Ray from you chance to be ſent, 

Which to conſume, and not to warm, is meant ; 
My trembling Mule at leaſt more nobly dies, 
And falls by that a truer ſacrifice. 


On the Death of the Queen of Bohemia. 


I though the moſt do with officious heat 
Only adore the Living and the Great ; 

Yet this Queen's Merits Fame fo far hath pread, 
That ſhe rules ſtill, though diſpoſſeſt and dead. 
For loſing one, two other Crowns remain'd ; 
Over all hearts and her own griets ſhe reign'd. 
Two Thrones fo ſplendid, as to none are A 
But to that third which ſhe does now poſſeſs. 
Her Heart and Birth Fortune ſo well did know, q 
That fecking her own fame in ſuch a Foe, | 
She dreſt the ſpacious Theatre for the fight : | 
And the admiring World call'd to the | tght : 
An Army then of mighty Sorrows brought, 
Who all "againſt this fingle Vertue fought ; : 
And ſometimes ſtratagems, and ſometimes blows 
To her Heroick Soul chey did oppoſe : 
But at her feet their vain attempts did fall, 
And ſhe diſcover'd and ſubdu'd them all. 
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Till Fortune weary of her malice grew, 

Became her Captive and her Trophee too : 
And by too late a Tribute begg'd t' have been 
Admitted ſubject to ſo brave a Queen. 

But as ſome Hero who a field hath wone, 
Viewing the things he had fo greatly done ; 
When by his ſpirit's flight he finds that he 
With his own Life muſt buy his Victory, 

He makes the ſlaughter'd heap that next him lies 
His Funeral Pile, and then in triumph dies : 

So fell this Royal Dame, with conquering ſpent, 
And left in every breaſt her monument 
Wherein ſo high an Epitaph is writ, 

As I muſt never dare to copy it. 

But that bright Angel which did on her wait, 
In fifty years contention with her fate, 

And in that office did with wonder ſee 

How great her troubles, how much greater ſhe ; 
How the maintain'd her beſt Prerogative, 

In keeping ſtill the power to Forgive : 

How: high ſhe did in her Devotion go, 

And how her Condeſcenſion ſtoop'd as low; - 
With how much Glory ſhe had ever been 

A Daughter, Siſter, Mother, Wife, and Queen; 
Will fure employ ſome deathleſs Muſe to tell 
Our Children this inſtructive Miracle, 
Who may her {ad Illuſtrious Lite recite, 

And after all her Wrongs may do her right. 


— — 


On the 3. of September, 1651. . 


S when the glorious Magazine of Light 
| Approches to his Canopy of Night, 
He with new ſplendor'clothes his dying Rays, 
And double brightneſs to his Beams conveys; 
And (as to brave and check his ending fate): 
Puts on his higheſt looks in's loweſt ſtate, / 
DI.t” Dreſt 
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Dreſt in ſuch terrour as to make us all 

Be Anti-Perſzans, and adore his Fall ; 

Then quits the World depriving it of Day, 
While every Herb and Plant does droop away : 
fo when our gaſping Enghſb Royalty 
Perceiv'd her Period was now drawing nigh, 
She ſummons her whole ſtrength to give one blow, 
To raiſe her ſelf, or pull down others too, 

Big with revenge and hope ſhe now ſpake more 

Of terror than in many months: before ; 

And muſters her Attendents, or to ſave 

Her from, or elſe attend .her to, the Grave : 

Yet but enjoy'd the miſerable fate 

Of ſerting Majeſty, todie in State. 

Unhappy Kings, who cannot keep a Throne, 

Nor be ſo fortunate to fall alone! 

Their weight ſinks others: Pompey could not fly, 

But half the World, myſt bear him Company 3 

And captiv'd Samſor could not lite conclude, 

Unleſs attended with a multitude. 

Who'd truſt to Greatneſs now, whole food is air, 
Whoſe ruine ſudden, and whole end deſpair ? 

Who would preſume 1 upon his Glorious Birth, 

' Orquarrel-far a ſpacious ſhare of Earth, = , 
That ſees ſuch Diadems become {ſo cheap, 

And Hero's tumblein a common heap ? | _— 
Oh give me Virtue then, which ſums up all, _ , ,; - 
And firmly ſtands when Crowns and Scepters fafl, + ., 


CO 


To the Not: Palzmon, on his incomparable Diſcourſe 
of Friengſbip. 


TE had been till — wrapt in diſguiſe, 
Secure, nothappy 3. cunning, and not wile 3 
War had been our deſign, Intereſt our trade ; | 
We had not dwelt in-{atety, but in ſhade, '* +17 
0] Hadſt 
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Hadſt thou not hung our Light more welcom far 
Than wand'ring Sea-men think the Northern Star; 
To. ſhew, - leſt we our}Happineſs, ſhould mils,;. - 
'Tis plac'd in Friendſhip, Mens and Angels Bliſs. 
F riendſhip, which had a ſcorn or mask been made, 
And ſtill had been derided or betray'd 3; . 
At which the great Phyſitan ſv1l, had laugh'd, 
The Souldier ſtormed,.-and the Gallant ſcoff'd; 
Or worn not. as a Paflion, but a Plot, + {i 3 
At firſt pretended, and atlaſt forgot; 
Hadſt thou not been her great Deliverer, 
At firſt diſcover'd, and then reſcy'd her, 
And raifing what ds Malice had flung down, 
Unveil'd her Face, and then reſtor'd ke Crown; 
By ſo Auguſt an Action to convince, 
"Tis greater to ſupport than be a Prince. 
Oh for a Voice which loud as Thunder were, 
That all Mankind thy Conqu'ring Truths might hear! 
Sure the Lingious as amar'd would ſtand, 
As Fairy Knights touch'd with Cambina's Wand, 
Drawn by thy ſofter, and yet ſtronger Charms, 
Nations and Armies would lay down their Arms: 
And what more Honour can on thee be hurl'd, 
Than to prote& a Vertue, ſave a World? 
But while great Friendſhip thou haſt Copied our, 
Thou'ſt drawn thy ſelf ſo well, that we may doubt 
Which moſt appears, thy Candour or thy Art, 
Whether we owe more to thy Bram or Heart. 
But this we know without thy own conſent, 
Thou'ſt rais'd thy ſelf a Glorious Monument : 
Temples and Statues Time will cat away, 
And Tombs (like their Inhabitants) decay ; 

But there Pelemon lives, and fo he m 

When Marbles crumble to forgotten Duſt. 


To 
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as 4 


— 


_— 


To the Right Honomiable Alice 'Counteſs of bay 
at het roming into Wales. 


S hes the firſt day dawn'd, Man's greedy "MW 
Was apt to dwell © on the bright Prodiy, 

Till he might careleſs of his Organ grow, 

And let his wonder prove his danget too : 

So when our Country (which: was deem'd to be 

Cloſe-mourner'in its own obſcurity; | 

And in negleQed'/Chaos ſo long lay) 

Was reſew'd by your beams into a Day, 

Like men into a Haden luſtre brought, 

We _—_ y bear d to gaze more than WE _—_ 


Hh 

F rom hence it 1s you laſe moſt of your right, 

Since None can pay" t, nor durſt do't if they might. 
Perfeftion's muſery 'tis that Art and Wit, 

While they would honour, do. but injureit. 

But as the Deity flights our Expence, 

And loves Devotion more than Eloquence-; 

So 'tis our Confidence you are Divine, 

| Makes us at diſtance thus approach your Shrine. 

And thus ſecur'd, to you who.need no art, ' 
I that ſpeak leaſt my. wit may ſpeak my heart. '/ 


#2. = 


3 
Then much above all zealous injury, 
Receive this tribute of our ſhades from me, 
While your great Splendors, like cternal Spring, 
To theſe ſad Groves ſuch a refreſhment bring, 2a 
That the deſpiſed Country may be grown, 
And juſtly too, the Envy of the Town. 
That ſo when all Mankind at length have loſt 


The Vertuous Grandeur which they once did boaſt, 
Of 


"Y 
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of y you like Pilgrims they may here obtain 
Worth to recruit the dying world again. 


_— i— 


To Sir Edward Deering (the Noble Silvander) on his 
Dream and Navy, perſonating Orinda's preferring Ro- 
- ſania before Solomon's Traffick to Ophir. 


Hen am 1 happier than is the Ki ing 3 
My Merchandiſe does no ſuch danger brtng : 

The Fleet 1 Traffick, with fears no ſuch harms, 
Sails in my ſight, and Anchors in my Arms. 

Each new and unperceived grace 

Diſcovered in that mind and face, 

Each motion, ſmile and look from thee; 

Brings Pearls and Ophir-Gold to me. 


Thus far Sir Edw. Deering; 


SIR, To be Noble, when 'twas Voted down, 
To dare be good, though a whole Age ſhould frown 3 
To live within, and from that even ſtate 
See all the under-world ſtoop to its fate ; 

To give the Law of Honour, and diſpence |. 
All that is handſome, . great and worthy thence ; 
Are things at once your practice and your end, 
And which I dare admire, but not commend. 
But ſince t' oblige the world is your delight, 
You muſt deſcend within our reach and (i ight : 
For ſo Divinity muſt take diſguiſe, 
Leſt mortals periſh with the bright ſurpriſe, 
And thus your Muſe (which can enough reward 
All actions ſhe vouchſafes but to regard, 
And Honours gives, than Kings more permanent, 
Above the reach of Acts of Parliament \ 
May ſufter an acknowledgment from me, 
For having thence receiy'd Eternity. 
My thoughts with ſuch advantage you expreſs, 
I hardly ih them in this charming drels. 
| D And 
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And had I more unkindneſs from my friend 
Than my demerits e'et could apprehend, 

Were the Fleet courted with this gale of wind, 
I might be ſure a rich return to find. 

$6 when the Shepherd of his Nymph complain'd, 
Apollo in his ſhape his Miſtreſs gain'd: 

Che might have fcorn'd the Swain, and found excule ; 
Bur could not his great Orator retule. 

But for Roſaniz's Intereſt I ſhould fear 

It would be hard r' obtain your pardon here. 
But your firſt Goodneſs will, | know, allow 
That what was Bounty then, 15 Mercy now. 
Forgiveneſs is the nobleſt Charity, 

And nothing can worthy your favour be. 

For you (God-like) are ſo much your own fate, 
That what you will accept you muſt create. 


_ ll... AM Mi _ WS WW FE OI! OY ” 


To Mr. Henry Lawes. 


Ature, which is the vaſt Creation's Soul, 
That ſteddy curious Agent in the whole, 

The Art of Heaven, the-Order of this Frame, 
Is only Number in another name. 
| For as ſome King conqu'ring what was his own, 
Hath choice of ſeverel Titles to his Crown ; 
So harmony on this ſcore now, that then, 
Yet ſtill is all that takes and governs Men. 
Beauty is but Compolſure, and we tind 
Content is but the Concord of the Mind, 
Friendſhip the Uniſon of well-run'd Hearts, 
Honour the Chorxs of the nobleſt parts, 
And all the world on which we can refle& 
Muſick to th' Ear, or to the IntelleR. 
It then each man a Little World muſt be, 
How many Worlds are copied out in thee, 
Who art fo richly tormed, fo complear, 
T' epitomize all that is Good and Great; 
Whole 
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Whoſe Stars this brave advantage did impart; 
Thy Nature's as harmonious as thy Att? 

Thou doſt above the Poets praiſes live, 

Who fetch from thee th' Eternity they give: 
And as true Reaſon triumphs over ſenſe, 

Yet is ſubjeed to uitelligence : 

£o Poets on the lower World look down; 

But Lawes on them ; his Height is all his own: 
For, like Divinity it ſelf, his Lyre © 

Rewards the Wit it did at firſt inſpire: 

And thus by double right Poets allow 

His and their Laurel ſhould adorn his brow: 

Live then, Great Soul of Nature, to aflwage + 
The ſavage dulneſs of this ſullen Age. 

Charm us to Senſe; for though Experience fail, 
And Reaſon too, thy Numbers may prevail. | 
Then, like thoſe Antients, ſtrike, and ſo command 
All Nature to obey thy gen'rous Hand. 86$þoﬀ} 
None will refiſt but ſuch who needs will be 
More ſtupid than a Stone, a Fiſh, a Tree. 

Be it thy care our Age to new-create : 

What built a World may ſure repair a State. 


| Rt 7 RCEIIIT 
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A Sea-Voyage from Tenby to Briſtol, begin Sept.5. 165 2: 
ſent from Briſtol to Lucaſia, Sept. 8. i 652. 


Oiſe up the Sail, cry'd they who underſtand 
| || No word that carries kindneſs for the Land - 
Such Sons of Clamour, that I wonder not 
They love the Sea, whom ſure ſome Storm begot: 
Had he who doubted Motion theſe Men ſeen, 
Or heard their tongues, he had convinced been. 
For had our Barque moy'd half as faſt as they, 
We had not need caſt Anchor by the way. 
One of the reſt pretending to more wit, 
Some {mall Italian ſpoke, -but murther'd it ; 
D 2 For 
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For I (thanks:to Subwmuis Letters):knew 
How to diſtingniſh 'twixt:the:falte:and true. 
Burt t' oppoſe tas as mad a thing would'be 
As 'tis to contradi@ a” 'ry. 
Tis Spaniſh though, \(quathd) e'en what you pledfe : 
For him that ſpoke it 'rmightibe:Bread and Chacke 
So ſoftly moves Rte: Barque which none:comrouls, 
As are the:meetings:af agreeing Souls: 
And the Moon-beams did on rhe water play, 
As if at Midnight /twauld create a Day. 
The amorous Wave thatdhar'd 1n1uch- diſpence 
| Expreſt at once-delight and-reverence. 
Such trepidatian we.un Lovers{pye 
Under th' opprefiian wt .a Miſtreis 
But then.the Wind 1o high did riſe and roar, 
Some vow d they d never cruſt thewraior more. 
Bchold the fate that all our Qlories {weep, 
Writ in the dangerous wonders-of the Deep: 
And yet behold Man's eafie folly more, 
How ſoon we curſe what-erft we did:adore. 
Sure he that firft hamfelf did thus convey, 
Had ſome ftrong patfion that he would -obey. 
The Barque wrought hard, but found it was in vaiu 
To make its party good againſt the Main, 
Tols'd and retreated, till at laſt we ſee 
Che muſt be faſt if ere the ſhould be free. 
We gravely Anchor caſt, and patiently 
Lie priſoners to the weather s cruelty. 
We had nof Wind nor Tyde, nor onght but Grief, 
Till a kind Spring-tide, was our firſt relief. 
Then we float merrily , forgetting quite 
The fad confinement of the ſtormy night. 
E re we had loſt theſe thoughts, we ran agronnd, 
And then how vain to be fecure we found. 
Now they were all ſarpriz d. Well, if - we maſt, 
Yet none ſhall {ay char duſt is gone to duſt. 
But we are off now, and the civil Tide 
Aſſiſted us the IT to -out-ride. 
But 
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But what moſt pleas'd my mind upon the way, 
Was the Ships poſture that!in Harbour lay : 
Which to a rocky Grove ſo cloſe =—_ ix' d, 
That the Trees branches witktheT I IrD 2'// 
One would Hive thioightie was, #9 ther 

A growing Navy, or a floar gWogd:" INNINEG IT. m7 | 
But I have done athaſt, W#Yot haw 7'r 20G 
My Voyage taught me ſo th62hy Rafe 2 10/1 


In ſhort, the Heav'ns muſt needs propitious be, 
Becauſe Lxcaſia was concernQ in me. 


not ar 5,93 9156 2701 babivitt 
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| {,10Q! 
Ome, my Lacaſia, ſince we ſee | 
That Miracles Mens Faith do move, 
By wonder and by prodigy 


To the dull angry World let's Prove: y53 110 
There's a a Regon., m our Love. a mY "omg 
a. k | we A 


For though we were deſi gn *T y agree, 
'Thar-Fate no liberty deſtroys, 

But our EleCtion 1s as free ©. . Py 
As Angels, who with greedy choice 
Are yet determin'd to their 5 yy» 

3+ 


Our hearts are doubled by the loſs, 

Here Mixture is Addition grown ; ' 
We both diffuſe, and both ingrols : 
And we whoſe minds are ſo much one, 
Never, yet ever are alone. 
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We cgurt our own Captivity 
: A ns Woe and innocent * 
'Twere baniſhment to be ſet free, | 
Since we wear, fetters whoſe intent 
Not Bondage, js but Ornament. , 


If 
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Divided joys are tedious found, 
. Atid priefs united eafter grow : 
We are our ſelyes but by rebound, 
Andall our” Titles (huffled fo, 


Both Princes, and both Subjects too. 
a 


Our Hearts are niutual Vidtims laid, 
While they (ſuch power in Friettdſhip lies) 
Are Altars, Prieſts, and Offrings made : 
And each Heart which thus kindly dies, 
Grows deathleſs by the Sacrifice. 
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Content, To my deare$t Lucafia. 


@r— the falſe Worlds beft diſguiſe, 
) The ſearch and faQtion of the Wile, 

Is ſo abſtruſe and hid in night, 

That, like that Fairy Red-croſs Knight, 
Who treacherous Falſhood for clear Truth had got, 
Men think they have it "when they have it not. 


"Ws 


For Courts Content would eladly own, 
But ſhe ne'er dwelt about a Throne : 


POEM S$. 23 
And to be flatrer'd, rich, and: great, © 
Are things which db: Mens ſenſes cheat;/''-r* 
But grave Experience long fince this did ſee, 
Ambition and Content wotlld ne'er agree. 


- 3 pane" 593 a. 
Some vainer would Content expett S.;:!; 
From what their bright Out-fides refle@?2 | 
But ſure Content is mbre Divine Wits want 
Than to be digg'd from Rock 6r Ming: © ff 


And they that know her beauties will confels, 
She needs no luſtre from a glittering drels. 
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In Mirth ſome place her, but ſhe fcorns * 

Th' aſſiſtance of ſuch crackling thorns, 

Nor owes her {elf to ſuch thin ſpott, 

Thar is ſo ſharp and yet fo ſhort :' 
And Painters tell us they the ſame ſtrokes place, 
To make a Jaughing and a weeping face. 


L 


Others there are that place Content 

In Liberty from Government : 

But whomloe'er Paltions deprave, 

Though free from ſhackles, he's a (ave. 
Content and Bondage differ only then, 
When we are chain'd by Vices, not by Men. 


of 


Some think the Camp Content does know, 
And that ſhe ſits 6' th Viftor's brow : 
But in his L aurel there is ſeen 

Often a Cypreſs-brow between. 

x Nor 
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Nor will Content herſelf in that place give, 
Where Noiſe and Tumult and Deſtruction live: 


WS / 


But yet the moſt Diſcreet believe, 
) The cchools this Jewel do receive, 
/ And thus far's true without Uiſpute, 
\ Knowledge is ſtill the ſweeteſt fruit. 
But whilſt men ſeek for. Truth they loſe their Peace 3 
d who heaps Knowledge, Sorrow doth increaſe. 


$.-: 1 


- But now ſome ſullen Hermite ſmiles, 
And thinks he all the World begpuiles, 
And that his Cell-ahd Diſh contain - 
What all mankind with forin!yain. 

But yet his pleaſure's follow'd with a Grone, 

For Man was never: born to be. alone. 


9. 


Content her ſelf beſt comprehends 
Betwixt two ſouls, and they two friends, 
Whoſe either joyes in both are fix'd, 
And multiply'd by being mix d: _ 
Whole minds and intereſts are ſo the ſame; 
Their Griets, when, once imparted, loſe that name. 


I O+«. , 


Theſe far remov'd from all bold noiſc, 
And (what is worſe ) all hollow joyes, 
Who never had a mean deſign, 
Whoſe flame is ſerious and diyine, 

And calm, and even, muſt contented be, 


For they 've both Union and Society. 
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Then, my Lxcaſia, we who have 

Whatever Love can give or crave ; 

Who can with pitjing ſcorn furvey 

The Trifles which the moſt betray ; bs 2:11 
With innocence and perfe& friendſhip fir'd, - 
By Virtue join'd, and by our Choice retir'd. 


| | 
I 2. 


Whoſe Mirrors are'the Cryſtal Brooks; -:- 3 bi: 5 
Or elſe each others Hearts and I ooks ; 
Who cannot with for other things 
Than Privacy and Friendfhip. brings : 
Whoſe thoughts and perſons chan « d and mixt are one, 
Enjoy Content, or elſe _ Wor hath none. \, # 


ks. E. Pg "== | 
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A Dialogue of Abſence 'twixt Lucaba "= Otinde. / 
Set by Mr. Hen. Ll awes. nar 91 F4 


Luc. CO Ay, my Orinda, why fo ad ? 
Orin. Abſence from thee doth tear my heart 
Which, ſince with thine it union had, 
Each parting ſplits. © Lac. Andicat we pakt ? 
Orin. Our Bodies nuaſt. Lxc. Batinever we: - 
Our Souls,” without the help of Senice, 
By ways more noble and more free: | f+ 
Can meet, 'and hold intelligence. 3:13 20.4 
Orin. And yet-thoſe Souls, when firſt they mot; 
I ookt out at windows through the Eyes. 
Luc. But ſoon did ſuch acquaintance get, 
Nor Fate nor Time can them fi rize. | 
Orin. Abſence will rob us of that b kJ Til 
To which this Friendſhip title briiips \ ap 
Love's fruits and joys are made by 4 0 LIED 
Uſeleſs as Crowns to captiv'd GU » 
Luc. Friendſhip s a Scichce;” and wk Now = fs 
There Contemplation's thoſt Mn. 2 
E 


Orin. Religion's ſo, but practick too, 
And both by niceties deſtroy'd. 
] xc. But who ne er parts can .never meet, 
And fo that happineſs Were, loſt; T 
Orin. Thus Pain and, Death arc, ſadly ſweet,  : 1: 17 
Since Health and Heav'n ſuch price mult; colt.: | il 


Chorus. 


But we ſhall come where no rude hand ſhall ſever, 
And there no eT WA 0þ2"-pomp more for ever.,, 


z 


—_— — 


Vinfgs 


| Tomy der ef Me: © Þ. 'on ber Marriage. 
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TE will nat like thoſe men our offerings pay 1 
Who crown the Cup, then think they crown 


We makenmo —_— Hor an Altar build, (the day. 


Whick-hoJanot Joy, bur Oſtentaton yield. hk 
Where mirth is gallly grounded, theſe wild toyes 


Are but a troub my and empty noiſe. 
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But theſesſhall be,my. great ant 26'Þ * 
Orinda's wthes tor:Gefſandra s bliſs. - ao a0C3 Fe 1 
May her Content, be as unmix'd and'pure. R . \..c 
As my AﬀeCtion, and-like that endure ;; TK 
And that ſtrong Happineſs may ſhe ſtill find +: 150/ 
Not 048g: to her 140" whe bizt her Mind. _/. wn) 


el - 4 aut 


May her Content os nies: the fame, . = $5. : ly 
And may ſhe kngwy. ng q Grieftbut in + -qnryvofede 
May his and her Pkeaſure and Love i: IE” 


Involv'd and grows, that we may, not hnow, 1.;17 3 
Who moſt Aﬀethion, Or moſt "Peace.cy "(1 nl 


Whoſe Love 5 49 9 Lrongeli,. ar. whole Bits 4s. _ [ 
any 5 4 May 
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May nothing accidental e'er appear, 

Bur what ſhall with new bonds their Souls endear ; 
And may they count the hours as they paſs, 

By their own Joys, and not by Sun or Glaſs: 
While every day like this may facred prove 

To Friendſhip, Gratitude, and ſtrifteſt Love. 


To Mr. Henry Vaughan, Silurift, oz þis Poems. 


Ad I ador'd the multitude, and thence 
'Got an antipathy to Wit and Sence, 

And hogs d that fate in hope the World would grant 
"Twas good affection to be 1 1gnorant 3 
Yet the leaſt Ray of thy bright fancy ſeen, 
I had converted, or excuſeleſs been ; 
For each Birth of thy Muſe to after-times 
Chall expiate for all this Age's crimes. 
Firſt Shines thy Amoret, twice crown'd by thee, 
Once by thy Love, next by thy Poetry : 
Where thou the beſt of Unions doſt diſpence, 
Truth cloth'd in Wit, and Love in Innocence. 
So that the muddieſt Lovers may learn here, 
No Fountains can be {weet that are not clear. 
There Juvenal reviv d by thee declares 
How flat Man's Joys are, and how mean his Cares ; 
And generouſly upbraids the World that they 
Should ſuch a value for their Ruine pay. 
But when thy ſacred Muſe diverts her Quill, 
The I andskip. to deſign of Leon's Hill ; 
As nothing elſe was worthy her or thee, 
So we admire almoſt t Idolatry. 
What Savage Breaſt would not be tap'd to find ' 
Fuch Jewels in ſuch Cabinets enſhrin'd ? 
>þ E 2 Thou 
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Thou (fill d with Joys too great to ſee or count) 

Deſcend ſt from thence like Moſes from the Mount, 

And with a candid, yet unqueſtion d aw, 

Reſtor ſt the Golden Age when Verſe was I aw. 

Inſtrudting us thou ſo ſecur'ſt thy fame, 

That nothing can diſturb it but my name; 

Nay, I have hopes that ſtanding fo near thine 

'Twill loſe its drofs, and by degrees refine. 

Live till the diſabuſed World conſent, | 

All Truths of Uſe, or Strength, or Ornament, 

Are with ſuch Harmony by thee diſplay'd, 

As the whole World was firſt by Number made ; 
And from the charming rigour thy Muſe brings, 


Learn, there's no pleaſure but in ſerious things. 


eres 
4 ——— _ 


A retir'd F riendſbip. To Ardelia. 


Ome, my Ardelia, to this Bower, 
4 Where kindly mingling Souls awhile, 
Let's innocently ſpend an hour, 
And at all ſerious follies ſmile. 


2. 


Here 1s no quarrelling for Crowns, 
Nor fear of changes in our Fate; 

No trembling at the Great Ones frowns, 
Nor any ſlavery of State. 


3- 
Here's no diſguiſe nor —_— 


Nor any deep conceal'd detign; 
From Blood and Plots this Place is free, 
And calm as are thoſe looks of thine. 


4 


Here let-us fir and bleſs our Stars, 
Who did ſuch happy quiet give, 
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As that remov'd from noiſe of Wars. 


In one anothers hearts we live. i 


5. 


Why ſhould we eneivchih a Faupp'? cas ; 
Love ati not how the World þ wn; 
If crouds of dangers ſhould appeat, 
Yet Friendſhip can be unconcern NY 


bs 


We wear abont us ſuch a charm, : 
No horrour can be our offs,” 

For miſchief 's ſelf can do no tans | 
To Friendſhip or to Innocence.” 


7. 
Let's mark how ſoon Apollo's beams 
Command the flocks to quit dr alle 


And not entreat the nei hbouring ftreams 
To quench their thirft; but cool their heat; 


9. 


In ſuch a ſcorching Age as this, 
Who would not ever ſeek a ſhade, 

Deſerve their Happineſs to mils, 
As having their own peace betray'd. 


9. 


But we (of one anothers mind 


Aſſur'd) the boiſterous World diſdain 5 
With quiet Souls and nnconfin'd * 
by what Princes wiſh in vain. 
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To Mrs. Mary Carne, when Philaſter courted ber. 


S ſome great Conqueror who knows no bounds, 
| But hunting Henour ig ;2.thouſand wounds, 


Purſues his, mage, chunks that 'Triumph. cheap 
That's but Ld A e Bs, common heaps; | 
Till his more happyſen tune doth, afford 

Some Royal Captive that deſery'd his Sword, 
And only now 1s of his I auzel proud, 

Thinking his dang'rous A well beſtow'd : s 
But then retreats, and (pending hate no more, 
Thinks Mercy now ns SOR e was before : 
As Cowardiſe in fig equil 

He doth abhor a bl 

So, Madam, though Sir Gay were allow'd 
To be ſevere unto the yielding Crowd, 

That were ſubdu'd ere you an Objet knew 
Worthy your Conqueſt and (your Mercy too; 
Yet now tis BANE, ygur Victory's compleat, 
Only your Cremer Thoald be as great. 

None will diſpute the wer of. your Eyes, 
That underſtands Phillies i is their prize. 

Hope not your Glory can have new acceſs, 
For all your future Trophees will grow leſs: 
And with that Homage be you fatisfi'd 

From him that conquers all the World beſide. 
Nor let your Rig6ur | now the triumph blot, 
And loſe the honour, whych your. Beauty: got. 
Be juſt and kind unto your Peace and Fame, 
In being ſo to him, for they're the ſame : 

And live and die at once, if you would be 
Nobly tranſmitted to Poſterity, ... ; 

Take heed leſt, ink the ſtory <5 perule 
A Murther which no language. can excuſe : 
But wilcly ſpare the frouPle of. one frown; 


Give him his happineſs, and know your own. 


- 


Ss 


Thus 
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Thus ſhall you; be as Honour's ſelf eſteem'd, - 

Who have one Sex oblig'd, your 'own redeean'd, 
Thus the Religion due unto your Shrine |, | 
Shall be as Univerſal, as Divine : 

And that Devotjon ſhall this. blefling gain, 

Which Law and Reaſon do attempt in vain. 

The World ſhall join, maintaining but one ſtrife, 
Who ſhall moſt chank you for Fir life. 


is 3 >4 4 & 5-208. 4 


To Mr. ]. B. the noble Qratander, upon a Compojio fi 
his which he was tot willing foiown Punitgys 


! 003 b. 


S when ſome i injur'd Pritice aſſumes Diſguiſe, '® 

A And ftrives to make his Cattiage ſympathize; -| | | 
Yet hath a great becoming Meen and Air, 

Which ſpeaks him Royal ſpight of all his care: 

Sa,th' Iflues of thy Soul can ne'er be hid, 

Ahd the Sun's force may' be as ſoon rk 

As thine obſcur'd ; there is no ſhade ſo gr 

Through which it will not dart forth light = heat. 

Thus we diſcoyer thee by thy own:Day, K 

Againſt thy will ſnatching the Cloud away:' v 

Now the Piece ſhines, and though we will-nor ſay, 

Parents can Souls, as Taper lights, convey'; - 

Yet we muſt grant thy Soul tranſinitted here 

In beams almoſt as laſting and asxclear. | >: + 

And that's our higheſt praiſe, for but thy Mind, 

Thy Works could never a reſemblance find. 

That Mind whoſe ſearch;can Nature's: ſecrerhand 

At one great ſtroke, difeovet and command; /; 

Which cleareth times and-thingsz:before: whoſe eyey 

Nor Men nor- Notions dare put oi diſpuiſe. '* ] 1 

And were all Authors now-as muoh-forgbe-.''!. » i 77 

As' proſperous Ignorance her ſelf would == 

Had we the rich ſupplied 'tliy;ownbreafty \::*  : = 

The knowing \ World would nentieif thetef.” 


; &v = ke 


32 POEM S. 


Men did before from Tgnorance take their Fame, 
But Learning's ſelf is honour d by thy Name. 
Thou ſtudieſt not belief to introduce 
Of Novelties, more fit for ſhew than uſe ; 
But think'ſt it Nobler Charity & uphold 
The Credit and the Beauty of the old : 
And with one hand canſt eaſj ly ſupport 
I earning and L aw, a Temple and a Court. 

And this ſecures me : for as we below 

Valleys from Hills, Houſes from Churches know, 
Bur to their ſight who ſtand extreamly high, 
Theſe forms will have one flat Equality : 

© from a lower Soul I well mi he fear 

A critick cenſure when ſurv too near ; 

But not from him who plac'd above the beſt, 

L ives .in' a heighth whic levels all the reſt. 


_ - OP ny cnn. cs _— > — — ——eek eeccer__ oe — 
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To the Excellent Mer. Anae Owen, upon her receiving 
the Name of I ucaſia,' and Adoption into our Society, 
IIs a ave 28. 1657. 


TE are compleat, and Fate hath now 
No greater blefling to beſtow : 
Nay, the dull World muſt now confeſs, 
We have all worth, all happineſs. | 
Annals of State are rifles to our fame, 
Now 'ris made ſacred by Lucaſia's Name. 


But as though chrouph a Burning-Glaſs 
The Sun:more vigorous doth pals, 
Yet ſtill with general freedom ſhines ; 
Fer that contracts, but not confines : 
So though by this her beams are fixed here, 
Yet ſhe Ciffuſes Glory every where. 


Her Mind js:fo- entirely bright, 
The ſplendor would: but aiound 6 our ir Ggh, 


, And 
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Or we conttnever worſhip it. 
And we by this relation are allow'd 
Luftre enough to be Lucaſia's Cloud. 


Nations will own us now to be 
A Temple of: Divinity ;, in 
And the ig ſhall teg Ages hence 
Approach our Tombs with reverence, 
May then that time which did ſuch hls copvey, 


Be kept by us perpetual Holy-day. | 


ES as. th 
" i. _ _— CW 


To the truly Noble Mrs. Anne Oweo, on my forſk 
Fa Appoaches. 
MADAM, . 
S in a Triumph Conquerors admit 

| Their meancſ(t Captives to attend on it, 
Who, though unworthy, have the power conteſt, 
And juſtifi'd the yielding of the reſt : X 

fo when the bu{je World (in hope r' excufe 

Their own ſurpeize) your Conqueſts do peruſe, 

And find my Name, they will be apt to fay, 

Your charms were blinded, ' or elſe thrown away. 

There is no honour got in gaining-me, 

Who am a Prize not worth your Vidory. 

But this will clear you, that 'tis general, 

The worſt applaud what is admir'd by all. 

But I have plots in't : far the way to be 

Secure of- fame to all poſterity, 

Is to obtain the honour T purſue, 

To tell the World I was ſabdu'd by you. 

And fince in yqu all wonders comman are, 

Your Votaries may in'your Virtues ſhare, 

While you þy noble Magick worth impart : 

She that can conquer, | can reclaim a heart. 

Of'this Creation I hall not deſpair, 

Since for your own ſake it:concerns/your care. 
; F For 


ies & 
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For 'tis more hogour that the World ſhould know 
You made a noble Soul, than found'it ſo. 4! 


Lncafia. 


Ot to oblige Lucaſie by my voice, 
To boaſt my fate, or juſtifie my choice, 
Is this deſign'd; bur pity does engage 
My Pen to reſoue the declining Age. 
For ſince 'tis grown in faſhion to be bad, 
And to be vain or angry, proud or mad, 
(While in their Vices only Men agree) 
Is thought the only.modern Gallanery) 
How would ſome brave Examples check the crimes, 
And both reproach, and yet reform, the Times! FP 
Nor can Morality it ſelf reclaim 
Th' apoſtate World like my ry 2a $ name : 
Lucaſia, whoſe rich Soul bad it been known 
In that Time th' Antients call'd the Golden one, 
W hen Innocence and Greatneſs were the ſame, 
And Men no Battels knew but in a Game, 
Chuſing what Nature, not what Art, prefers ; 
. Poets were Judges, Kings Philoſophers; 
Even then from ber the Wiſe would Copies draw, 
And ſhe to th' Infant World had giv'n a Law. © + 
That Souls were made of Number could not be 
An Obſervation, bur a Prophecy. 
It meant Lxcaſia, whoſe harmonious ſtate 
The Spheres and Mules only imitate. 
Bur as then Muſick is beſt underſtood, | > « 
When every Chord's cxaniin'd and found good : 
So what in others Judgment is and Will, 
In her is the ſame even Reaſon-ſtill. 
And as ſome. Colour various ſeems, but yet 
'Tis but our diff rence-1n conſider! 
So ſhe now light, and then does! be diſpence, 
But is one: {þining / _ of Exicllence: - 
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And that fo piercing when ſhe Judgment takes, 

She doth not ſearch, but Intuition m es: 

And her Difboreries more cafie are | 

Than Ceſar's Conqueſt in his Pontick, War: 

As bright and'vigorous heb brams afo pure,” 7 bY, 

And in their own rich candor fo fecure; (1 21 * 

Thar had ſhe liv'd where 1 egends were devittdy 

Rome had been juſt, u=S hoVecrommniterk © If; 

Nay Innocence her felt leſs clear waft 'bey * 

If Innocence be any thing bur ſhe.” 4 it 

For Vertue s & coagenial ts her iniad; ; #213 

That Liquid things, or Friends, ave lefs combin'd. 

So that in her that Sage his with had feen, | 

And Vertue's felf had perfonated betn. 

Now as diſtilled Stmples do agree, * » 

And in th Alembick loſe 7 

So Vertue, though in pieces [cairer? 4* twas, ' 

Is by her Mind made one rich uſeful maſs. 

Nor doth Diſcretion put Religion down, 

Nor haſty Zeal _ the Helio crown. 

Wiſdom and Friend(hip have one fingle Throne, 

And make another Frendbip of their own. 

Each ſev'ral picce darts fuch fierce pleaſing rayes 

Poetick Lovers would bur wrong in praiſe. 

All hath proportion, all hath comlinefs, 

And her Humility alone exceſs. 

Her Modeſty doth wrong a Worth 6 great, 

Which Caluniny her felt would noblier treat : 

While true to Friendſhip and to Nature's truſt 

To her own Merits _ ſhe's unjuſt. 

But as Divinity we beſt declare 

By ſounds as broken as our Notions are 3 

8 to acknowledge ſuch vaſt Eminence, 

Imperfe&t Wonder is gur 
No Pen Lucafte a Glories can relate, 
But they admire beſt who dare imitate. 


F 2 Wiſton 
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Nd why tis Vaule and Tomb ? Alike we cnlaſt 
Put off Diſtinction, ' and put on our Duſt. 
Nor cage ſtatelieſt Fabrick help to fave 
From the corruptians' of a common Grave ; 
Nor for the Ref{urrethon more prepare, 
Than if the Duſt were ſcatter'd into Air. 
What then ? TH ambition's juſt, ſay ſome, that we 
Ma y. zhilg perpetiiate our Memory. 
Ah Falſe vain. task of Art! ab poor weak Man! 
Whoſe Monument. does more than's Merit can : 
Who by his Friends beſt care and Jove s abus' d, 
And in his very Epitaph accus'd : 
For did they;not ſuſpe&t his Name would fall, 
There would not need an Epitaph at all. 
But after death tao I would be alive, 
And ſhall, if my Lucafia do, {urvive. 
I —_ theſe pomps of Death, and am content, 
Having her heart to be my Monument : 
Though ne'er Stone to me, 'twill Stone for me prove, 
By the peculiar miracles of [ ove. 
There I'1] Inſcription have which. no Tomb gives, 
Not, Here Orinda lies, but, Here ſhe lives. 


_ —— —_  — @ > — 


Friendſhip in Embleme, or the Seal. To my deareſt 
Lucaſia. 


He Hearts thus intermixed ſpeak 
A L ove that no bold ſhock can break ; 
For joyn'd and growing both ir one, 
None can be diſturb'd alone. 
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That means a mutual Knowledge too; 
For what is't either heart can do, 
Which by its panting Centinel - 

It does not to the other tell ? 


3» 


That Friendſhip Hearts ſo much refines, 
It nothing but it ſelf defigns : 

The hearts ate free from lower ends, 
For each point to the other tends. 


4 


They flame, *tis true, and ſeveral ways, 
But ſtill thoſe Flames do fo much raile, 
That while to either they incline, 

They yet are noble and divine. 


FL 


From ſmoke or hurt thoſe Flames are free, 
From groſſneſs or mortality : 
The Heart (like Moſes Buſh preſumed) 


Warm'd and enlightned, not conſumed. 
6. 


The Campalſles that ſtand above, 
Exprels this great immortal Love ; 
For Friends, like them, can prove this true, 
They are, and yet they are not, two. 
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FL 


And in their poſture is expreſt 
Friendſhip's exalted Intereſt : 

Each follows where the other Jeatis, 
And what each does, this other means. 


8. 


And as when one foot does ſtand faſt, 

And t other circles ſeeks ro caſt, 

The ſteddy part does regulate. - | 
And make the wand'rer's motion traight 3 


9. 


So Friends are only two in this, 

T' reclaim each other when they mils : 
For whoſoe'er will-griafly fall, 
Can never be a Friend at all. :. 


I 0». 
And as that uſeful Inſtrument 
For Even lines was ever meant ; 
| £o Friendſhip from good Angels ſprings, 
To teach the-world Heroick things. 


I'1, 


As theſe are found out in deſign 
To rule and meaſure every Line 3 
fo Friendſhip governs aCtions beſt, 
Preſcribing unto all the reſt. - 


I 2. 


And as in Nature nothing's ſet . 

*© juſt as | ines in number met ; 

So Compaſſes for theſe b'ing made, 
Do Friendſhip's harmony perſwade. 


And 
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I 3. 


And like to them, ſo Friends may own 
Extenſion, not Diviſion : 

Their Points, like Bodies, ſeparate; 

But Head, like Souls, knows no ſuch fate. 


And as each part fo well is knit, 
That their Embraces ever fit : 


So Friends are ſuch by deſtiny, | 
And no third can the place ſupply. 


I5. 
There needs no Motto to the Seal : 
But that we may the Mind reveal 
To the dull Eye, it was thought fit 
That Friendſhip only ſhould be writ. 


I 6. 


But as there are Degrees of Bliſs, 

£o there's no Friend(hip meant by this, 
But ſach as will tranſmit to Fame 
Lucaſia and Orinda's Name. 


— — —_w— 


— 


In Memory of F. P. who died at Aon the 2 
' 1660. at Twelve and an Half" of yory TM 


F I could ever write a laſting Verſe, 
It ſhould be laid, dear Saint, upon thy Herſe. 

But Sorrow 1s no Muſe, and does confels, 
That it leaſt can, what it would moſt expreſs. 
Yet that I may ſome bounds to Grief allow, 
PII try if I can weep in Numbers now. 
Ah, beauteous Bloſſom, too untimely dead ! 
Whither ? Ah whither is'thy ſweetneſs fled ? 


Where 
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Where are the charms that always did ariſe 

From the prevailing langaage of thy Eyes ? 

Where is thy beauteous and loyely meen, .,, .. (; . ., 

And all the wonders that in thee were ſcen Oo 

Alas! in vain, in vain on: thee-I rave; ,; + © 

There is no pity in the ſtupid Grave. I Dn 

But ſo the rige ſitting on'the brim | 

Of thoſe fierce billows which had ruin'd him, 

Begs for his loſt Eſtate, and does ——_—_— 

To the inexorable Flonds in vain. 

As well we may enquire when Rofes die, 

To what retirement their fweet Odours flie ; 

Whither their Virtues and their Blufhes haſte, 

When the ſhort triumph of their life is paſt ; 

Or call their periſhing Beauties back with tears, 

As add one moment to thy finiſt'd-years. 

No, thou art gone, and thy prefaging Mind 

So thrittily thy early heurs delign'd, 

That haſty Death was bafiled in his Pride, 

Since nothing of thee but thy Body di'd. 

Thy Soul was up betimes, and ſo concern'd 

To graſp all Excellence that could be learn'd, 

That finding nothing fill her thirſting here, 

To the Spring-head ſhe went $0-quench it there ; 

And fo prepar'd, that being freed from fin 

he quickly might become a Cherubin. 

Fhou werr all Soul; and through thy Eyes it ſhin'd : 
 Aſham'd and angry to.be ſo contin'd, 

It long'd to be uncag'd, and thither flown 

Where it might know as clearly as 'twas known. 

In theſe vaſt hopes we might thy change have found, 

But that Heav'n blinds whom it decrees to wound. 

For Parts ſo ſoon at fo ſublime a pitch, 

A Judgment ſo mature, ' Fancy lo rich, 

Never appear unto unthankful Men, 

Bur as a Viſion to be hid agen. : 

£o glorious Scenes 1a Maſques, Spefators 1 view - 

With the (hort pleaſure of an DOVE OE two ; alt 

But 


_ 
4 ” 


AY ? 
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But that once paſt, the Ornaments are gone, (| 

The Lights extinguiſh'd, and the Curtains dean © 

Yet all thefe Gifts were thy lefs noble 

Nor was thy Head ſo worthy as'thy*Heatr 3 - 

Where the Divine Impreſſion ſhin'd fo clear, 

As ſnatch'd thee hence; and yer endear'd thee here t 

For what in thee did moſt command our fove; 

Was both the cauſe and fign of thy remove; 

Such fools are we, fo fatally we chooſe, 

That what we moſt would keep, we ſooneſt looſe: 

The humble greatneſs of thy pious thought; 

Sweetneſs unforc'd, and Bathfulneſs untauphe, 

The native Candour of thine open breft, | 

And all the Beams wherein thy Worth was dreſt, 

Thy Wit fo bright, ſo piercing and immenſe, 

Adorn'd with wiſe and lovely Innocence, 

Might have foretvld thou wert nor ſo compleat; 

But that our joy: might be as ſhort as great. 

So the poor Swain beholds his ripen'd Corn 

By ſome rough Wind without a Sickle wrt 

Never, ah! neverlet ſad Parents gueſs © ' 

At one remove of future happineſs: 

But reckon Children 'mong thoſe: paſſing 

Which one hour grees, and wb pulloorh 

Alas! we were ſecure of our content; "© 

But ſind too late that it was onely lent, 

To be a Mirrour wherein we may' fee > 

How frail we are, how ſpotleſs we ſhould be, 

But if to thy bleft Soul my ak. 

Forgive and pity theſe injurioas:tears t' ' | 

Impute them to Afﬀedtion's fad' excels, va 

Which will not yield ro Narure's' nendernels 

Since 'twas through deareft ties and' higheſt” thuſd 

Continued from - wh Cradle to-ehy Duſt 5 © 

And fo rewarded and confirm'd by thine; 

That — is me | )Ithoughe thee coo mnch mine. 

But I'll reſign, and follow thee' as faft ' -:- fart 

As my unhappy Minutes _ make haſt.” ws 
1 


. 
# 
; . 
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Till when the freſh remembrances of thee 


Shall be my -of Mortality. 
For ſuch a Joſs as this: (bright —_— NA is not | 
Ever to be $--2"xO or. I 


« Ab . — i A 


I i of that aſus Perfor Mrs. Mary Lioy 
of Bodidriſt in -Detibigh-ſhire, who died Nov. 
1656. after ſhe came thither from Pederakidiargr £ 


Cannothold, for though to write were e rude; - 
: Yet to be filent were Ingratitude, : 
And Folly tgo ; for 4t-Poſterity 
chould never hear of ſuch an one as thee, 
And onely. know this Age's brutiſh tame, 
They would think Virtue nothing but a Name. 
And though far abler Pens muſt her define, - 
Yet her Adoption hath engaged mine : 
AndI muſt, own where Merit ſhines ſo clear, 
"Tis hard te:write; but harder to forbear, 
Sprung from an ancient-and an. honour'd: Stein, 
Who lent her luſtre; and ſhe paid it them; - 
Who ſtill ja,;great ang noble things appear'd, ' 
Whom all, their Country lov'd, and yet rh tear'd. 
Match'd to another good and-great as they, / / 
Who did their Country: both oblige and ſway. 
Behold herſelf, who:had without diſpute, * * y 
More thagi doth. Families could-contribute. - I 
What early Beauty:Grief and Age had broke, Ne 
Her lovely Reliques:and her Qff-{pring ſpoke. | 
She was by Nature-and!her Parents care, '. . 
A Womarn'Jopg'before-moſt others'are.. 
But yet: thaf, antedated. ſeaſon ſhe 4 2, 2 
Improv'd to Virtue, ;xiot to Liberty. 1} | 2 
For ſhe was ſtill in either ſtate of life. My at 
Meck. aa Vug 10, Pragdaent as:a; Wite: 0 '} 
And ſhe well _ although &/young and fair,  ::/{! 
Juſtly to mix EIS: Lovey:;ahd Care; 2h 
tit) A Whilſt 
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Whil'ſt to her Childfen ſhe did ſtill appear 

©o wiſely kind, fo tenderly ſevere, 

That they from het Rule and Example brought 
A native Honour, which ſhe ſtampr and taught. 
Nor can a ſingle Pen enough commend, . 

© kind a Siſter and ſo clear a Friend. 

A Wiſdom from above did her ſecure, 

Which as 'twas peaceable, was ever pure. - 
And if well-order'd Commonwealths muſt be 
Patterns for every private Family, 

Her Houſe, rul'd by her hand and by her eye 
Might be a Pattern for a Monarchy. 

Solomon's wiſeſt Woman leſs could do ; 

Che built her houſe, but this preſerv'd hers too. 
She was ſo pious that when ſhe did die, 

She ſcarce chang'd place, I'm ſure not company. 
Her Zeal was primitive. and praGtick too ; 

She did believe, and pray, and read, and do. 
A firm and equal Soul ſhe had engroſt, 

Juſt ev'n to thoſe that diſoblig'd her moſt. 

She grew to love thoſe wrongs ſhe did receive 
For giving her the power to Forgive. 

Her Alms I may admire, but not relate, 

But her own works ſball praiſe her in the gate. 
Her Life was checquer'd with afflitive years, 
And even her Comfort ſeaſon'd in her Tears. 
Scarce for a Husband's loſs her eyes were dri'd, 


And that loſs by her Children half ſuppli'd, 
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. When Heav'n was pleas'd not theſe dear Props t afford, 


But tore moſt off by ſicknels or by ſword. 
She, who in them ould ſtill cheir Father boaſt, 
Was a freſh Widow every Son ſhe loſt. 
L itigious hands did her gf Right deprive, 
That after all 'twas Penance to ſurvive, 
She ſtill theſe Griets had nobly undergone, 
Which few ſupport at all, but better none. 
Such a ſubmiſſive Greatneſs who can find ? 
A tender Heart with fo reſolv'd a Mind! 

G2 


\ 


Bur 
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But ſhe, though ſenſible, was ſtill the ſame, 
Of a refigned Soul, untainted Fame 3; 
Nor were her Virtues coarſly fer, for ſhe 
Out-did Example in *Civility. 
To beſtow bleflings, to oblige, relieve, 
Was all for which ſhe could endure to live. 
She had a joy higher in doing good, 
Than they to whom the benefit accru'd. 
Though none-of Henour had a quicker ſenſe; 
Never had Woman more of complacence ; 
Yet loſt it not in empry forms, but ſtill 
Her Nature noble wikis, ker Soul gentile. 
And as in Youth the'did atrra&, (for ſhe 
The Verdure had-without the Vanity ) 
So ſhe in Age was mild and grave to all, 
Was not moroſe, but was majeſtical. 
Thus from all other Women ſhe had skill 
To draw their good, but nothing of their il]. 
And fince ſhe knew the mad tumultnons World. 
Saw Crowns revers d, Temples to ruine hurl'd ; 
She in Retirement choſe to ſhine and burn, 
As a bright Lamp ſhut in ſome Roman Urn. 
At laſt, when ſpet&% ith ſickneſs, grief and age, 
Her Guardian Angel did her death prefage : 
(So that by ſtrong mpalſe ſhe chearfully 
Diſpenced bleſlings,” and went home to dic ; 
That ſo ſhe might, when to that place remov'd, 
Marry his Aſhes whom ſhe ever lov'd) 
She dy'd, gaind a reward, and paid a debt. 
The Sun himſelf did never brighter ſer. 
Happy were they that knew her and her end, 
More happy they thar did from her deſcend : 
A double bleſſing they may hope to have, 
One ſhe convey'd to them, and one ſhe gave. 
All that are hers are therefore ſure to be 
Bleſt by-Jnheritance and I egacy. 

A Royal Birth had lefs advantage been. 

'Tis more to die a Saint than hve a Queen. 


To 
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Mt. Moth. 
Os Tg ems A 
—— — FY 


To the truly competent Fudge of Homonr, Lucaſia, wpo 
a ſcandalons Libel made by }. ]. 


Onour, which differs Man from Man much more 
Than Reaſon differ'd him from Beaſts before, 

Suffers this common Fate of all things good, 
By the blind World to be miſunderſtood. 
For as ſome Heathens did their Gods confine, 
While in a Bird or Beaſt they made their ſhrine 3 
Depos'd their Deities to Earth, and then 
Offer'd them Rites that were too low for Men : 
So thoſe who moſt to Honour ſacrifice, 
Preſcribe to her a mean and weak diſguiſe ; 
Impriſon her to others falſe Applaule, 
And from Opinion do receive their Laws. 
While that inconſtant Idol they implore, 
Which in one breath can murther and adore. 
From hence it is that thoſe who Honolur court, 
(And place her in a popular report ) 
Do proſtitute themſelves to ſordid Fate, 
And from their Being oft degenerate. 
And thus their Tenents too are low and bad, 
As if *twere honourable to be mad : 
Or.that their Honour had concerned bin 
But to conceal, not to forbear, a fin. 
But Honour 1s more great and more ſublime, 
Above the battery of Fate or Time. 
We ſee in Beauty certain Airs are found, 
Which not one Grace can make, but all compound, 
Honour's to th' Mind as Beauty to the Sence, 
The fair reſult of mixed Excellence. 
As many Diamonds together lie, 
And dart one Juſtre to amaze the Eye : 
So Honour is that bright Ftherial Ray 
Which many Stars doth in one light diſplay. 


Bur 
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But as that Beauty were as truly ſweet, 
Were there no Tongue to praile, no Eye to ſce't; 
And 'tis the Privilege of a native $park, 

To ſhed: a conſtant Splendor in the dark : 

So Honour 1s its own Reward and End, 

And ſatisfied within, cannot deſcend 

To beg the ſuffrage of a vulgar Tongue, 

Which by commending Virtue doth it wrong. 

It is the Charter of a noble Afton, 

Fhat the performance giveth ſatisfaQtion. 

Other things are below't; for from a Clown 
Would any Conquerour receive his Crown ? 

'Tis reſtleſs Cowardice to be a drudge 

To an uncertain and unworthy Judge. 

So the Cameleon, who lives on Air, 

Is of all Creatures moſt inclin'd to fear. 

But peaceable refle&ions on the Mind, 

Will in a filent ſhade Contentment fad 

Honour keeps Court at home, and doth not fear 
To be condemn'd abroad, if quitred there. 

While I have this retreat, 'tis not the noiſe 

Ot flander, though belies d, can wrong my Joyes. 
There 15 advantage i int: for Gold uncoin'd 

Had been unuſctu], not with Glory ſhin'd : 

This ſtamp'd my Innocency in the Ore, 

Which was as much, but not ſo bright, before. 
Till an Alembick wakes and outward draws, 

The ſtrength of Sweets lies ſleeping in their Cauſe : 
So this gave me an opportunity 

1o teed upon my own Integrity. 

And though their Judgment I muſt ſtill diſclaim, 
Who can nor give nor take away a fame : 
Yet Dll appeal unto the knowing few, 
Who dare be juſt, and rip my heart to you. 
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——_—— 


To Antenot, on a Paper of wine which ]. J. threatens 
to publiſh to prejudice him. 


Uſt then my Crinies beeome thy ſcandal too ? 
Why, ſure the Devil hath not much to-do. ' 

The weakneſs of the other Charge is clear, -' ' '- 
When ſuch a trifle inuſt bring up the Rear: * 
But this is mad deſign, for who before 
L oft his repute upon anothers ſcore ? 
My Love and Lite Imuſt confeſs are thine, | 
But not my Errours, they are only mine. '- - 
And if my Faults muſt be for-thine allow'd, 
It will be hard to diſſipate the Cloud : 
For Eve's Rebellion did not Adam blaſt, 
Untill himſelf forbidden Fruit did:taſte. | 
'Tis poſſible this Magazine of Hell #'. 
(Whole name would turn a verle into a ſpell, 
Whoſe miſchief is congemal to his life) + ' 
May yet enjoy an honourable Wife. ' '* | 
Nor let his ill be reckoned as her blame; 
Nor yet-my Follies blaſt Antenor's name. 
But if thoſs lines a Pudiſhment conld call. /! -- 
I aſting and great as this. dark Lanthom's gall ; 
Alone I'd court the Torments with cantent, - - 
To teſtifie that thou art.innocent. :;; | 
So if my Ink through malice prov'd! a ſtainz: '; 
My Bloud ſhould juſtly. waſh it'off again. | 
But ſince that Mint of flander could invent.) - 
To make ſo dull a Ryme- his Inftrunient;] - -+ 
L et Verſe reverige the quarrel. But he's worſe 
Than wiſhes, and below a Poet's curſe; | ''\ 
And more therithis Wie knbws not how to give, 
Let him be ſtill himſelf, and let hum live. * 
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R Roſqnia ſhadowed whilſt Mrs. Mary Awbrey. 


- VF any could my dear Roſanis hate, 
© 'Fhey only ſhould her Charadter relate. 

Truthcthines fo bright there, that an Enemy 

Would be a better Orator than I. 

Love ſtifles Languape, and 1 muſt confeſs, 

T had ſaid more; 1f Þ had loved leſs. 

Yet the moſt critical who that Face ſee, 

Will ne'er faipect a partiality. 

Others by time and by degrees perfwade, 

Burt her firſt look: doth every heart invade. 
She hath a Face ſd eminently bright, 
Would make aLover of aw Anchorie: 
A Face where conqueſt mixt with modeſty, 
Are both compleated in Divmnry. 
Not her leaſt glance but ſets a heart on fire, 
And checks it if -m:ſhould :croo much aſpire. 
Fuch is the Magick of her looks, the ſame 
Beam doth bath: kindte and refine our flame. 
Tf- ſhe doth ſmaite, :no Painter e'er would take 
Another Rule when: be would Mercy make. 
And Heat'nto: her fuch fplendot' hath altow'd, 
That no onepofture car} her Beauty doud : 
For if ſhe frown, noae but wonld phanfie then 
Juſtice deſcended keve t9 puniſh Men. 
Her common logks T know not how to call 
Any one Grace; ithey are compos'd of all. 
And if we mar fr the Do@rine reach, 
Her Eyes have Janguage, and her E ooks do teach. 
And as in Palaces:the ourmoft, worſt | 
Roonwenteotam owe wonder at the firſt; 
But once withay thei Frefence-Chamber Door, 
We do deſpiſe whate'er we ſaw before: 
*o when you with her Mind acquaintance get, 
FHau!HAardly think upon the Cabinet. 
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Her Soul, that Ray ſhot: from the Deity, | . | 

Doth ſtill preferve its-native purity ; STE ; | 

Which Earth can neither-threatennor allure, : 

Nor by falſe joys defile{ic,-or' abfcure; ; '! , ;.;!; 

The Innocence which in her: heattidoth rell,; 

Angels themſelves can only paralleh.;, ory 

More gently {oft than ts an: Evenuig ſhower: wn $1 

And in that (ſweetneſs there is coucht a,Power, 

Which ſcorning Pride, doth think it very hard 

That Modeſty ſhould need ſo meari a Guard. 

Her Honout & protected. by her Eyes, -..  .. .\ 

As the old Flaming Sword:-kept Paradiſe. 

Such Conſtancy of Temper, Truth and Law, 

Guides all her ations, that, the World may draw 

From her one Soul the nobleſt Precedent 

Of the moſt fate, wiſe, vertuous Government. þ 

And as the higheſt Element 1s clear iT 

From all the Tempeſts which diſturb the Air: 

So ſhe above the World and its rude noiſe,1i; 1 

Above our ſtorms a quiet Calm enjoys. 

Tranſcendent things her noble thoughts ſublime, 

Above the faults and trifles of the Time. 

Unlike thoſe Gallants which take far leſs care;! 

To have their Souls, than make their Bodies; fair 3 ; 

Who (ſick with too much leifure)'-time Da paſs! | 

With theſe two'Books; ' Pride, and'a Lookink-glaG: 

Plot to ſurprize Mens hearts, their pow'r to try, 

And call that Love, which is meer Vanity. 

Bur ſhe, although the greateſt —_ 

(For ev'ry glance commits a Maſlacre.' li il; (nh 

Yet glories not that ſlaves:her —_—_ 03 * 

But wiſhes that her Monarchy wetedels... ot ial Tons 

And if ſhe love, - it is not:thrown away; 2ulc's 

As many do, onely to ſpend the day; 

But her s is ſerious, and enough alone 

To make all Love hens lien = 

And to her Friendſhip ſhe ſo [3 on ©: 

That 'tis her onely blot and —_ 00 el [ie 
H 


For 
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For Envy's ſelf could never errour ſee 

Within that Soul,: 'bating her love to me. 
Now as I muſt confeſs rhe name of Friend 

T6 her that all the World doth comprehend, 
Is a moſt 'wif4 Ambition ; ſo for me 

To draw her PiQufe'is flat I unacy. 

Oh ! I miift think the reſt ;. for who can write, 
Or into words coffine what's Infinite ? 


mw 


at tree 


—_— 
pn 


To the Queen of Inconſtaney, Regina Collier, 
_ in Antwerp. 


TI; 


Nworthy, ſince thou haſt decreed 
} Thy Love and Honour:both ſhall bleed, 


My Friendfliip:dould:not chuſe to dic 
In better time or company. 


20; | LILEST 2, | -J \ 
What thaw tuſtgotby this'Exchange 
Thou wilt perceive, when the Revenge | 
Shall by-thole treacheries be:made, / {- 
For-which.our Faith-thou baſt betray'd. 

17, « TM 


go"? 


When thy Idolaters ſhall be - ---/ 1 
True to them(ſelves;:and falſe to thee, | 

Thou'lt ſee that '1h-Heart-merchandile; :- 
Value, not Number, makes'the price. - --:| 


ſ? RAT 


Live to that day,/iiny Innocerice | 
Shall be my Friendihip's juſt defence : 
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For this is all the World can find, 
While thow wert noble; I was kind. 


&. 


The deſp'rate game that thou doſt play 
At private Ruines cannot ſtay ; 
The horrid treachery of that Face ' 
Will ſure undo its native place. 


6. 


Then let the Frenchmen never fear 
The victory while thou art there : 
For if *ins will call Jadgments down, 
Thou haſt enough to ſtock the Town. 


— Y ERGY 


— — CI 


To my Excellent Lucaſia, on our Friendſbip. 


Did not hve until this time 
Crown'd my felicity, 
When I could ſay without a crime, 
I am not thine, but Thee. 


This Carcaſs breath'd, and walkt, and ſlept, 
So that the:World believ'd 

There was a Soul the Motions kept ; 
But they were all 'deceiv'd. 


For as a Watch, by art is wound 
To motion, ſuch was mine: 
But never had Orinda found 
A Soul till ſhe found thine ; 


Which now inſpires, cures and ſupplies, 
And guides my darkned Breaſt : 
For thou art all that I can prize, 
My Joy, my Life, my Reſt. 
H 2 No 
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No Bridegrooms rior Crown-conquerors mucth 
To mine compar'd can be : 


They have but pieces of this Earth, 
I've all the World ig thee. 


— 


Then let our Flames ſtill light and ſhine, ' 
And no falſe fear controul, 

As innocent as our Deſign, 
Immortal as our Soul. 


Roſania's private Marriage. 


T was a wile and kind deſign of Fate; - 
That none ſhou[d;this day's glory celebrate : 

For 'twere in vain to keep a time which is 
Above the reach of all Solemniries. 
The greateſt Actions paſs without a noiſe, 
And Tumules but prophane diviner Joys. 
Silence with things tranſcendent neareſt faits, 
The greateſt Emperours are ſerv'd by Mutes. 
And as in ancient time the Deities 
To their own Prieſts reveal'd no Myſteries | 
Until they were from all the World retir'd, 
And in ſome Cave made fit to be inſpir'd. 
So when Roſania (who hath them our-vied, 
And with more Juftice might be Deified ; 
Who if ſhe had their Rites and Altars, we 
Should hardly think it were Idolatry) 
Had found a breaſt that did deſerve to be 
Receptacle of her Divinity 3 
It was not fit the gazing Warld ſhould know 
When ſhe convey'd her ſelf to him, or how. 
An Eagle ſafely may behold the Sun, | 
When weak Eyes are with too much Light undone. 
Now as in Oracles were underſtood, 


Not the Prieſt's only, but the common good : 
y nc, cpm g - 
| So 
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So her great-Soul would not imparted be; 

But in deſign of general Charity. ' 

the now 1s more diffuſive than before ; 

And what men theh admir'd, they now adore: 
For this Exchange makes not her power leſs, 
But only fitter for the World's Addreſs. }., 
May then that Mind (which, it we will admit 
The Univerſe one Soul, muſt ſure be it) 
Inform' this All, (which, till ſhe ſhin'd out , lay 
As drowſie men do in a cloudy day) 

And Honour, Virtue, Reaſon ſo diſpence; 
That all may owe them to her influence : ' 
And while this Age is thus imploy'd, may ſhe 
Scatter new Bleſſings for Poſterity. 

I dare not any other wiſh prefer, 

For only her beſtowing adds to her. 

And to a Soul fo in her ſelf complete 

As would be wrong'd by any Epithete, 

Whoſe ſplendor's fix'd unto her choſen Sphere, 
And fill'd with I ove and Satisfaftion there, 
What can increaſe the Triumph, bur to ſee 
The World her Convert and her Hiſtory ? 


Injuria Amititie. 


Ovely Apoſtate ! what was my offerice ? 
Or am I puniſh'd for Qbedience ? 
Muſt thy ſtrange Rigour find as ſtrange a time ? 
The Act and Seaſon are an equal Crime. 
Of what thy moſt ingenious ſcorns could-do, 
Muſt I be Subje& and.Specator;too ? 


Or were the Sufferings and Sins:;too few 
To be ſuſtain'd by me, perform'd by you? . 
Unleſs (with Nero ) your uncurb'ddefire 1: -- 


Be to ſurvey the Rome you (et on. fire. 

While wounded for and by your Power, F - A 

At once your Martyr and your Proſpe& die,:' . i 
| This 
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This is my doom, and ſuch a ridling Fate 
As all impoſſibles doth complicate. 
For Obligation here is Injury, 
Conſtancy Crime, Friendſhip-a Hereſie. 
And you.appear {o much on Ruine bent, 
Your own deſtruction gives you now Content : 
For our twin-Spirits did ſo long agree, 
You muſt m_ our ſelf to ruine me. 
And, like fome Frantick Goddeſs, you're nclin' d, 
To raze the Temple where you are enſhrin'd. 
And, what's the Miracle of Cruelty, 
Kill chat which gave-you Immortality. 
While glorionsFriend(hip, whence your Honour (| prings, 
Lies gaſping in the Crowd of common things ; 
And I'm ſo odious, that for being kind 
Doubled and ſtudied Murthers are defign' d. 
Thy fſin's all Paradox, for ſhouldſt thon be 
Thy ſelf again, th' wouldft-be ſevere to me. 
For "thy Repentance coming now {o late, 
Would only change, and not relieve my Fate. 
So dangerous 1s the conſequence of ill, 
"y leaſt of Crimes is to be cruel ill. 
For of thy Smiles I ſhould yet more complain, 
If T ſhould live to be betray'd again. 
Live then (fair Tyrant ) in Security, 
From both my Kindneſs and Revenge be free ; 
While I,. who to the Swains had ſung thy Fame, 
And raught each Echo g© repeat thy Name, 
Will now-my private Sorrow entertain, 
To Rocks and Rivers, not to thee, complain, 
And though before our Union cheriſh'd me, 
'Tis now my pleaſure that we diſagree. 
For from my pafſion your laſt Rigour grew, 
And you Kkild me becauſe I worſhipp'd you. 
But my worſt Vows ſhall be your Happineſs, 
And not to be diſturb'd by my diſtreſs. 
And though ic would'my ſa ſh cred flames pollute, 


To make thy heart a'ſ{corned proſtitute ; -' / | T 
Yet 
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Yet Ill adore the Author of my Death, 
And kiſs the Hand that robs me of my breath. 


Rs ct ea od. 2_ 


To Reging Collier, pn her cruelty to Philaſter. 


Riumphant Queen of ſcorn! how ill doth ſic 
In all that *+weetneſs, ſuch injurigus Wit ? 

Unjuſt and Cruel! what can be your prac: 
To make one heart a Jouble Saenifice : 
Where ſuch ingenious Tor you do ſhew, 
To break his Heart, you break his [mage too ; _ 
And by a Tyranny that s ſtrange ang new, 
You murther him becauſe he worſhips YoU-. 
No pride can rajſe you, or can make him ſtart, | 
Since Love and Honour do enrich his heart.: ; - 
Be Wiſe and Good, leſt when Fate will be juſt; 
She ſhould o erthrow thoſe glories in the duſt, 
Rifle your Beauties, and you thus forlorn 
Make a cheap Vidtim to another's ſcorn'; | 
And in thoſe Fetters which you do upbraid, 
Your ſelf a wretched Captive may be made. 
Redeem the poyſon'd Age, let it be ſeen 
There's no ſuch freedqm as to ſerve, a Queen, 
But you I fee are lazeſy Round-headq grown, ad, 
And whom you vanquil you infulc upon, mh IPG 
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To Philaſter, on his Melonebaly for Regina 


Ive over now thy tears, thou vain 

(3 And double Mihert " Hy 

For every minute of thy pain | 
Wounds both thy ſelf and her. . 

Then leave this dulneſs ; for 'tis our belief, 


Thy Queen muſt cure;|gr not delg5ye, thy Grief. 
HAS y'? | | if 
Phi- 
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Philoclea's parting. 


Inder than a condemned Man's reprieve, 

| Was your dear Company that bad me live... __ 
When by Roſania's ſilence I had been p 
The wretchedſt Martyr any Age hath ſeen. 
But as when Traytors faint upon the rack, 
Tormenters ſtrive to call their Spirits back ; 
Not out of kindneſs to, preſerve their breath, 
But to increaſe the 'Torments of their Death : 
So was I raiſed to this glorious ſtate, 
To make my fall the more unfortunate. 
But this I know, noe ever dy'd before , 
Upon a {adder qr a nobler ſcore, 
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To.Roſania, now Mrs. Montague, beivg with her. ., 
Kees f | +20  þ 


44 . 
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- 
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So ſince thou wett'my happineſs, | 
I could not hope the rate was leſs ; | 
And thus the Viſion which I gain S$- 
Is ſhort t enjoy, and hard t” attain. 

"TO Pn 
Ah then! 'what a poor trifle's all 
That thing which here we Pleaſure call, 


Since 
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Since what our very Souls hath coſt 


Is hardly gor and quickly loſt ? 


4+ 


Yet 1s there Jaſtice in the fate; 
For ſhould we dwell in bleſt eſtate, 
Our Joys thereby would fo inflame, 


We (hould forget from whence we came. 


oh 


If this fo ſad a doom can quit 
Me for the follies I commit ; 
Let no eſtrangement on thy part 
Add a new ruine to my heart. 


6. 


When on my {ſelf I do refle&, 

I can no {mile from thee expet : 
But if thy Kindneſs hath no plea), 
Some freedom grant for Charity. - 


of 


Elſe the juſt World muſt needs deny 
Our Friend{hip an Eternity : 

This L ove will ne'er that title hold : 
For mine's too hot, and thine too cold. 


8. 


Divided Rivers loſe their name ; 
And fo our too unequal flame 
Parted, will Pafſion be in me, 
And an Indifference in thee. 


bY, 


58 P'OE MS. 


9. 


Thy abſence I could eafier find, 
Provided thou wert well and kind, 
Than ſuch a Preſence as is this, 
Made up of ſnatches of my bliſs. 


I Q. 


So when the Earth long gaſps for Rain, 
If ſhe at laſt ſome few drops gain, 
She is more parched than at farſt ; 

That ſmall recruit increas'd the thirſt. 


To my Lucaſia. 


Et dull Philoſophers enquire no more | 

In Nature's Womb, ' or Cauſes ſtrive t' explore, 
By what ſtrange harmony and-courle of things | 
Each Body to the whole a. Tribute brings ; | 
What ſecret Unions ſecret Nergbbourings make, «© 
And of each other how they do partake. 
Theſe are but low Experiments : but he 
That Nature's harmony 1 intire would ſee, 
Muſt ſearch agreeing.Souls, ſit. dawn and view 
How {weet the mixture is; how fall, how true ; 

By what ſoft touched Spirits greet and kils, 

And in each othet ;can:complear. their blils. 
A wonder ſo ſublime, it will admit 
No rude SpeGator to contemplate it. 
1 he Object will refine, and he that can 
Friendſhip revere, muft be a Noble Man. 
How much above the commdn'rate of things | 
Muſt they then be, from whom his Union ſprings? 
Burt what's all this to me, who live to be | 
Diſprover of my own | Morality ? j 
nl | Ard 
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And he that-knew my unimproved Soul, 
Would fay meant all Friendſhip to controul. 
But Bodies move in time, ' and fo muſt Minds ; 
And though th' attempt 'no eaſie_ progreſs finds, 
Yet quit me not, leſt I ſhould deſp'rate grow, 
And to ſuch Friendſhip add ſome Patience now. 
O may good Heav'n bue fo'much Virtue lend, 
To make -me-fit to be Encaſia's F wm. 

But I'll forſake my felt, and ſeek ane 
Self in her breaſt that's far more rich and true. 
Thus the poor Bee untnark'd doth hum and flye, 
And dron'd with age would unregarded dye, 
Unleſs ſome lucky drop of precious Gum, 

Do bleſs the Inſe&t with an Amber-tomb. 

Then glorious in its faneral the Bee ' 

Gets Eminence, and pets Eternity. 


a 
— CT — 


On Controverſies in Religion. 


Eligion, . which true Policy befriends, - 
Delign'd by God to ſerve Man's nobleſt ends, 
Is by that old Deceiver's ſubtle play 
Made the chief party in its own decay, 
And meets that Eagles deſtiny, whoſe breaſt 
Felt the ſame ſhaft which his own feathers dreſt. 
For that great Enemy of Souls perceiv'd, 
The notion of a. Deity was weav'd 
So cloſely in Man's Soul ; to ruine that, 
He muſt at once the World depopulate. 
But as thoſe Tyrants who their Wills purſue, 
If they expound old Laws, need make no new: 
So he advantage takes of Nature's light, 
And raiſes that to a bare uſeleſs height; 
Or while we ſeek for Truth, he in the Queſt 
Mixes a Paſſion, or an Intereſt, 
To make us loſe it ; that I know not how, 
"Tis not our Practice, but our Quarrel now. 
I 2 As 
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As in the Moon's Ecliple {ame Pagans thought * DnB 
Their barbarous Clamgars her deliverance wrought 7/ | 
fo we ſuppole that Truth oppreficd lies, 
And needs a Reſcue by our Enmities.” 

But 'tis Injuſtice, ang; the Mind's Diſcale, 

To think of gaining Truth by Jofing Peace. 
Know ledge and Love; i true, do: ſtill unite ; 
God's I ove and Knowledge are both Infinite. 

And though indeed Fruth, docs delight to lic 

Art ſome. Remotenefls fram.a Common Eye; 

Yet 'tis not in a Thunder or a Noile, 

But in Toft whiſpers and the {tiller Voice. 

Why ſhould we then, Knowledge fo rudely treat, 
Making our Weapon what was meant our Meat ? 
'Tis Ignorance that makes us quarrel fo ; 

The Soul that's dark will-be contrafted too. 
Chimera's make a noiſe, ſwelling and vain, 

And foon Tefolve to their own {moak again. 

But a true Light the Fpurit doth dilate, -: 

And robs it of its proud and ullen ſtate ; 

Makes Love admir'd becauſe 'tirunderftood; 

And makes us Wilt becaule 1t makes us Good. 
'Tis to a right Proſpe& of things that we ' 

Oe our Uprightnels/ and our Charity: i 

For who refiſts a beam when fhining bright, 

Is not a; Sjaner of -a, common height. L 

That ſtate's a fortgituee, and helps are ſpent, 

Not more a Sin, tha 'tis a Puniſhment. | 
The foul which fees things in their Native frame, - 
Without Opinion's Mask or Cuftom's Name, 
Cannot be-clogg'd to,Senfe, er'count that high 
Which- ny us. "Eflimarion from a Lye. 

(Mean ſordid things, which by: miſtake we prize, 
And abſent covet, Non enyoy d deſpiſe. ) 

But ſcornigng theſe 'þath robb'& them of their art, 
Either to ſwell or to ſubdue the Heart ; 

And learn'd that; generous frame to be above 
The World in hopes, below: it-all in love:: 


Touch'd 
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Touch'd with Divine and Inward I ife doth ran; 
Not reſting till it hath its Centre won 5 - ' ** 
Moves ſteadily until it ſafe doth lie- 1 
I'th' Root of all.its Immortality 3 1291 
And reſting here hath yet aCtiviey = ; 
To grow more ike unto the Deity; 

Good, Univerſal, Wiſe; - and Juſt'as' he, 

(The ſame in. kind, though diff®ring in degree) 

Till at the laſt Iris ſwallowed up and grown ' 

Wich God and with the whole Crearion/one ; 

It (elf,-fo fmalba part, ily Whole i loſt, 

And Generals have Particulars engroſt. 

That dark contraQted Perſonality, 

L ike Miſts before the Syn, will from it flie. | 

And then.the Soul; one ſhining: ſphere; at leng 

With true-Love $ wiſdom fd « pang ſt Reength 
Beholds her higheft' good with opeti 

. And like him all the RD ſhe' i ih einbrace. 


—_—_—__—— x 
l_— — a 4. 4 PY hs. th 
=_—— —_— 7” —_— — tt th. 
” —- W" ” Ty — wa 4 —_ Oo  I—_ —_— — 
- 


[ " * 


To the Honoured Lady E. C, 


Madam, 


Do not write to you- thar Men'may know: * 
How much Fm' honour'd chati Þxray dd fb: 
Nor hope (though I your rich Bxamp ſe 6g 
To write with more ſavcefs thaw T-catt * ive Wald 
To cure the Age; nor-think 11caw/be juft; ' 
Who only dare to write,-. becauſe Þ' muſt. 
I'm full of!you, and'fomething muſt expreſs; 
To vent my:wonder amd'your pow't confeſs.” 
Had I ne'erheard of your > Hluſtrions Name, 
Nor known the Scotch or Engliſh afitient Fate; 
Yet if your-glorious Frame did but: : 
I coukt have ſoon read-all exrhrorogs there 
I could have ſeen w each Majeftich Ray 
What -22m"_ Anoceftbrs could &er 540 ; 
And 
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And in. the luſtre of your Eyes alone, 

How near you were allied to the Throne : 
Which yet doth leſſen you, who cannot need 
Thoſe bright advantages which you exceed. 

For you are ſuch, that = Deſcent from Kings 
Receives more Honour from you than it brings : 
As much above their Glories as our Toil. 

A Court to you were but a handſom foil. 

And if we name the Stock on which you grew, 
'Tis rather to do right tot than you : 

For thoſe that would your greateſt ſplendour ſee, 
Muſt read your Soul more than your Pedigree. 
For as the ſacred Temple had without 

Beauty to feed thoſe eyes that gaz'd abour, 

And yet had riches, ſtate, and wonder more, 

For thoſe that ſtood within the ſhining door ; 

But in the Holy Place, the admitted few, 

Luſtre receiv'd'and [aſpiration too : 

So though your Glories in your Face be ſeen, 

And fo much bright Inſtruction in your Meen ; 
You are not known but where you will impart 
The treaſures of your more illuſtrious Heart. 
Religion all her odours ſheds on you, 

Who by obeying vindicate her too : 

For that rich Beam of Heaven was almoſt 

In nice Diſpates and falſe Pretences loſt ; | 
So doubly wnjur'd,. ſhe could ſcarce ſubſiſt 

Betwixt the Hypocrite'and Caſuiſt ; 

Till you by great Example did convince 

Us of her nature and her reſidence. 

And choſe to-ſhew her face, and caſe her grief, 

I eſs by your; Arguments than by your Lite ; 
Which if it ould be copied out, would be 

A ſolid Body of Divinity. 

Your Principle and Praftice light: would give: 
What we ſhould do-;'and what we ſhould believe : 
For the extenſive Knowledge you profeſs, 
You do- acquire with more eaſe than confeſs, 


And 
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And as by you Knowledge has thus obtain'd 

To be retin'd, and then to be explain'd : 

So in return ſhe uſeful is to you, 

In Practice and in Contemplation too. 

For by the various ſuccours ſhe hath lent, 

You a& with Judgement, and think with Content. 
Yet thoſe vaſt Parts with ſuch a Temper meet, 
That you can lay them at Religion's teet. 

Nor 1s it half ſo bold as it is true, 

That Virtue is her felf oblig'd to you : 

For being dreſt in your fubduing Charms, 

She conquers more than did the Rowan Arms. 
We ſee in you how much that Malice ly'd , 
That ſtuck on Goodneſs any ſullen Pride 

And that the harſhneſs ſome Profeſfors wear 
Falls to their own, and not Religion's ſhare. 
But your bright {weetneſs it it but appear, 
Reclaims the bad, and ſoftens the auſtere. 
Men talk'd of Honour too but could not tell 
What was the ſecret of that aCtive ſpell. 

That beauteous Mantle they to divers lent, 

Yet wonder d what the mighty nothing meant. 
Some did confine her to a worthy Fame, 

And ſome to Royal Parents gave her Name. 
You having claim unto her either way, 

By what a King could give, a world could pay, 
Have a more living Honour in your breſt, 
Which juſtifies, and yet obſcures the reſt ; 

A Principle from Fame and Pomp unty'd, 

So truly high that it deſpiſes Pride ; 

Buying good actions at the deareſt rate, 

L ooks down on ill with as much fcorn as hate; 
AQts things fo generous and bravely hard, 

And in obliging finds ſo much Reward ; 

So (elt-denying great, ſo firmly juſt, 

Apt to confer, ſtricto preſerve a Truſt ; 

That all whoſe Honour would be juſtified, 
Muſt by your Randards have it ſtamp'd and tried. 


But 
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But your Perfection heightens others Crimes, 
And you reproach while you inform the Times. 
Which ſad advantage you will ſcarce believe ; 

Or if you muſt, you do conceal and grieve. 

You ſcorn fo poor a foil as others ill, 

And are ProtcCtor to th' unhappy ſtill ; 

Yet are {o tender when you fee a ſpot, 

You bluſh for thoſe who for themſelves could not. 
You are ſo much above your Sex, that we 

Believe your | ite your greateſt courteſie : 

For Woman boaſt, /they have you while you live 
A Pattern and a Repreſentative, 

And future Mothers-who in Child-birth grone, 
Shall wiſh for Daughters, knowing you are one. 
The world hath Kings whoſe Crowns are cemented 
Or by the blqud they boaſt, 'or that they ſhed : 
Yer theſe great Idols of the ſtooping crew 

Have neither Pleaſure ſound, nor Honour true. 
They either fight,  6r-play ; and Power court, 

In trivial anger, or in crucl ſport. 

You, who a nobler Privilege enjoy, - 

(For you can ſave whom they can but deſtroy ) 
An Empire have where difterent mixtures kiſs ; 
You're grave; not fobr, -and kind, but not remiſs. 
"uch ſweetned Majefite,” ſuch humble State, 

Do love and reverence at once create. 77 
Pardon (dear Madam) theſe untaught Fſſayes, 

] can admire more titly than I praiſe. 

Things fo ſublime are dimly underſtood, 

And you are born ſo great, and are fo good, 

Sy much above the Honour 6f your Name, 

And by neglect. do1o ſecure your Fame ; 

Whole Beauty's {uch as captivates the Wiſe, 

Yet only you of all the Worlddeſpiſe ; 

That have fo vaſt a Knowledge fo ſubdued, 
Religion ſo adorn'd, ' and ſo purſued; 

A Wit lo ſtrong, that who would 4t define, 

Will need one ten times mare ' acute: than mine ; 


2 


pl 


Yet 
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Yet rul'd ſo that its Vigbur matieg'd thus * 
Becomes at once graceful: and: generons ; » 41 
Whoſe Honour has ſo delicate a Senſe, 

Who always pardon, never-give offence ; 
VVho needing nothing, yet to all are kind, 
VVho have (o large a'Heart, '{orich 'a Mind-: "SY 
VVhoſe Friendſhip ſill's of the abliging ſide 
And yet fo free from Fyranny'and Pride ; 


— V'Vho do in love like Forathan deſcend, 1 


And ſtrip your ſelf to cloath your happy Friend ; 
VVhoſle kindneſs and whoſe modeſty is ſuch, 
T expe fo little and deſerve ſo much; 


VVho have ſuch candid worth, ſach Sear _ 1h 


VVhere we ſo much may Jove, and'ſo much 1 

VVhoſle every wonder thongh it fills and lies, 

It never to an ill exceſs declines ;”: - 

But all are found fo ſweetly oppoſite, 

As are in T:tians Pieces Shade and L ight : 

That he that would your great Deſcription try, 

Though he write well, would be'as loſt as, 

V'Vho of injurious Zeal convigted ſtand, 

To draw you with ſo bold and bad a hand 
But that, like other Glories, I preſame © 
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You will enlighten, where you might conſume. 


aX 


——— 


Parting with I ucaſia, A Song. 


El], we will do that rigid thing 


VVhich makes SpeQtators think we part ; 


Though Abſence hath for none a ſting 
But thoſe who keep each others heart. 


FJ. 


And when our Senſe is diſpoſleſt, 
Our labouring Souls will heave and pant, 
K 


And 
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And gaſp for one anothers breaſt;'' i i+ 1}; 111+ 327 


Since their Come they want. 49 


3+ 


Nay, we have felt the tedious {mart 
Of abſent; Friendſhip, and do know 
That when we die we can but part ; 
And who knows what we ſhall do now? -. 


4-+ 


Yet I muſt go. : we _ ibmit, i 
And fo our. own Diſpoſers be z-- 
For while we nobly ſuffer it, 
We eriozagh o'er x Necety 


Path 


By this we ſhall be eruly great, Ll | / " i [ 


If having other things o'ercome, 


To make our yidtory campleat "rr 00a . o1 


We. can be COn_eEDes at home. 


6. 
Nay then to meet we may conclade, 
And all Obſtructions overthrow, 
Since we our Paſſion have ſubdu'd, 


Which is the ſtrongeſt thing I know. 


Pe I — lt 


Againſt Pleaſure. Set by Dr. Cola 
I. 


Here's no ſuch thing as Pleaure here, 
'Tis all. a perte& Cheat, 
Which 


PC 
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Which does but ſhine and diſappear, ono 1nd dl 
Whoſe Charm is but.Deceit : +.» 1+ i'd 
The 4 x bribe of yielding Souls, 


Which firſt —_ and then controuls. 


2, 


"Tis true; it looks at diſtance "i b 
But if we do approach, 
The fruit of Sodom will impair, 
And periſh at a touch: 
In Being than in Fancy leſs, ; {1 ak 
And we expe@ more than poſſeſs. i © 
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For by our Pleaſures we are cloy'd, 

Ando Deſire is done; 

Or elſe; like Rivers, they make wide 
Fhe Channel where they run : 

And either way true bliſs deſtroys, 

Making Us narrow, . or our Joys: 


fi 


We covet Pleaſure eaſi ly, | 
But it not ſo polleſs; | ww 

For many things muſt make it be; / wy 
But one may make it leſs. age 

Nay, were our ſtate as we could chuſe rn { 4 

"'Twonld be confam'd by fear to ora " 


_—_ 
What art thou then, thou winged Air, 
More weak and ſwift than Fame? - /\ 
Whole next ſucceſſors Deſpair, TY 
And its attendant Shame, f T3\ ng 
| K 2 Th Ex- 
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Th' Experienc'd Prince: then reaſon had, 2 114 + 

Who ſaid of pleaſure, : #35 mad. i 3 oo 
| 3 AN: of * oh (11 


— CUE ——w to ee ore 


A Prayer. 


_ Reaſon, Glorious Majeſty, 

Compar'd to-whom what can-be ſaid to be ? 

Whole Attributes are Thee, who-art alone 

Cauſe of all various things, and yet but One; | 

Whoſe Eſſence can no more be: ſearch'd by Man, 

Than Heav'n thy Throne be grafy with a Span. 

Yet if this great Creation was doſfign'd © 

To ſeveral ends fitted for every kind ; 

Sure Man (the World's Epitome) muſt be 

Form'd to the beſt, that is to ſtudy thee. 

And as our Dienity, tis Duty too, | 

Which is ſumm d up in this, to know and FR | 

Theſe comely rows $f Creatures'fpell thy Name, 

Whereby we grope to find from whence they' came, 

By thy own Chain of Cauſes brought to think | 

There muſt be one, thenfand that higheſt Link. 

Thus all created Excellence we ſee 

Is a reſemblance faint and dark of thee 

Such ſhadows are produc'd by the Mobgbcams 

Of Trees or Houſes in the running; ſtreams.' | 

Yet by Impreſſions born with us we find - + 

How good, great, juſt thou art; how 04” nt d. 

Here we are ſwallowed up and gladly —_ 

Safely adoring what we tanpor rel]. 

All we know 1s, thou art: ſupremely good, 

And doſt delight to be ſo underſtood. 

A ſpicy Mountain on the Univerſe, 

On which thy richeſt Odours do diſperſe 

Bur as the Sea to fall a Veſlel heaves, ,.. 1 (13 

More greedily than any: Cask recgewes,:: 76" 

Beſieging round to find ſome gapinit, 

| Which will a new Infuſ 10N adm " 


POBM 8. 69 


© doſt thou covet that thou 'mayſt-di{pence 
Upon the empty World thy: Influence ; 

Lov'ſt to disburſe thy ſelf in kindneſs :: , Thus 
The King of Kings waits tabe gracious. 

On this account, O God, enlarge my heart 

To entertain what thou woulkdſt fain nnpart. 
Nor let that Soul;.'by fevexal tithes thine, 

And moſt capacious form'd far ——_— 
(So nobly meant, that when it moſt doth mils, 
"Tis in miſtaken pantings after Blifs ) 

Degrade it ſelf in ſordid things dehghr, 

Or by prophaner mixtures loſe its right. 

Oh ! that with fixt unbroken thoughts it may 
Admire the light which does obſcure the day. 
And ſince 'tis Angels work it hath to do, 

May its compolure be like Angels too. - 

When ſhall theſe clogs of Senfe and Fancy break, 
That I may hrar the God within me ſpeak ? 
When with a filent and retired art 

Shall I with all this empty hurry: part? 

To the Still Voice above, my Soul advance ; 
My light and joy plac'd in lus Countenance ? 

By whoſe diſpence my Soul to ſuch frame brought, 
May tame each trech'rous, fix each ſcatt'ring thought ; 
With ſuch diſtinctions all things here behold, 
And fo to (eparate each drofs from gold, 

That nothing my free Soul may farsfie, 

But t imitate, enzoy;, and ſtudy thee. 


—— 


To Mris. M. A. npon Abſence. 


; now: fince ] began to die 
Fonr Months, yer ſtill I gafping live ; 
Wrapp'd up m ſorrow do lie, 
Hoping, yet doubting” a Reprieve. 
Adam 
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Adam from Paradiſe expell'd 
Juſt ſuch a wretched Being held. 


2. 


'Tis not thy Love I fear to lole, 

That will in ſpight of abſence hold ; 
But 'tis the benefit and uſe 

's oſt, as in impriſon'd Gold: 
Which though the Sum be ne'er fo great, 
Enriches nothing but conceit. 


J- 


What angry Star then governs me 

That I muſt feel a double {marrt, 
Priſoner to fate as well as thee; 

Kept from thy face, link'd to thy heart? 
Becauſe my Love all love excells, 
Muſt my grief have no Parallels ? 


4- | 


Sapleſs and dead as Winter here 
I now remain; and all I ſee 


Copies of my wild ſtate appear, 


But I am their Epitome. 
Love me no more, for Iam:grown 


Too dead and dull for thee to _ 


-—— <= 


#. 
_ —— 


em ——_—s 


To Mrs. Mary Awbrey. 


Oul of my Soul, my Joy,: my Crown, my Friend, 
A name which all the-reſt doth comprehend ; 
How happy are we now, whoſe Souls are grown, _ 
By an incomparable,mixture, onei: © 7: eh 
Whoſe 
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Whoſe well-acquainted Minds are now as near 
As 1 ove, or Vows, or Friendſhip can endear ? 

I have £6 thought but what's to thee reveal'd, 
Nor thou deſire that is from me conceal'd. 

Thy Heart locks up my Secrets richly ſet, 

And my Breaſt is thy private Cabinet. 

Thou ſhed'ſt ib tear but what tny moiſture lent, 
And if I figh, it is thy breath is ſpec. 
United thus, what Horrout can appear 
Worthy our Sorrow, Anget,: or our Feat ? 

Let the dull VVorld alone to talk arid fight, 

And with thelt vaſt Ambitions Nature fright ; 

Let them deſpiſe ſo Innocent a flame, 

VVhile Envy, Pride, and Fattion play their gate : 

But we by Love ſublim'd fo high ſhall riſe, 

To pity Kitigs, and Conquerours deſpiſe, 

Since we that Sacred Union have etigroſt, 


VVhich they and all the faftious VVotld have loft. 


—_— = W . ————. 


In Memory of Mr. Cartwright. 


Tay, Prince of Phancy, ſtay, we are not fit 
To welcome or admire thy Raptures yet: 
Such horrid Ignorance benights the Times, 
That VVit and Honour are become our Crimes. 
But when thoſe happy Pow'rs which guard thy duſt 
To us, and to thy Mem'ry (hall be juſt, ; 
And by a flame from thy bleft Genius lent, 
Reſcue us from our dull Impriſonment, 
Unſequeſter our Phancies, and create 
A VVorth that may upon thy Glories wait : 
VVe then ſhalf underſtand thee, and deſcry 
The Splendor of reſtored Poetry. 
Till when let no no bold hand profane thy Shrine 
"Tis high VVit-Treafon'to debale thy Coin. 
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Mr. Francis Finch, the Excellent Palzmon. 


His is confeſ} Preſumption, for had I 
All that rich ſtock of Ingenuity 
Which I could wiſh for this, yet would it be 
Palemon's blot, a pious Injury. 
But as no Votaries are {corn'd when they 
The meaneſt Victim in Religion pay ; 
Not that the Pow'r they worſhip needs a Gum, 


But that they ſpeak their thanks for all with ſome : 


So though the moſt contemptible of all 

That do themſelves Palamon's Servants call, 

I know that Zeal is more than Sacrifice, 

(For God did not the Widows Mite deſpiſe) 
And that Palemon hath Divinity, 

And Mercy is his higheſt property : 

He that doth ſuch tranſcendent Merit own, 
Muſt have imperte&t Off rings or none. 

He's one rich luſtre which doth Rays diſpenſe, 
As Knowledge will when {et in Innocence. 
For Learning did ſelect his Noble Breſt, 
VVhere (in her Native Majeſty) to reſt ; 
Free from the Tyranny and Pride of Schools, 
Who have conftin'd her to Pedantick Rules ; 
And that Gentiler Errour which does take 
Offence at | earning for her Habits ſake, 
Palemon hath redeem'd her, who may be 
Eſtcem'd himſelf an Univerlity 3 

And yet ſo much a Gentleman, that he 

Needs not (though he enjoys) a Pedigree. 
Sure he was built and ſent to let us know 
VVhat Man compleated could both be and do. 
Freedom from Vice is in him Nature's part, 
Without the help of Diſcipline or Art. 

He's his own happineſs and his own L aw, 
Whereby he keeps Paſſion and Fate in awe. 


Nor 
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Nor was this wrought in him by Time and Gro, tl, 


+75 
His Genius had anticipated Ss. 

Had all Men beenBylaraxe,: Pridefhall ne'er 
Taught one Man Tyranny, the other Fear ; 
Ambition had been full as Monſtrous then 

As this ill World doth render. Worthy Mens, - -;; 
Had Men his Spirit, they would {aon forbear (> 
Groveling for Digg ;aad quarrelling, far Ages 2-1! 
Were his harmonious Foul diftus'd;zn,all, i: 31; 
We ſhould believe that Men Yid never fall; .; 

It is Palemon's Soul that hath engrgſt . | 
Th' ingenuous Candor that the World hath hk : 
Whoſe own Mind ſeats him. quiet, fafe and high, 
Above the reach of Time or Deſtiny. 

"Twas he that reigu'd gaſping Friendſhip when - 

The Bell toll'd for her Funeral with Men : 
"Twas he that made Friends more-than Lovers burn, 
And then made [ ove to ſacred F riendſhip turn : 

*T was he turn'd Hogour inward, ſet her free :-* 
From Titles and from Popularity. AS 

Now fix'd to Virtue, ſhe begs Praiſe of none, 

But's Witneſs'd and Rewarded both at home. 

And in his Breaſt this Honour's ſo enſhrin'd, 

As the old | aw. was.in the Ark conkin'd : 

To which Poſterity ſhall all conſent, :. 

And leſs diſpute Sg Adgts of Parhament. 

He's our Original, by whom we ſee or ! 
How much we X1 and: what we ought to be, 

But why do I to Copy ham pretend? , 

My Rhimes but libel whom they would commend. 
"Tis true ; but none can reach what's ſet ſo high ; 
And though I miſs, I've noble Company : 

For the moſt happy Language muſt canfels, - ;;{; |: 
It doth obſcure as not GC 2 3G 
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=_ 
To Mrs. M. A. at parting. 
TI. 
Have examin'd and do find, 
Of all that favour rffe, 
There's none I grieve to leave behind 
But only, only' thee. 


To part with thee I needs muſt die, 
Could parting ſep'rate thee and I, 


2. 


But neither Chance nor Complement 
did element our Love ; 
"T was-ſacred Symifathy was lent 
Us from the Quire above. 
That Friendſhip Fortune did create, 
Still tears a wound from Time or Fate. 


Zo 


Our chang'd and mingled Souls are grown | 
To ſuch acquaintance now, 
That if each would reſume their own, 
Alas! we know not how. 
We have each othier ſo engroſt, J 
That each is in the Union loſt. 


4+ 


And thus we cari no Abſence know, LI 
Nor ſhall we be confin'd ; - Te 
Our ative Souls will daily go 
To learn each others mind. 
' Nay, ſhould we never meet to Senſe, 
Our Souls would hold Intelligence. 
In- 
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Inſpired with a Flame: Divine, -* | 
I {corn to court a ſtay - : ” 

For from that noble Soul of thine” 
I neer can be awa 


But I ſhall weep-when thou doſt prieve 
Nor can I die whilſt thou doſt live. * 


6. 


By my own temper I ſhall gueſs 
At thy felicity, 

And only like my happineſs 
Becaule it pleaſeth thee. 

Our hearts at any time will tell; 


It thou, or I, be fick, or well. 


* + —_— 
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All Honour fare I muſt pretend, 
All that iis' Good or Great ; + 

She that -wonkt be Roſania's Friehd, 
Muſt be atleaſt compleat. 

If T have any bravery, 

'Tis cauſe T have ſo muy of cher.” 


991: 8, 
Thy Leiger Soul in nie (hall — 
And all thy thoughts reveal 5 
Then back again with mine ſhall fic; 
And thenre'to me ſhall ſteal.' © 
Thus ſtill to one another tend ; ; 
Such 1s the ſacred Name'of Frient E 


L 5 


| __— Thus 


9. 


Thus our twin-Souls in one ſhall grow, 
And teach the World new Love, 

Redeem the Age and Sex, and ſhew 
A Flame Fate dares not move : 


And courting Death to be our friend, 
Our Lives together too ſhall end. 


BO 


A Dew ſhall dwell upon our Tomb 
Of ſuch a quality, 

That fighting Armies, thither come, 
hall reconciled be. 

We'll ask no Epitaph, bur ſay 
ORINDA and ROSANITA. 


To my deareft Antenor, on his Parting. 


Hough it be juſt to grieve when I muſt part 

With him that is the Guardian of my Heart ; 
Yet by an happy change the Jols of muie 
Is with advantage paid in having thine. 
And I (by that dear Gueſt inſtrufted) find 
Abſence can do no hurt to Souls combin'd. 
As we were born to love, brought to agree 
By the impreſſions of Divine Decree : 
So when united nearer we became, ' 
It did not weaken, but increaſe, bur Flame. 
Unlike to thoſe who diſtant joys admire, 
Bur ſlight them when polieſt of their deſire. 
Each of our Souls did its own temper fit, 
And in the other's Mould ſo faſhien'd it, 
That now our Inclinations both are grown, 
Like to our Intereſts and Perlons, one ; 

And 
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And Souls whom ſuch an Union fortifies, 

Paſſion can ne'er deſtroy, nor Fate ſurprize. 
Now as in Watches, though we do not know 
When the Hand moves, we find it ſtill doth got 
So I, by ſecret Sympathy inclin'd; 

Will abſent meet, and underſtand thy mind; 
And thou at thy return ſhalt find thy Heart 

Still fafe, with all the love thou didſt impart. 

For though that treaſure I have ne'er deferv'd, 

It ſhall with ſtrong Religion be preferv'd. 

And befides this thou ſhalt in me ſurvay 

Thy ſelf reflefted while thou art away. 

For what ſome forward Arts do undertake, 

The Images of abſent Friends to make, 

And repreſent their ations in a Glaſs, 

Friendlhip it felf can only bring to paſs, 

That Magick which both Fate and Time beguiles, 
And in a moment runs a thouſand miles. 

So in my breſt thy Pifture drawn ſhall be, 

My Guide, Lite, Obje&, Friend, and Deſtiny : 
And none ſhall know, though they employ their wit, 
Which is the right Artenor, thou, or it. 


— 


Engraven on Mr. John Collier's Tomb-ftone at 
ington. 


Ere what remains of him doth lie, 
Who was the VVorld's Epitome, 

Religion's Darling, Merchants Glory, 
Mens true Delight, and Virtue's Story ; 
VVho, though a Priſoner to the Grave, 
A glorious Freedom once ſhall have : 
Till when no Monument is fit, 
But what's beyond our love and wit. 


On 


KY 
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On the little Regina, Collier, on the ſame Tomb-ſtone. 


Irtue's Bloſſom, Beauty's Bud, 

The pride of all that's fair and good, 
By Death's fictce hand was ſnatched. hence 
In her ſtate of Innocence : 

Who by it this advantage gains, 


Her wages got without her pains: 


_\ 


— — 


F riendſbip. 


l Et the dull brutiſh World that know not I ove; 
_, Continue Hereticks, and diſapprove 

That noble Flames but the refined know, 

"Tis all the Heaven. we have here below. 

Nature ſubſiſts by Loye, and they do tie 

Things to their Cauſes but by 5ympathy. 

I ove chains the diflerent Elements in one 

Great Harmony, link d to the Heav'nly Throne. 
And as on Earth, {o the bleſt Quire above 

Of Saints and Aripels are maintain'd by Love; 
Thar is their Buſineſs and Felicity, 

And will be fo to all Eternity. 

That is the Ocean, our Aﬀections here 

Are but ſtreams borrow 'd from the Fountain there, 
And 'tis the nobleſt Argument to prove / 

A Bcautcous Mind, ,that it knows how to-L ove. 
Thoſe kind Impreſſions which Fate can't controul, 
Are Heaven's mintage on a worthy Soul.- 

For I ove 1s all the Arts Epitome, 

And is the Sum of all Divinity. 

He's worle than Beaſt that cannot Love, arid yet 
[t is not bought for Money, Pains or Wit; 

For no chance or defion can Spirits move, 

But the Eternal deſti; 2y of Love: 


And when two Souls-are chang'd and mixed fo, 
Tt is what they and nane but they can do. 
This, this is FriendfhiÞ, that abſtrafted flame 
Which groveling Mortals know not how to name. 
All Love is ſacred, and the Marriage-tie 
Hath much of Honopg and Divinity. ' ; 
But Luſt, Deſign, or ſome unwarthyEnds 
May minele therg,; which are. deſpis'd by Friends, 
Paſſion hath violent extreams, .and thus 
All oppoſitions arg gogtiguous. ..; * 
fo when the end 1s ferv'd their Love will, bate, 
If Friendſhip make it not more fortunate : 
Friendſhip, that I ove's Elixir, that pure fire 
Which burns the clearer "cauſe it burns the higher. 
For Love, like earthly fires (which will decay 
If the material fuel be away) * 
[s with offenſive ſmoke accothpanied, 
And by reſiſtance only is ſupplied: 
But Friendſhip, like the fiery Element; ” 
With its own Heat and Nourifhment &6ntent, 
Where heither hurt, nor ſmoke, nor noiſe is made; 
Scorns the aſſiſtance of a forcign aid. 
Friendſhip (like Heraldry) is hereby known, 
Richeſt when plaineR3"braveſt when alone; 
Calm as a Virgin, and more Innocent 
Than fleeping Dovesare, and as 'much content 
As Saints in Viſions ; quiet as the Night, 
—_— and opett'adthe'Sutnther's Tight 3 

nited mefethan'Spirits Faculties, | 
Higher in thoughts than are the Eagle's eyes ; 
What ſhall I ſay ? when we true friends are grown, 


W' are like=Alas, w' are like our ſelves alone. 
V7 1 
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The Enquiry. . 


} if 4 yr , i j 
F we no old Hiſtorian's Naitie nts 
Authentick will admit, ; Co" 208 


But think all. ſaid of Friendſhip” $ Fame 
But Poetry or Wit: © 

Yet what's rever'd by Minds' ſo pure, 

Muſt be; a bright Idea fare. 


2. 


Bat as our. Immortali 

By inward ſenſe we find, 
Judging that if it could not be, 

It would not be. deſign” "BE 
So here how could. fuch Copies fall, 
It there were no Original ? 


ij 


But if Truth be i in antient Song, 

Or Story we belieye, | 
If the inſpir'd and grayer Throng 

Have {corned ta-deceive; -.. - A 
There have becn Hearts whoſe F fiendibip gave 
Them _ at once: _ ſoft and brave. i (5 


1 T7 + ;ff 
Among that conſecrated Few, 
Some more Seraphick ſhade 
Lend me a favourable Clew 
Now Miſts my Eyes invade. 
Why, having fill'd the World with Fame, 


Left you fo little of your Flame? 
Why 
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VVhy is't ſo difficult to ſee 
Two Bodies and one Mind ? 

And why are thoſe who elle agree 
os differently kind ? * Af 

Hath Nature ſuch fantaſtick art, - 

That ſhe can vary every Heart ? 


6. 


VVhy are the bands of Friendſhip tied 
VVith ſo remiſs a knot, 
That by the moſt it is defied, 
And by the reſt forgot ? 
VVhy do we ſtep with fo light ſenſe 
From Eriendſhip to Indifference ? 
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If Friendſhip Sympathy impart, 
VVhy this ill-ſhuffled game, 

That Heart can never meet with Heart, 
Or Flame encounter Flame? 

VVhat does this Cruelty create ? 

Is't the Intrigue of Love or Fate ? 


8. 


Had Friendſhip ne'er been known to Men, 
( The Ghoſt at laſt confeſt ) 
The VVorld had been a ſtranger then 
To all that Heaven poſleſt. 
But could it all be here acquir'd, & 9 
Not Heaven it ſelf would be defir'd. * 


UM 


" 
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To my Lucafia, in defence of declared Friendſhip. 


My Lucaſia, let us ſpeak our Love, 
| And think not that impertinent can be, 
V'Vhich to us both doth ſuch affurance prove, 
And whence we find how juſtly we agree. 


2, 


Before we knew the Treaſures of our Love, 
Our Noble Aims our Joys did entertain ; 
And ſhall Enjoyment nothing then improve ? 
'Twere beſt for us-then to begin again. 


- 
Now we have gain'd, we muſt not ſtop, and ſleep 
Out all the reſt of our myſterious reign « h 


It is as hard and glorious to keep 
A Victory, as K 4s to obtain. 
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Nay, to what end did we once barter Minds, 
Only to know and to negle& the claim? 

Or (like ſome VVantons) our Pride pleaſure finds, 
To throw away 4be thing at which we aim. 4 


£10014 © Suit 


If this be all our Friendſhip, does deſign, 7 
VVe covet not Exjgyment then, but Power: - 
To our Opinion we our Blils confine, 


And love to have, but nog to ſmell, the Flower. 
Ah! 


--P10 E\)M'"-S$, $3 


6. 


Ah! then let Miſers bury thus their Cold, 

Who though they ſtatve, no farthing will i produce : 
But we lov'd to enjoy and to behold, . * 

And ſure we cannot ſpend our ſtock by uſe. 


7. 
Think not 'tis needleſs to repeat defires; 
The fervent Turthes alwaies court and bill, 


And yet their ſpotleſs paſſion never tires, 
But does increaſe by repetition ſtill. 


8. 


Although we know we love, yet while our Soul 
Is thus impriſon'd by the we wear, | 

There's no. way left that bondage to controul, 
But to convey tranſa&tions through the Ear. 


9. 


Nay though we read our paſſions in the Eye, 

Ic will oblige and pleaſe to tell them too : 
Such joys as theſe by tmotion multiply, 

Were't but to find'that our Souls told ws true: 


fo. 


Believe not then, that being now ſecure © 
Of either's heart;' we have n&'more- to do*- 
The Sphetesthemlchres by motion do endure, 
they move on/by Circnlation too. 


M 2 And 
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And as a River, when it once hath paid 
. he tribute which ic to the Ocean owes, 

Stops not, but turns, and having curl'd and play'd 
On its own waves, the ſhore it overflows. 


I'2, 


So the Soul's motion does not end in bliſs, 
But on her ſelf ſhe {catters and dilates, , 
And on the Obje& doubles till by this - |. |: 
She finds new joys-which that acfiux creates. 


U3- 


But then becauſe it cannot all contain, 
It ſeeks a, vent by were o 

Firſt to the Heart which did its joys obtain, | 
Then tothe Heart. PETE 


I4- 


Whaizy Satie bord ena ade; 
Unleſs thy Soul delight to meet it too, 
What Carief) Aion can it give ortake, 
Thou being ablent at the interview 2 


x5- 


"Tis not diſtruſt; for-wese that plea _—_— 
Letters and Viſits all would uſcleſs 

Love's whole expteſlion then would EY 
And it would be. zefin'd to nothing fo.;: 17 _ 25. 
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"12G \% | 
If I diſtruſt, 'tis my own worth for thee, 
'Tis my ownfitnels og :adove likerhihe;/101!:) \ 
And therefdre-ftill newrevidence wiuldbſbe, bon / 
T aſſure my wondes tar there boinel- | \\ 
aſl 2d Is Mpqur 3601 wolli' 7 4 
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To which we owe” our free and: dear Cans = 

And let not trat of Time wear or:remove ' * *' wa 1 

I: from the privilege of that Commerce. pou = 

20. _ - 

T c do baniſh whar they can'erequie: __ 

"Bar let urvver know ſuch mean debits i 
Bur to be gratctuf to that Love mOoW/ (119 £1 
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| A Reſwery, 
2203 10t 51G VO 7141 i 
Choſen, | a 
And all 

A Rock wvahich! civil Natiire alads'a Scat; if 
A Willow that repulſes all the heat, 
The Beauteous of a diy, 
A Brook which ſobb'd aloud and ran away, 
Invited my Repdſcyrand:tlien dn] b 
To entertain my; Phetcie this x i] vi: 1: 


As Lacie Ferpatan ao bi | 11] {143 O27 
The angry, {arid thee kngh'd at:ix:toq :: | 7 


So all its ſullen Follies ſeem to me 

But as a too-well ated Tragedy. 

One dangerous Ambition doth befool, | 

Another Eavies to fkethat magRule ::. F 

One makes his Love the Parttt. of his Rage, 

For privatg#tiendſhip publickly & engage: | 
And ſome for Gonſtience, ;ſome-for Honour die 3 
And (ome are meanly kill'd they know not why. 

More different than mens. faces are their ends, 

Whom yet one common Ruine can make Friends. 
Death, Duſt and Darkneſs:they have only: Won | 
And baftily-unto their Pcriods,oun. 09a £5: of 
Dearh is a Levelles;;:Beauty,: and King, | bat 
And Conquerors, and allthbfe glorious: { 2] 
Are tumbled to their Graves in one rude E 

Like common duſt as —_ as cheap. 

Ar greater ter Change o would man” then, 

Since cheir Falenad wellaymen? 1 weſt 
They ya fall fick, and die4,;nothing-can be. 

In this World certaiti,- 'but uacertalnty- 1-: S112 3 35:0 
Since Paw'r.apd Greatnels ard fuch lipperyrhings Fo 
Who'd pity Cottages, or envy Kings? 

Now leaſt of all, when, weary of deceit, 


Fhe World no longer Aatters with the Great. 
Though 
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Though ſach Confuſtons here below we Fad, 
As Providence were wanton with MankKitid: ' 
Yet in this Chaos forte things do ſend forth,” 4 
(Like Jewds in the datk) a Native worth: * &: 
He that detives his hiph'Nobilicy, 
Not from the mention '6f a tee ; n q 
Who thinks it not Mis praiſe that '6thets know 
His Anceſtors were gatfant Tong ago; _ © 
Who ſcorny to boaſt the Glories of his blood; 
And thinks he can't be great that is'nor gout; 
Who knows the world, and what we Pleaſure call,” : 
Yet cannot feſt one Conſcience for theta all oe p 
Who hates to hoard that Gold with an'extuſt, 
For which he can find ont a noblet tſe ; © 
Who dares not keep that Life that he can fpend, 
To ſerve his God, his Country, 'and his Friend ; 
Who flattery and falſhood doth'{d hate, 

He would not buy ten Lives at ſuch a rate; 
Whoſe Sout,: than Diamonds more rich and clear, 
Naked and open as his face doth wear ; 
Who dares be good alone in ſuch a time, 

When Vairtue's held and puniſh'd as af Crime ; 
Who thinks dark crooked Plots a mean defence, 
And is both ſafe and wiſe in Innocence ; 
Who dares both fight and die, but dares not fear ; 
Whoſe only doubt is, if his cauſe be clear ; 
Whoſe Courage and his Juſtice equal worn, 

Can dangers grapple, 'overcome and ſcorn, 

Yet not inſult upon a cotiquer'd Foe, 
But can forgive him and oblige him' too ; 

Whoſe Friendſhip is congemal with his Soul, 
VVho where he gives a heart, beſtows it whole ; 
VVhole other Ties and Titles here do. end, 

Or buried or compleated in the Friend ; 

VVho ne'er reſumesthe Soal he once did give, 
VVhile his Friend's Honeſty and Honour live ; 
And if his Friends content could coft the price, 
VYould count himſelf a happy Sacrifice ; 

I VVhoſe 


Fi 
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Whoſe happy days no Pride infefts, nor can iT 
His other Titles make. him flight the man ;;.1, + 
No dark Ambitious thoughts:do cloud his brow, : +, / 
Nor reſtlels,cares when to be great, and bps; --\; 
Who ſcorns to envy Weakh where ecr it; be, 4 
But pities ſuch a Golden Sla mend I o/ 
With ng, mean fawnings can 'people ptarens 

Nor wholly flight a popular report ; , - --; | 
Whoſe houſe no Orphan groans do ſhake, « oX blaſt M 
Nor any. riot help to ſerve his taſte: 1 , / 
Who from. the top of his Proſperitics/ - 

Can take a fall, and, yet without fuprizez - | 
Who with, the ſame auguſt apd.gyen ſtate... .. 4\þg 
Can entertain the belt; and worſt iof Fate ;' , 

Whote ſuftering's ſweet, if Honour once adorn it ;'"; 7 
VVho flights ts Revenge, yet does not fear; but (corn it; : 


Whole Happineſs,in,cv'ry Fortune lives, . WF; 
For that no Fortune either takes or givess,;; bo: HH 
Who no unhandſome ways can bribe his Fate, "H 
Nay, out of Priſon marches through the Gate ; '_..1, 
Who loſing all his Titles and his Pelf, Fenty ot 


Nay, all ths World, -can never loſe himſelf; 47 
This Perſon ſhines indeed, and he that can 7 
Be V irtuous 4s the great lm Man. 


AC ountry-life. WES 't / 


Ow Sacred and how Innocent 
A Country-lite appears, 

How free from Tumult,. Diſcontenr, 

From Flattery or Fears ! = 
This was the firſt and happieſt Life, 

When mah enjoy'd himſelf; 
Till Pride exchanged Peace for Strife, 

And Hanis for Pelt. 
"Twas here the Poets were inſpir'd, 


Here caught the mulricude ; y 


" The 


f 
P'O EMS: 
The brave they here with Honour fir'd; 
And civiliz'd the rude, 
That Golden Age did entertain 
| iy wr we ance 3&t'3 
The thoughts of Ruling and of Gain 
Did neer their Fancies move. 
None then did envy Neighbour's wealth 
Nor plot to wrong his bed.: 


Happy un Friendſhip and in Health 
On Roots, not Beaſts,. 
then, 


They knew no Law hor Ph 
Natute was all their Wit: 

And if there yet remain'to men 
Content; fare this; Ra, 

What Bleſlings doth this World afford 
To pane or bribe defire ? 

Her Courtſhip is all Fire and Sword; 
Who would not then retire ? 

Then welcome deareſt Solitude, 

. My great Felicity 3 

Though ſome are pleas'd to call thee rude; 
Thou art not ſo, but we. _ 

Them that do covet only reſt; - 
A Cottage will ſuffice : 


It is not brave to be poſſeſt 
Of Earth, but to deſpiſe; ' 


Opinion is the rate of cuings, 4 
oth flow ; 


, From hence our Peace 
have a better Fate than Kings, 
Becauſe I think it ſo. 
When all the ſtormy World doth roar 
How unconcern i E? >, « 396 
I cannot fear to;tumble lower -: 
Who never could be "era 
Cecure in theſe unenvi'd walls | 
I think not on the State,” . 
And pity no mans caſe that falls 
Frons his Ambitzog's height... f 


go + AP EM $. 
Silence and nndcai'ae ſafe 3 


A heart that's nobly true - | 
At all theſe little Arts own wel. 
That do the World ſubdue, 
While others Revel i? nv State, 
Here I'll contented-fit,” 
And think I bave as good TI 
8 Wealth re admit, ©! 
t ſome in Court " 
And to th'Exchienge! Fee 
Then Revel out'a' Winter's night, 
Not making Love, but Sport. ' 
Theſe never know a fioble Flame; * 
'Tis Luſt, Scorn; or Deſigh : 
While Vanity playsallitheir Gate; | 
| Let Peace and Honout mie? 
When the i inviting Spring appetite} 5 
To Hide-Park let themi-go, ''! ') 
And haſting thence be full of fears 
To lofe Spring-Garden ſhew. * ' 
Let others Choblr) eek to gairt 
In Knowledge happy Fate, 
And others buſie them 10 vain * 
To ſtudy ways of State. hu iv 
But.I, reſolved from within; '*! 
| Confirmed from without, | | 
In Privacy intend to ſpin 
My future Minutes out. 
And from this Hermitage of -mine 
I baniſh all wild toys, GL 50 
And nothing that istob Divine | 
Shall dare to tempt m 
There are below _ __ Joys" 
Friendſhip and Honeſty,'! ' * 
And onely thoſe of all I woukſ' 
Ask for Felicity. 
In this retir'd and buckble foie Ste 
Free from both War and Brcdke, | 


T am not forc'd to make retreat," 


Bur chule to mr my life. Kor | rol; 
ON —a_ 
| /of woy lo v113 26 
To Mrs. Wogan, my Henne 5s on #he Dew 
of her Hibanil, ( 


Ry up your rears, there S alba "” ſhed by: you, 

And we muſt pay vur ſhare bf Sorrows'tos. 
Ir is no private loſs when ſuch men*All, | 
The World's concern'd; | and Grief is general. 
Bur though of our Misfortane: we'complain, 
To him it is injurious atid/\ain. 
For ſince- we know his rich Integrity, 
His real Sweetneſs, and full Harmony 3 
How free his heart and hoſe were: to his Friends, 
Whom he oblig'd wirhout Deſign or Ends; | 
How univerſal-was his coutteſi ie, | 
How clear a+Soul, how even, and how high; * 
How much heRorn'd dil 7PM meaner Arts; 101” 
But with a native Honour conquer'd Heatts;* = of |; 
We muſt conelhde he vas a "Treaſure tetit, d; | 
Soon weary of this ſordid Tenemett# © 2 
The Aze and World deſerv'd him; mit, and Ht * 
Was kindly:ſnatch d from furure Mifery. ” yoo 
VVe can ſcarce fay he's Dead, bur-yone to reſt; 
And left a Monument 1 in ev* 'ry breaſt: ir £ 
For you to grieve: then 1 ih this ad ex&k, 100 9901 
Is not to ſpeak*your [ ove; 'but make le 4 
A noble Soil no Friend(hip will admit! | js 0h © 
But what's Eternal and Divine gfe 617 2.1 
The Soul is hid in mortal fleſh wekhow, 208 BRI 70 
And all its weakneſſes muſt undergo, TI'S OO «301 
Till by degrees it does thine forth 'af1thgrh, '/ 121): : 
And gathers Beauty, Piirity, and'Stittgth +2” © 
But never'yet doth this Timortal REp--31n02 0! 4 
Put on full ſplendor till if ptit ue Gy: tt give 1190 #6 

" | IF _ 


# ® — 
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© Infant Love is in ae worthieſt breaſt; 

By Senſe and Paſſion fetter'd and oppreſt 
Bur by degrees it grows ſtill more retin'd, 
And clogs, only concerns the mind. 
Now as the Soul you lov'd is here ſet free 
From its materiat CaPacity 3 

Your love ſhould follow "a now he is gone, 
And quitting Paſſion, put PerfeCtion on. 
Such L ove as this will its own good deny, 
If its dear Objze& have Felicity. 

And fince we cannot. his great I ols reprieve, 
Let's not loſe you in whom he ſtill doth Live. 
For while you-are by Griet ſecluded thus, © 

It doth appear your Funeral to us. 


In memory of 1 the ſt ah Murad 
Mrs. Owen of Orielton. 


$ when the ancient World by Reaſon liv'd, 


Their plorious Lives made all their Subjedts call 
Their Ritesa Triumph, not a Funeral : 

£o ſtill the Good are Princes, and their Fate 
Invites us not to weep but unitate. 

Nature intends a progreſs of cach ſtage 
Whereby weak Man creeps to ſucceeding Age, 
Ripens him for that-Change for which he s made, 
Where th' a&ive Soul is in ber Ceatre ſaid, 
And ſince none ſtript of Infancy complain, 
Cauſe 'tis both their neceſſity and gain : 

So Age and Death,by ſlow approaches come, 
And by that juſt inevitable doom 

By which the Soul (her cloggy droſs once gone) 
Puts on PerfeRion, and reſumes her own, 

Since then we mourn A mAPPy Soul, O why 
Diſturb we her with-erring ? 

Who's fo enamour'd an = > — ik Ground, 


When with rich Aueymn's livery hung round, 


The Aſa Monarchs deaths were never griev'd; 
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As to deny LAGOS his enorTl 

And not un reemang again ? 

Fruits grow for uſe, Mankipd.is dorn to fe ; 

And both Fates have the ſame 

Then grieve no more, ſad Relatives, but learn 5 

Sigh not, but Profit by \—_ yalt concern, 

Read over her [| ife s volume : wiſe and good, 

Not "cauſe ſhe muſt be fo, but 'cauſe ſhe wou'd. 

To choſen Virtue ſtill a conftant friend, 

She ſaw the Times which chang'd, but did not mend. 

And as ſome are ſo civil to the Sun, 

They'd fix his beams, and make the Earth to run: 

So ſhe unmovy'd beheld the angry iFare 7 

Which tore, a Church, and overthrew a State : 4 

Still durſt be-Good, and own the noble Trath; | 

To .crown her Age "which had adorn'd her Youth... | 

Grear without Pride, a foul which: ſtill could be 

Humble and high, full of calm Majeſty. 

Che kept true | #4 within, and could not buy 

Her Satifation with her Charity. 

Fortune or Birth ne'er rais'd her Mind, which ſtood, 

Not on her being rich, but doing avod. 

Oblig'd the World, but 7et won ſcorn to he 

Paid with mo "Thanks or Yaaity. 

How oft did'ſhe what all the Warld adore, 

Make the Poor happy with her uſeful ſtore ? 

So general was her Bounty, that the: gave | 

Equality to all before the Grave. 

By ſeveral means ſhe different perſons ty'd, 

Who by her Goodneſs onely were ally'd. 

Her Virtue- was her T, r, 'not her Fit 3; / 

Fear'd nothing but the Crimes which ſome commit ; 

Scorn'd thoſe + dark Arts which for Wiſdom now, 

Nor to a mean j bow. 

And her vaſt Prudence had no other end, 

But to forgive a Foe, endear a Friend: --. 

To uſe, but flight, the World ; and fixt above, 

Shine down in beams of Piecty and Love. 
I Why 


[ 


94 PW Ex WMs. 
Why ſhould we then by poor traſt complaint 


Prove envious Sinner®&aufe ſheis'a Saint ? ' 
Cloſe thenithe MoisZaent 3 ler not a Tear ' 
That may prophane her Aſhes now appeat * ' 


For her beſt Obſequies are'that we be 
Prudent and Good; Noble and Sweet; as ſhe. 


A Friend. © 


011346 


T. 


Ove, Nature" s Fm this great Creation's Coul, 
The Being att4* the Harmony of things, | 
Doth ſtil{-preſerve ind'propagate the whole, 
From whence Mans Happineſs and Safety ſprings: 
The eatlieſt;>whiteſt, bleſ{fedſt Times did'draw 
From her alone their univerſal Law. -_ ” | 


*# wP o - 


og, 2 790 
Friendibip's s an* Aba of this noble Flaiis, 
Tis Love refin' & 2nd pu om all its tro, 
The next to Angels I'b ve, 1 op the fame; 
As ſtrong as paſſion'is, though'not ſo oy 
It —_—_— a glad Erernity, '* (i 
And is an Heaven ifEpitome. npraiie 7 


* "1 ' ; 
, ; 3 
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Nobler than Kindred or than Marie band 
Becauſe more fee 5 ys Week Bhovy * ly 

It ſelf doth-only by this Union ſtap : 
And turns to Friendſhip of to Mit, 

Force or Deſign Matches to $2 ring 

But F pomr 75.6 dothy from Foveagd odio hrng 


7 


% pw n 
4 £ ” Q y "4 F.-Y 4 
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2. 
If Souls no Sexes have, far Men: 13 T6970 A 
- Woman: from Friendſhip's a, 13 2071 
Is a Deſign injurious or rude, 127 ky Fi 001 200 76M 
Onely *milainthis 79 al 
L ove 1s lows to _ eos, | 4 I 9 HI 


And nobleſt Fre liips Jo perceds emer Ir thences! 7 
6, 


The chiefeſt thing 'in Foiends 4 per imobli'/4 
There is a Secret/that doth Friendſhip gitidez:1T 
Which makes two Souls before they axow! buf 
Who by a thouſand mittures are ulhy” d$105 111oQ] 
And chang'd'and loft, ſo that ir is. not known! 11011 - 

Within which breaſt doth now refideitheic own!:.” 


i. 


Eſſential Honour muſt be in' a Friend} - 1 {0194 

| Not ſuch:as every breath fans toand fro ;'! |.14+ 

But born withan,is its'/own/ judge indiend, i) 11 f 
And dares not fin fure that-none fhodakitfinow. 

Where Friendthip's ſpoke,| Honeſty's underftoud; / / 

For none cati be a Friend that is nor Gdbe>:1c1c2 or! 7/7 


-” 


Friendſhip doth carry moze:than cominon triift;;!-j: 

| And 1 reachery, is here the greateli fin... bEroin't 
Secrets depotrd then ndue-everniuits > 14.01 1917 
Preſume to.open, (rr pr 23h bard, 

They that in one of Chekblajiep kplury 

Had necd be fure that: wes _ 


8. A 
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A breaſt too open Friendſhip does not ex 
For that the others Truſt will not 

Nor one too much reſerv'd.can it approve, * 
Its own Condition this will not reveal. - 

We empty Paſſions for a-double end, 

To be retr 'd and guarded by a Friend. 


' 9. 


Wiſdom and Knowledge Friendſhip does require, 
The firſt for Counſel, this for Company 3 
And though not mainly, yet we may, defire 
Both ns rs and Ingenuity.:/'; : 
ry thing may love, yet 'tisa _ 
gave ſore bury ne rt Jt; 


10. 


Diſcretion uſes Parts, . and: beſt knows how : 
And Patience will all Qualities commend : 
That ſerves a need beſt, : but this doth allow 
The Weakneſſes and Paſſions of a Friend. 
We'are not yet come to the Quire above : 
Who cannot Pardon hete,' can never Love. 


II. 


Thick Waters ſhew-no of things t 
Friends are each 9 ws rigs ſhould be 
Clearer than Cryſtal or the-Mountain Springs, 
And free from |Clouds, or Flattery. -;'/ 
For vulgar Souls no part of Friendſhi _ oa 
Poers and Friends are born to: what 


t 2. Friends 
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P - an} 
Friends ſhould obſerve and chide « þ others Faults, 
To be ſevere then is moſt” juſt ahd kind ; 
Nothing can {cape their ſearch, who. newi;the 
| This they-fhguld give 3nd take) with equal 
For Fr iendihip when this Freedony 4 "8 


BER Jeny Noi hon 
Is likea Painter when his hands are ty d.. 


CJ 


A Friend ſhould find out each Neceſliey, 
And then unask'd reliev't at any Tate: 

It is not Friendſhip, but Formality,, 5 
To be deſir'd ; - for Kindneſs keeps Bo have. 

Of Friends he doth the BenefaQtor' prove, 

That gives his Friend the means t' expreſs his Love. 


I 4» 


Abſence doth not from Friendſhip's right ekcuſe : 
Them who preſerve each others heart and fanie, 
Parting can ne'er divide, it thay diffuſe; 
As a far ſtretch'd out River's ſtill the ſame. 
Though Preſence help'd theth at the firſt to greet, 
Their Souls know now without thoſe aids to meet. 


'T 5» 


Conſtant and Solid, whoni ns ſtorms cari ſhake, 
Nor death ankx, a right Friend ought to be3 
And if condemned to ſurvive, doth make 
No ſecond choice, but Grief. and. | Memory, . 
But Friendſhip's beſt Fate is; when it can ſpend 
A Life, a Dyck all to ſerve a- Friend. 


Oo | L' Accord - 
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© By Accord du Bien. | 


2lus1 Oy ko DF 1. ' ; 5 apy agen 
e--+ i, Th Ts, UT of 
Of; 6) Wh a0 rhing are mage, rey 
3; great World's oundatign aid, Fu 
Is nothing elſe but Harmony, - ©: 93410 


Where different parts are brought t* agree. 
BY 


As Empires are ſtil beſt maintam'd » & 
Thoſe ways which firſt their ' Greatneſs gain 'd: Þ 41 
So in this univerſal Frame : - oF 
What made and keeps i is the ſame. 


"10 of | 
"i 

Thus all things unto peace do tend ; 

Fven Diſcords have it for their nd. 


" The canfe why Elements do fight, 
[s but their toſtind to Unite. - 


4- 


| Muſick coutd never pleaſe the Senſe 
But by United excellence : 
The (weeteſt Note which Numbers know, 
If ſtruck aloge, would tedious grow. i 


o% 


Man, the whole Woe $s Epitome, 
I; by creation Harmony. 

"Twas Sin firſt quarrelFd in his breſt, 
Then made him angry with the reſt. 


e 


6. Bur 
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But Goodneſs keeps that Uni, 1b 45102 bak 

And loves its own ons Gackely liounl3 

So well, that ſeldom we have hire 1; 01494 

One real Worth to-dwell alot) : +! + 24.41 90T 
7. 

And hence it is we Friendſhip call | {1 TT 

Not by one Virtue's name, but all. - |. |, '(j\// 

Nor is it when bad'thangs apgtce 1! t oT 

Thought Union, but Conſpiracy. - ol 
g. 


Nature and Grace, fuch Encemics, ol 1 

That when one fell t other did r riſe, | | 4-1 
Are now by Mercy even itt,  ' SI 
As Stars in Conſtellations met. * 


Y. 


If Nature - were her (lf a fin; 

Her Author (G OD) wa we bin; 
But Man by fin con i] 
Shall, purg'd from that, be eds apaits 


IO. 


To prove that Nature's excelletit, 
Even Sin it felf's: an ne 
Therefore we Natare's ſtain deplore, © 
| Becauſe it ſelf was pute before. 


O 2 rt. And 


_—- 


II. 


And Grace deſtroys not; but refines, 
Unveils our Reaſon, then it ſhines ; 22101 bn: 2 
Reſtores what was depreſt by ſing” '' . !; (7 07 
The fainting beam of God within. FI We ons) 


I 2, 


The main ſpring (Judgment) —_— gif Don 
Wl all the lefſer Motions guide, / | 
To ſpend our I abour; Love andCare, 

Not as things ſeem, butas they)are.' 


413- 


'Tis Fancy loſt, Wit thrown away, 
In trifles to imploy that Ray, 
Which then doth in full luſtre ſhine 
VVhen both Ingenious.and Divine- 


I 4+ 


To Eyes by Humour: vitiated | +. | 
All things ſeem falfly coloured : 

©o 'tis our prejudicial thought 

That makes clear Objedts ſeem. in. fault. 


I5. 
They ſcarce believe united good, 


By whom 'twas never un 
They think one Gracecnough for one, 
And 'tis becauſe their ſelves have none. 
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VVe hunt Extreams,; and. 1: apt a$_ 
VVe can no ſteddy judgment caſt : 

He beſt ſurveys the Circuit:round, 
VVho ſtands i th': middle ng 


17. 


That happy mean would kt us = 
Knowledge and Mecknels may 

And find, when each: thin hath tes; Its aahe; 
Pafſion and Zeal are not the ſame. 


18. 


VVho ſtudies God doth upwards flye, ' 
And heighth ſtill Iefſens to.our eye ; 
And he that knows God; ſoon will ſee 
Vaſt cauſe for his Humility. 


19. 


For by that ſearch it will. be known 
There's nothing but our VVill our-own : 
And who doth fo that ſtock unploy;: - 
But finds more cauſe for Shame than' Joy ? 


. 20. 


VVe know fo little and fo :dark, 

And ſo extinguiſh our -ownpark, 

That he who furtheſt here can go, 
Knows nothing as he ought to know. 1 


TOI 
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It will with the moſt Learned ſues, x3; 
More to enquire : than 521 
But Vapours ſwell within Cloudy : 1 it 
'Tis Ignorance that makewus proud:'! i 11) 


22. 


So when their own vain Heart behics, 
Like Inflammations quickly riſe : M br: 
But that Soul which is truly great,” ' 


Is loweſt in its own conceit. 4 - 104011:4 


23, 


Yet while we hug our own'miſtake, ') | t'y 
We Cenſures, but not Judgments, i, 


And thence it-1s we cannot ſee 


Obedience ſtand with Liberty. 


24+ 


Providence ſtill keeps even ſtate ; 

But he can beſt .command his Fate, 
Whoſe Art by adding his own-Voice, 2 Þt 
Makes his Neceſlity his Choice. air 3, 


25. 


Rightly to rule ones felf-muſt be 

The hardeſt, largeſ Monarchy : 
Whoſe Paſſions are his Mafters grown, | 
Will be a Captive wm a Throne. | 


He moſt th&Hhnwar 


” 
» Pn 
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Who juſt Submiſſiots, ei fertains :_*_ "Rane, 7 

5h, &2 3LCET FELT, , 

For while that his {on ſwa S. oe Get or 

Ic 1 - himſelf that he of s. | __ $413 (19 g 

ard! i499, 100 0. ito $1067 1A 

it; } 2x | 4 Nh » 2415 | 'l 

But onely in Frernity ,, _ — to 
'} 2) (IO ON! | 

We can thefe beauteong Unions ee; 2M fwd a 

For Heaven it ſelf and. ory 15 SES, ON "x7 

Bu harmonious coal Bliſs... = it _ 

6 GE Pr moi 254. of bait bi 

Invitation #0 the Country. |. : 


E kind, my dear Yi ania, though 'ris 'tis true 
Thy Friendfhi become thy bx) 


Though there be noch! d "he Pain,.. ... 
Nothing to ſarisfie or ing an even _ | 


Though all be empty, wild, i ike as eu | 
Who make new Troibles in my VEN : 
Yet is the aCtion more obſig ing 

'Tis Hardihip only makes EN om mpleat, _ 
Bur yet to prove Mixtifres all thin n 
Theie may in this be fe RS found; 

For a Retirement fron the noiſe ny X 

Is that for which ſome tings have teft their Crowns 3 
And Conquerors, whoſe 1 aurel preſt the brow, 
Have chang'd it for the quiet Myrtle-bow. 

For Titles, Honotirs, and the bAa's Addreſs, 
Are things too cheap to-make up Happinels, .. 

The eaſie Tribute of .a $1 iddy race G 

And paid leſs to the Perſon than (249 PR 

So Eale refle&ed and'fo ſhort content T 

' Is that which Fortune and Opinion lent,._. 


That who moſt try'd is have of Fate complai ind, if » 


With Titles burthen'd and to greatneſs cha 


*> 


- 


For 
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For they alone enjoy'd what they poſleſt, 
Who reliſht moſt and ae" oF i'beſt. 
And yet that Ce EEG, HPO * \orct oH 


The empry (wift difpatch Hh of Mw 2 JN WW 
So that what moſt can £7108 things.e dear, [. pee” 
Is the beſt means ot oY 


And even that Tyrant dr pK Akins ns, rh 
As more officious to our Grief than Joy. 

Thus all the glittering World is but a cheat, 
Obtruding on our {ſenſe things Grdls for Great of 
But he that can enguite' and | e,-. .- x 
Will ſoon perceive theftmg t| idden lics 3. 
And find no Joys metit Neck Wo thoſe 
Whoſe Scene lies only at our own diſpoſe. 

Man unconcern'd without himſelt may be 

His own both Cucapabre Secutiry. 

Kings may be.Slayes by their gown, Paſſions hurt d,- 

But who We nd; Rim(elf commands che World. 

A Country: life aft} this ſtudy beſt, 
Where n6'diftraGtions do the Eruck arreſt :_ 

There Heav'n and Earth, lie open fo. our view, 
There we (earch Nature yd its ;Author to9 3 

Polleſt wirhi Freedom and; bn real _ , 807.5 

I ook down on Vice, d Vanity, and Fat 
Thrre ( Toke, k.- ye, pro Souls, 14+ 41:4 
Piry the Folly 'whic the Worlg. controuls; ; « 
And all thoſe Grand which, the World do prize, | 
We E clher.gi enjoy, or F yall deſpiſe. We" 
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In Iomay of 2 E. H. 


S Py choice Plant cheriſh 'd by Sun and Air, 
And ready to requite the Gard'ner's care, 
Bloſſoms anOffokrlkes: bi then.we find - + 


Is made the Triumph of ſome ruder Wind : 
So thy untimely 'Graye did both entomb 
Thy Sweetneſs now, * and wonders yet to come. 


Hung 
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Hung full of bepes thou ſellft-a lovely prize; 
Juſt as thou didit attrat. all Hearts and Eyes: 
Thus we might apprehend, for had'thy years 
Been lengthen'd to have paid thoſe yaſt arrears 
The World expetted, we ſhould then conclude; 
The Age of Miracles had been renew'd. ** 
For thou already baſt with eaſe found out 
What others ſtudy with ſuch pains and doubt ; 
That Frame of Soul which is content alone, 
And needs no Entertainment but its own. 
Thy even Mind, which made thee good and: | great, 
Was to thee both 2 ſhelter and retreat. 120) | 
Of all the Tumulrs which this World do ku, () 
Thou wert an wy rn. ſill >- | 
And, were thy dut d;' 

Indifferent to al he World wy, md 

Thou wert made up within reſolv'd and fix 4, 
And wouldſi not with a baſe allay be mix'd ; } 
Above the World, couldſt equilly deſpiſe ot 
Both ity Temptatians and its Injuries 3 x 
Couldſt ſumme up all; and find not worth deſire 1h 
Thoſe glitteri Trifle which the\moſt admire ; T 
Bur with a nobler aim, and higher born, -- 1 
Look down on Greatneſs with contempt and ſrorm | 
Thou hadſt no Arts that others this mighs ſee, ; 4 


7 


- 
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Nor lov'dſt 2 Trumpet to thy Pi Bs [T 
But filent and retir'd,;:calm Art al ts (Gurl 
Stol'ſt to thy bleſſed Haven hardly:ſcen. | 
It were vain to deſcribe thee then;' bue now: % 
Thy vaſt acceflion harder is to khow 1 
How full of light, and fatisfi'd thou art, 
Eo early from this treach'tous World to-part {FL 
_ leas'd, thou art. refledtions aow eo make; M 
nd thou didfſt not:t below miſtake 3 J} 
In nap abſtraGed conyerle doſt live) 5 1 


How much thy Knowledge is intuitive Jl TT 
How great _ bright a'glory izemjoy'd '* 251 
With Angels, and in Myſteries, employ "ay : 

P 'Tis 
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Tis fin then/to lament thy Fate, but we 
Should help thee to a new Erernity ;, 

Aud by ſaceliive Imitation ſtrive, 
Till Time ſhall die, to keep thee ſtill alive : py 
And (by,thy great Example furniſh'd) be 


More apt to live than write oy Elogy. 


On Roſania's a] IF Lucaſiz' Friendſhip. 


ReatiSoul of Friendſhip, + whither art thou fled ? 
Where doſt thou'now chuſe to repoſe thy head ? 
Or art tho mothing bat voice, air/ and name, 
Found out to: put Souls i in purſuit of fame ? 
Thy flames being eller that hs we may doubt 
Whether my e cer did that ſee them out. 


Go, weary 'd Soul, find. cur thy wonted' reſt, 
In the ſafe Harbor. of! Prindg's Breſt; £ 
There all unknown Adventures thou haſt found 
In thy-late> Tranfmigrations! expound; + 
That ſo Reſarii's darkneſs may be known 
To be ey wank of Luſtre, not thy own. 

o Dn, ' [7 13017 + , 
Then to the! Great Lucaſia on vecourſe : 
There gather up new-excellence and force, 
Till by a free unbyaſs'd clear Commerce, '- 
Endearments whichind Tongue can cer reherſe, 
Lucaſia and: Orinda ſhall thee give 
Eternity, and make: cven Friendſhip live. 


Hail, Cakes FAG thbi ſhale doubly ſhine; 
What was Roſania's own: is now twice thine; -- 
Thou lapFaſerioolGbarior andher wt, 
And ſo the double) portion is thy right :- 
Though '"twas Refanie's: Spirit be content; 
Since 'twas at firſt; fron thy 'Orinda ſent. 
br 9Q5 +tubd 
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To my Lady Elizabeth.Bayte;\Singing now fare, &c: 


_—_ Retr!” what will Fol vew "> w_ O TY 
"u »needief Dare? 5uqlib 21h wil & 
Why he Omany to akin ot 2577 2.1: enig7 at 
One undefended Heare'a 21 vd bo[netuo gworn 1117 
I came expos'd to Ull yori Chattta)9 16919 <1 26 24 
'Gainſt which the ft haif Hows 22nrds yd ynilio/] 
[ had no wilbto- take: z 2ye ft blow cd; M34 
And in thetnext'!no Power,” 7 235 ct / — ——_ 
gn" chuſe but win' nb hit o2 
Who can tefiſt your 'Siepe, [> 2910 5: 15 wht wv 101) 
Who in med fart knownHthe:y ets} 9:21 55: 
- To Vanquiſh and Oblige?trv vial 5 ©: 1474s 
Your Voice Ix AIG: gi9;'; 1A 
Teach Beauty to be dlitid, 5 ent) 51> on 271cr. 
Confines me yet in Kroner Chaind'" vigt of bod 91A 
By being oft 'and +3 3UO £153 27idbor La0'f 
Whalſt you af erbncy fag 2 boi) 2 blo W wt 
You it to wit' 'refinegq7:0 * ) THO to NE4q £ 292 5c '& 
As Leather once RampUby- a o1J fg] ads Ir 
Became a Current Coin; blow blo\s 
By this my Verſe is ew ain nu SHUT Gf 2%: 
Eternity with i241 11.47 231 03. b ar9otibng þ: FA 
Which by your Voice-it; will obtaigþic bag Thi gas 
Though never by: by: my: Pen. ; *i0NAUI 2% N55 off (/ 
ſd rather in your Favour/live' i-H3 ;4195 2 2549s! 01 
Than in a laſting Name; my f ck Ce" MEAS, 
And much a greater-rato would give" 14 790 brr/ 
For Happineſs than Fame, | | 61 =»: 52 h159 #1 17 
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Is fo, and humbly 1 my; will refign, A 
Nor dare diſpute with Providence Divine. 
In vain, alas! we ſtruggle with eur chains, 
But more entangled by the fruitleſs pains. 
For as i' th' great Creation gf this all, 
Nothing by chance could in ſuch order fall ; 
And what would fingle be defarm'd confalt, 
Grows beautevus in = unjon with the reſt : 
So Providence like Wiſdom we allow, - 
(For what created once does govern now) 
And the ſame Fate that ſeems to one —_— 
Is neceſſary to the Univerſe. }... 
All theſe particular and variqus. things, 
Linkt to their Cauſes by ſych ſecret Springs, 
Are held fo faſt, and goveen dby ſuch Any 
That nothing can out of its ſtart. + 
The World's God's Watch ; where nothing i s {0 ſnaHl, 
But makes a part of what compoſes all : | 
Could the ler Pin beiloſt or:;He difplaci 
The World would be difordefd for our FS d. 
It beats no Pulſe in vain, butheeps us time, 
And undiſcern'd to its own he ;ohb dath imb; - 
Strung firſt and dailymoardpby his hand Tt 
Who can its motions guide 26d anderſtand. 
No ſecret cunning then nar gmultiende - + 
Can RR —_— crols;ar delude. 
And her juſt full decect are hidden things, 1} 
Which harder are to find than Births of Springs. 
Yet all in various Conlorts fitly ſound, 
And by their Diſcords Harmony compound. 
Hence is that Order, Life and Energy, 
[Forms are prefery'd though Matters die ; 
And ſhitting drels —_ their own living ſtate : 
So that what kills this, does that propagate. 


This 


This made the ancient. Sage ! in hats _ | 
That ſure the World had: 


For though-it ſelf to. Time and Fate = 
He's above bath who gwade and governs mat 

And to each Creature-hach ſuch Portion lege, 

As | ove and Wydom foes perneneges "2 

For he's no T mor delights to 

The Beings which foil him alone — 

He's ſr concern'd, and hath the greateſt ſhare 

In Man, and chants takes the greateſt care. 
To'make him happy, who alone can be 

So by Submiſſion and Conformity. 

For why ſhauld Changes bere below 

When the whole World its Try rries ? 

Where were gur Sprivgs, our Harveſts plcafant uſe, 
Unleſs Vicifſitude did them produce # 

Nay, what. can be ſo weariſom a pain, 

As when no Alterations entertain ? 

To loſe, to-ſuffer, to be: fick and die, 

Arreſt us by the ſame Neceſlity. © + 

Nor could they trouble;us, but that our TY 
Hath its owty glory vinto droſs confin'd. . 1 
For outward things remove not from their : 
Till our Souls run tobeg their nnicbes 

Then doting on the chaxte make ir-<ur own, 

By placing-Trifles in thi Opinions Fhrohe,71i:! | 

So when, they are divoecd-by fome/new-. erbfs;; 

Our Souls ſeem widow'd: by the fatal lofs : - :« 

But could we keep our'Grandeur and our ſtate, - 
Nothing below would ſcem unfortunate z; | ©: 

But Grace-and Reaſon; which beftiſuccours brings” 


VVonld with advantage every thing; 
And by right Judgment fronliatden provent our moan, / 
For lofing that which: never wagour own," 


For right Opinion's like:a Marble 11 s 11s! 2H 
In Summer. coal, and in the VVinter hoe pO V2 12 
+ A Principle which in each Fortune lives, by Ch 
Beſtowing: Catholick Preſeryarives.” | » - 
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'Tis this reſalves;:therelare noToffes where? ©. - »:h | 
Virtue and Reaſqwiare)continbed Uiere(/ 51 1 +11! 
The meaneft ;80ul ovight ſuch iBorcune” ſhare, ' 17 
But no mean. Soul-could-fo thatFortune bear. BA 
Thus I compdſe mycthoughts grown” infoleht, | 

As th' Iriſh Harper :doth his Inftrument ;// ©. 

Which if a murmur and complain, 

But the next _ me filence all again, 1 


_- EGAN of) 1195 


aa s 


2 Cor.s. 19. Gt d'was in Chi Recone, og the World 
to himſelf.” ” Ti 


Hen: God,” mininieles Hubianlty, 
{ Could: figh'-and ſuffer; could'be' fick and Ghes ; 

Whew all che heap-of iMiracles'combiti'd © "1 
To form the greateſt, : whichawds, {ve Whinkind : 
Then God took ſtand:in Chriſty Rudy n fweny (iy 
How to repair the Ruin'd: World's: = of 
His Love, Pow'r;, :Waſdom;! mdſbfom "mean: procur 
His Mercy to advance, . Juſtice ſecure: 111 v* + 
And finct; Man in fich Miſery was hue! 4 93 
It coſt him more: talave, than make the! World. 
Oh! what a deſp'rateiload ofrfins had __ 
When muſt plot tor our Felicity !: 
When Godmarſt&cy us thatthemay 'for w_ 
And die himfclf before Mankind could live!” - 
And whatditll arerwey: when: our King in/vain - 


Begs his loſt Rebels:ta be Friends agaur 15>! 210 
What flayils of : Loye: proceeDfrom Heaven' $ mile,” £8 
At once to pardon and.to- recohdle | '-7 30 
What God himfclfthathi made he:cannot hate, 229 
For 'tis ona.aGt'to Loycand:to Create : - + Lo FV 
And he's:too- perie@& fyll of Mayefty, 7 vo £5. 


To need additions from. our, Miſery. 253 gnitcl 107 
He hath a Fathexsz{hotca Tyrants; oy 31170 5 = i 207 
Shews more bisPowmto fave; thar'to deftro mamy2 a 
Did there Ten, Thoufand Workds to ruins ut A 
One God could faveg:ehe Chriſtiredeeni'thdm ito? 3 
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Be filent then, ye narrow Souls, take heed 
Leſt you reſtrain the Mercy you will need. 
But O my Soul, from theſe be different, 
Imitate thou a nobler Precedent: 

As God with open Arms the World does woo, 
Learn thou like God to be enlarged too ; 
As he begs thy conſent to pardon thee, 
Learn to ſubmit unto thy Enemy ; 

As he ſtands ready thee to entertain, 

Be thou as forward to return again; 

As he was Crucify'd for and by thee, 
Crucifie thou what caus'd his Agony : 

And like to him be mortify'd to fin, 

Die to the World as he dy'd for it'then. 


M—_— 


The World. 
W- falſly think it due unto our Friends, 


That we ſhould grieve for their untimely ends. 

He that ſurveys the World with ſerious eyes, 
And ſtrips her from her groſs and weak diſguiſe, 
Shall find *tis Injury to mourn their Fate ; 
He only dies untimely who dies late. 
For if 'twere told to Children in the Womb, 
To what a Stage. of Miſchiefs they-muſt come; 
Could they foreſee with how much toil 'and feat 
Men count that gilded nothing, -beirig Great ; 
What pains they take not to be>whiat they ſeem, 
Rating their bliſs by others falſe eltcem; 
And ſacrificing their Content,” tobe 7 
Guilty of grave and ſerious Vanity; | 
How each Condition hath'its proper Thorns, 
And what one:man admits, another fcorns ; 
How frequently their Happineſs they mils, 

So far even from agreeing what it 1s, 
That the ſame Perſon we can hardly find, 
Who is an hour together-in one nund : 

Sure 
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Sure they would beg a Period-of their EY 
And what we call their Birth wonld count their Death. 
Mankind is mad ; or fione can live alone, / 
Becauſe their Joys ſtand by compariſon : - 
And yet they quarrel at Society, 
And ſtrive to kill-they. know not whom, hor __ 
We All live 2 Miſtake, eel "akin 
V 


I oft to our ſelves, and dw 4n Extreams ; 
Rejecting what we have, : though-ne er {0 ny 

And prizing what we-gever uaderſtood.--- 

Compar d t our boiſteropws inconfancy- 
Tempeſts are calm, and Difbordeharowny 

Hence we reverſe the World, and yet daifind 

The God that made-can hardly peaſe our Mind. 
We live by chance and flip into Events; 

Have all of Beaſts except their Innocence. 

The Soul, which no man's pew'r can reach, a thing 
That makes each Woman Man, each Man a King, 
Doth ſo mugh. loſe; and from. its height fn fall, 

That {ame-Gcontend. to have no Sdul at all. 

'Tis either not obſerv'd; or at ithe beſt '- + 

By Paſſion tought withal, bySin-depreſt | 
Freedom of Will (God's Image Þ is: forgot; ; 

And if we know it, we ifhpedve it not.::.: -- 

Our Thou though thothbigian be! core out own, 
Are ſtill — Feldorts knows. - | 
Time :{6apey court hands as Wattriina Sieve, ! 

We come: to-div erg-we_begin-to hive; > 1511) | 
Truth,;the moſk Garthle and noble prizcy>:i: 2nisg 260] 
Food of our Spirits, yethbglefdd lies! ''i'd -+-:;. Wy 
Errour and Shadows. gre oyr:cheist and war: '! i} br: / 
Owe our perdition tq ur Owndectee. 512 to valind 
It we ſearch Truth; 1we make'kt more «faite, -> wor 
And when it ſhines; eannat the light:cadure, - : haſt 
For moſt men now; who: plod;}and cat, and drnky JH 
Have nothing leſs their bua'te(s than to think. 
And thoſe few that e, how-{mall 5 hare 
Of Truth they find, how dark their Notians arc! 
That 
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That. ſerious Evenneſs that-calms-the-Beeſt; - -- ———— 


And in a Tempeſt can beſtow a Reſt, 

We either not attempt, or elſe decline, 

By ev'ry trifle ſnatch'd from our defign. 
(Others he muſt in his deceits involve, 
Who is not true utſto. his own, Reſolve. 

We govern not our ſelves, but looſe the amp 
Counting our Bondage to a thouſand: Chains ; 'H 
And with as many Slaveries, content * 

As there are Tyrants ready tv torment, 

We live upon a Rack extended till 

To one Extreme or both, but always ll. 

For ſince our Fortune is not underſtood, 

We ſuffer leſs from bad than from the good. 
The Sting is better dreſt and lo ako 

As Surfeits are more _— 

And to complete the miſery-to us, 

We ſee Extremes are ſtill contiguous. 

And as we run fo faſt from what we hate, 


L ike Squibs on Ropes, to know no middle ſtatez - 


So outward ſtorms ſtrength'ned by us, we find 
Our Fortune as diſordered as our Mind. 

But that's excus'd by this, it doth its part ; 

A trech'rous World befits.a trech'rous Heart. 

All ill's our own, the outward ſtorms we loath 
Receive from us their Birth, their Sting, or both. 
And that our Vanity be aft a doubt, | 
"Tis one new Vanity to find it out.” ' 

Happy are they to whom God givesa Grave,. 
And from themſelves as from his wrath doth ſave. 
"Tis good not to be born; but if we muſt, 

The next good is, ſoon to return to duſt. 

When th' uncag'd Soul fled to Eternity 

Shall reſt, and live, and fing, 
Here we but crawl and grovel, play and cry ; 
Are firſt our own, then others, enemy : 

But there ſhall be defac'd both ſtain and fore,” 


For Time, and Death; and Sin fhall be no more. 
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and love, and fee. - 
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The Soul. 


I, 


Ow vain a Is » whoſe nobleſt 


That Soul w chroagh the Warld doth rome, 
Traverſes Heav'n, finds out the depth of Arr, 


Yet is ſo ignorant at home ?. 
"gp 


In every Brook or Mirrour we can find 
RefleQions of « aur face to; be ; : 


But a true Optick tp preſent our Mind 
We hardly get, Foy darkly a 


& Dr 


Yet in the far after our ſelves we rup,,. 
Attions and Cauſes we lurvey ; 


And when the weary Chaſe is almoſt done, 
Then from our Queſt we FP away. . 


” COp it) 
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"Tis ſtrange and fad” f at ſinee. WE a Ha - of 
We wy Fay. Never en 


There are Ew w. that can a give 
How it'o tains that Lafe, ar why: 


Ii! G3 


_— "Ay . by ROTR. 


I wonder not to find che ſe that knaw moſt, _ 
Profeſs ſb mich thei narange 4... 


Since in their © catch; Wits ola. Fi 
And of. ore Oh ſcarce a glauce. q 
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6. 


But ſomewhat ſure doth here ob(Cutely lic, 
That above Droſs would fam advance, 
And pants and catches at Ecerniry,' | 
As 'twere its own Inheritance. | 


7- 


A Soul ſelf-mov'd which-can dilate, contraQ; 
Pierces and judges things unſeen :: | 

But this groſs heap of Matter cannotaR, 
Unleſs impulſed from within. . 


8. 


Diſtance and: Quantity , to Bodies due, 
The ſtate of Souls cannot admit ; 

And all the Contraries which Nature knew 
Meet there, nor hurt themſelves, nor it. 


9. 


God never Body made fo bright and clean, 42 : 
Which Good and Evil could diſcern : | 4 


What theſe words Honeſty and Honour mean, 
The Soul alone know's how to learn. 


I O& 


And though 'tis true ſhe is impriſon' 4 here, 
Yet hath ſhe Notions of her own, 

Which Senſe doth onely jog, awake, and clear, 
But cannot at the firſt make known. 


Q 2 11. The 
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LÞ- 
The Soul her aved-aliady hathlazf, 


Sees the weak terrours whichthe World _— q: 
With pity or with negligrinoe.:! | 41 #4 


17 


So unconoep'd he Iys$iJa.muth- abokberom-i! | 1110” , 
The of: : aJordad;Jaill} -» Dy | (47 IM. 


That nothing dhe Brentwonend Mon fey 20G! 


So much as when thoſe ifiructuyes ' when; (E)T18 
7.3C 


She's then a ſubſjanke-fibttle;ſtrang and pike; Fbirt 
So immaterial andrefin/d;o:ir \ <a 
As ſpeaks her frdm-the Body't fate: - pag 
And wholly eb a diffrent kind. :_ 


I 44 


Religion for reward im; vain would look; 
Virtue were doom: d! toavilery, 

All actions were like bubbles in a brook,” | 
VVere't not for Immortality. ©) le ho” 
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But as that Conquerair who Millions ſpent”, 101! !- . 
Thought it too mean to;give a Mice ; IHS>pF 

So the World's, Judge can never be eoment- 7 {1 
To beſtow lels thaw Infidice. 2613. ft CONFIR? BY 


ok. 24) 16. Treaſn 
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I : ul 
a\ ogy) | \ 
Treaſon againſt Ecernal 
Muſt 


H enyoo 11A T4 
And fince nr: of M (highs ZOnAnll | 

He wiltultbotinded M1 Thebi fi 300 2l[>:2b af 

21m it 21 to bliot garmonr? yd ang 17.4D 
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471 1" cl oa 1901 wail! nA 
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Te 3 if w F; 


But whett'its ne do's ©) »d1 208 
They make _ emf Hi ly nt doi 107 
And to Taps! \ as thoſt re Aut <6 Ef 
gull 1162 0d: 397 091 »d brotds Is: t2uolT 

: (29) _nt H Tg 2 IIs ,obgm 2 956507 5H 
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From outward ſei, me = ff : 101 
But who can his owt" Soul: Sal te rptife: 203 ct 3074 


Or {in withonr 2 ſting beliit "Fo a HM IN il (1-5{ 1 

oy if 6's”  1Dtqt 3:1550tmut 

t is: +5. 33 6 (11 4 mul et1er4re1 {ih ')3 

{1 &. 13G Dis; cor 16; M4111 ht 

He that FOE Ts himfelf Kikdgs'2! a Phe" my; 

Than he who Natibns Kee O01 3 ler . | 
Who yield to all that does Sat olary 

Shall never netd' khocher 2 4 ng 7 ol 18 
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"| 
Happineſs. 
} Rv 7 bs, 191 08 is nr 
Ature courts Happineſs, although it be  / 
Unknown;as.the Athemwan Deity! -- 1 | 0A 


It dwells not in Man's Senſe, yet he ſupplies 
That want by growing fond of its diſguiſe. 
The falſe appearances of Joy deceive, 

And ſeeking her unto her like we cleave. 
For ſinking Man hath ſcarce ſenſe left to know 
Whether the Plank he graſps will hold or no. 
While all. the buſineſs of the World is this; xp 
To ſeek that Good which by miſtake they mils. 

And all the ſeveral Paſſions men expreſs 

Are but for Pleaſure in a diff rent dreſs. 

They hope for Happineſs in being Great, 

Or Rich, or Lov'd, : then hug their own conceit. 
But the Good man can find this treaſure out, / 

For which in vain others do dig and doubt ; | 

And hath ſuch ſecret full Contene, within, : ; ,,. 
Though all abroad be ſtorms, yet he can ſing. 

His peace is made, -all's quiet in that place, 

Where Nature's cur'd and exercis'd by Grace. 

This inward-Calm prevents his Enemies, 

For he can neither enyy, nor.deſpilc : 

But in the beauty of his ordered-Mind 

Doth till anew, rich datisfaCtion find. . 

Innocent Epicure !-whoſe ſingle breaſt 

Can furniſh him with a continual feaſt. 

A Prince at home, and Scepters can refuſe ; 

Valuing only what he cannot loſe, - _ 

He ſtudies to do good 3 (a man may be 

Harmleſs for want of Opportunity :) 

But he's :nduftrious kindneſs to dulpence, 

And therein onely covets eminence. 

Others do court applauſe and fame, but he 

Thinks all that giddy noiſc but Vanity. 
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He takes no pains to be obſerv'd or ſeen, 
While all his aQs are echoed:from within. 
He's ſtill himſelf, when Company are gone, 
Too well employ'd ever ta beiakone/ t 13k 21h 
For ſtudying God wall his: vokamnes; the 1:10 1G brifs 
Begins the bufineſs of Eternioyv-36ti! ol, bi Int 33399} A 
And unconcern'd withant, retainss power! | 
To ſuck (like Bees) a ſweet from ev'ry flower. 

And as the Manna of the Tſrgelites 

Had ſeveral taſtes to pleaſe all Appetites : ; 

So his Conrentment 1s that Catholick'food, \ - [+ '> 
That makes all ftates:ſoens tht as'woll as pood, © 
He dares not wiſh, nor his-own fate _— | DIP 
But, it God ſends, reads Love hwvobh wound: - © 
And would not loſe for all the joys of ſenſe 

The glorious pleaſures of Obedience. * 

His better part can neither change nor loſe, | 
And all God's will can begr; :can db; can chuſe; "itt Jig] 
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4 Death. t; 01 2909 1} 
I. 


Ow weak a Star doth rate Mankiadi 9 5 | i 
| Which owes its:quine tothe Game! 1601) [11/4 
Cauſes which Nature had defign'd ' 7 ck © 6, Orere) [ (V7 
To cheriſh and preſtrve the:frame1 1! 300) 161 


2 


As Commonwealths may be fecurep- / © 17 1 ni 6d 02 
And no rergete- Inyation dread; NLILS HIDING. 4 


Yet may a ſadder fall enduee 56 brig go 360 12! 


From Traitors in therr'/bofony byedi:: ; oh 
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- 
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So while we feel no violence, VE 
And on our ative Health do' truſt, 

A ſecret hand doth ſnatch us hence, - 
And tumbles us into the duſt. 


Ry 
Yet careleſly we rum our race, | 
As if we'xould;Death's ſummons wave ; 


And think nat;-on the narrow ſpace 
Between a Table and a Grave. 


2 aj 


But fince we cannot Death reprieve; 
Our Souls and Fame we ought to mind, 
F6f they our Bodies will ſurvive; + 
That goes beyond, this ſtays behind. 


6. 


If I be ſure my Soul is ſafe, 
And that my Actions will provide 

My Tomb a nobler Epitaph, 
Than that I only Ii'vd and dy'd. 


7+ 


So that in various accidents 
I Conſcience may, and Honour, keep ; 
I with that caſe and innocence - 


Shall die, as Infante go to ſleep. 
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To the Queen's Majeſty, Li bet Late Sekneſt and Kowny: 


He publick Gladneſs that's Tok ts reſtor d, 
For your eſc: >From 1 what we {o Pept d, 
Will want as well mblance as belief, 
Unleſs our Joy be meaſur'd by our Grief. 
When in your Fever we with terrour ſaw--- 
At once our Hopes and Happineſs withdraw ; g 
And every eriſ:s did with jealons' fear | 
Enquire the News we fcarce-durſt ſtay to hear. 
Some dying Princes have their Servants ſlain, 
That after death they might not want a Train. 
Such cruelty were here a needleſs ſin ; 
For had our-fatal Fears iprophetick' been, 
Sorrow alone that ſervice would: have done” 
And you by Nations had been waited: on:0! © 
Your danger was in ev'ry'Vi o' ſeem, ili 1 Ht; | 
And onely yours was quiet and'feretie. | Hu 
But all our zealous Grief had been in vhs 
Had not Great Charles's call'd you'bick — | 
Who did your ſuff rings with fach'pain ! 
He loſt three Kingdoms once ;with'leſs co 
Lab'ring your ſafety he:heglefed his,” | 
Nor fear 4 he Death in-aoy ſhape bur chigi ad 
—_— did the bold|Diftemper tame; o.  - 
d his rich Tears ee'ry the rebellious Flame. 
At once the Thraciak Hero lov'd' and: 'griev _— O 
Till he his loſt Felicity:retriev'd 310113 +41) 
And with the moving accents of c his wo,” 
His Spouſe recover'd fron the ſhades below." 7 
So the King's grief your threatned loſs withſtood, 


Who mourn'd with the ſame fortune that he woo'd . 


And to his happy paſſion we have —_ 
Now twice oblig'd for fo adar' dz Queen... ) 

Put how ſevere a Choice had you to make, , | 
When you muſt Heav'n yn: or Him forlake? 


d 
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Yet ſince thoſe joys you made ſuch'haſte to find 

Had ſcarce been full if he were left behind, 

How well did Fate decide our, invardſtjl,.. who 
By making him a Preſent « £3 .your Life ? 

Which reſcu'd Bleſſing, he muſt Jony <0jop., 

Since our O nces could 1 it nat Ve; 

For none but Death durſt rival! him 1 in you. 

And Death himſelf. v8 ballſee. 10 1 1t. £00. ,... 
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Upon It Abrabam Cowley s Retinewew 
16 al ODE.” | "A __ | 


"4 
. 4 » @&4 


5 CANOES 
\ 


O, no, aofaitbf World; WY baſe 
ToqJeng my tafie Heart: _—_—— 
And me too long thy:Fooc-ball made': 9) 

But I am wiſer grown:at Taſt;: WT an | 
And will improve-by: all'rhar Ihave paſt 07 4 
I know 'twas gait I:fhould be praio wg 

For I xvas told before, (1.2 24 
And told, jp ſpberiand inſtruttive lore; 
How little.gllahat trvſind theehave won: © 
And yet I would makt hafte'to:be: undone: 11307 
Now by my ſufff ring! Bam better tanghe; | > /- 
And ſhall no moxe commit tht? ſhi o faute,” 
Go, get ſonic ether Foo}, LE 
Whom thou niayft'next AR "dV 20 
On me thy frowns thou doſt invain' beſtbw/4 ; 
For L know how: as 
To be as coy.and as reſerv'eas thou. 


2s: 


In my remote and humble ſeat 2 , 
Now I'm again poſſeſt <P 
Of that date fugitive, my: Breaſt, 


-_ 
- 


_ 
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Yet ſince thoſe joys you made ſuch'haſte to find 
Had ſcarce been full if he were left behind, 
How well did Fate decide your inward: ſirjte... 
By making him a Preſent of -your Life ? . 

Which reſcu' d Bleſſing he muſt Jong'en Jos 
Since our Offences could it not deſtroy... 

For none but Death durſt rival -him-in you; ; 
And Death himſelf was baffled 1n it too. 


Upon Mr. Abraham Cowley 's Reins. 
| ODE. 


-* 
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| O, no, unfaithhil Workd; 'thou haſt 

Togo Jeng my tafie Heart betray'd, 

And me too long thy Foot-ball 'made : 1 \ 

But I am wiſer grown at laſt,” v7 

And will improve by all'that I have paſt. ' 

I know 'twas guſt I-ſhould be pradtis'd on; © 
For I yas told before, > ++ iÞ 

And told jnJpber' and inſtructive lore, 

How little.all;#hat' trifind: thee have won : 

And yet I would make haſte to:be undone: 

Now by my ſuff ring! Fam better tanght, * 

And ſhall no moxe commit that? ſtu Code! 
Go, get ſome ether Foo], 


Whom thou mayR'next cable + 
On me thy frowns thou doſt in vain beſtow; 
" For I know how _ 


To be as coy.and as reſerve as thou. 


2. 


In my remote and humble ſeat £4 
Now I'm again poſſeſt 
Of that Jate fugitive, my Breaſt, 


From 


P?,0:kE=M) 89 | 122: 
From all thy cults; gold from ally: beat: 7 dA 


Fl ind 2 quies.and Gon 41 2h anon dF A 
And on the-Fexters-[ have worn > | 7 19H 
Look with cope dad vagus TEVA! 
In this my V £aign) ' HP Df SITION +210; a 
"Tis true | cannot govern 97 oben dg 44 br 
But yet my (ef, I may ſubdue 1: ont Ch Hi {HD 
And that's the vobler Empire of the ewos.:. 0/1 
If ev ry Paſſion had got leave | 
Irs ſatisfaQtion to receive, - | 
Yet I would it a higher pleaſure call, 
To conquer one, HSI +" Dy meat 
4 WS TITEL d 
a7) ch 28) 07 "Y Lov 1H inid boid 6 / 
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For thy incomfhant Seqj/ me weſini'.! ; (770 228 Hit: © 
yi _ that ſafe a Sold Sant. T1006 
No, though to Mn the,bhear, |. | 
Thou my Deſtiny Hefbar; 11141 oY 1: 24T 

And make me be BloV'd,yir Rag or $i36.:4 {1 
Nor from my ſelf ſhouldſt me vidaind;:.cl 3; 2:41] 

Wich al th nie andall he you of Famer 1 1 


3:51 924 vain ob © ALL 
©0 greatthe Pritgy!1 of 101 
nt 2» itrobs ©»; 2 yviv TY 
At length this ſecret I have leary/d.3icict1tin ron 
Who will be happy, a ———_— 1711s 
Muſt all their. Comfort. in their  Roſom weasy; 1970 -Daf\ 
And ſeek mer oa wy II 


»Y C13) 235 vid bank 
'} 45 woo a3 01 vc) * 1910372 1150 | 
No other Wealth will I aſpire, | 
Bur that of Nature to admire ; 


Nor envy on a Laurel will beſtow, 
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Which Natur&W xtbills Rook Hap) Vi f 
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A Throne as free fronk | urt I 
Where wher-m Saad tie? nf 
- Above w 7M 00.4 


With innocence and qui Þy! 
And ſee the humble w 
O Life Divine, on fi joy x 
Not always me@#3 dit t& always pl vg pls - L1 DOA 
9vg9l 10y jÞl { noifts4 y1 79 41 
9vD2Y 07 nothgtit;! 201 
els 91! '1salq wild 8 3 blog's 139 
A Heart, whideilxop! phvtiews eirig; 210 191170199 of 
To bea Preſent tor a Perſian King, 
Which God himſelf would h$ve to be his Court, 
Where Angels would officiouſly reſort 


From its own bees Wh Dans Vi.2 204 
Tf this Converls tw@6uld& fa #341 3603 9vi2l IT f 
(Il-natur'd Wwthdt') 4 ua BY 
Thy unwyſe rigour &l [wotit 10lT 


i hatif {betikc "Free, vol -d& am 93m bon A 
But it hathualds wwe {bey/1011! * '9! ym e951 wot 
They onelyread dab on a is dard 
Who do enjoy" thee le Tae 
For o, pi Soho ernoromer vo ll 
( By evry Grace —_ Ji ery” Muſe  W 
Is now triumphan ya 1 355-2) ds dhe is 


The mightþ nh Dna dar '£d 20 li;v; od 
Y «11211: 17 uM 


And over _ 
Which fault > pp Ye 913 y1ods 4=< baA 
And which in this ſubdues thee more 


Than either Greek or Romarþver could before. 


S1iqls I liw dale VF mrto of 
2 e188. 03 5125 Io 380 18 
ewofted Ihiw ans | s no yvn> 20 
org nb1gd ym {7 yas 9v6d ] 3 
38917) 2d w 1 ___— bn& 
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| The Iriſh Greyhound. Bs 
PEAStEes pe Form ane Gree 23 of 


That ro the World might be expreſt 
What meen there can be in a Beaſt 3 
And that we in this ſh arent oigi-o1rg WO! þ_ ! 


A Lion of another ki 1919 I fi! + + 10 # 
For this Heroick beaſt rain Whils 2 Oh lo et: 1H 
In Majeſty to Rival him; ! »1:il 39 9v0l 414 7 119 96H 150) 
And yet vouchſafes, to Mak ang: gl vor u 101 
Both ſervice and ſubmifſioweoo;o11 Ito 7 im ons 


From whence we this diſtmftion hape) ©! live 20011 © 
That Beaſt is fierce, but cbs is braver? 2.1 1107 56d T 
This Dog hath ſo himſelſ ſubdu'd, 

That hunger cannot make him rude : 


And his behaviour does confeſs 
True Courage dwells. with eo; 129CT 22m 
With ſerneſt Wolves hb dares: 162 1 oid | 


And a@s on them ſucceſ: 970115 113 ditvr bluo; 
Yet too much courteſiemmbyochanes!© 90 ro 7 
To put him out of countenance. (cutun: bi) od nt 194 
When in his op 621 badbz2's vim wool 
Fortune hath made his vetee: no2 210m [live 4 
This Creature from an a@ ſoberaver: !!-: 215)ds vi! 
Grows not more ſullen, | but more grave. - 

Mans Guard he would be, 57 => 
Believing he hath-ventux'defor' £51 wird aoknCl 
But yet no blood arhed.ne-fpenc :1i) 


Can ever make him inſovent. 


Par paring rn madur, ,.- 


And when Co 

e2#2011 yibvo ] ym _— aMd3 11; woH .w.l 

{9169 ya 02 bad362upd 

FI. 2d 197 lrw 2vloot yds lob T>dqae Say. 
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Ow prodigioub is 
| ince Tents dencentes -—— 1 
Whether you'll do more>ſeverdy - 
Giving me your love or hate ! : 1; [;,1:/ 
Forify 
Since from you fun I ſoonmubs; part; Bil 2 
Fortune will ſo qi{pelſſals/ thei til 11 7 
That your Lovell break my | bears; . 
SD ub du 1 io) £1 
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ou with kindhebs Meſs me, tld! 


$ $34 1 


Ae i hr rep howrin. 


A Dilog 
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Bequeathed to my care? 


$a% Shepherdeſs, thy Flocks will not be 
Although thou ſhould'ft come hither. 


xe betwixt 1-ucafia" and Rofania, Inving 
thet of "Geanld Wherbib- "11.397 322 
nol; ud 925: 

Laid, leave th Melanin rope, 
like a hearep ans © ci} - 

Luc. How ſhallI then forſake my Lovely Flocks 
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' Butſince Deathall-Greow cates, ii. 'b ano} op” 
he I chuſgamy, way of dying;. W Short) div 
—_ with chearroneMpinhs) »0u}) mod2 12 {24 bat 
From Fortunes Quiear;:noedoomi Yours: 105 01 9>Y 
For 1 im the fad unuſual Abary>1c! 'C tO JYUOC £ 1q oF 
_ my wretched hearf>ynde/corn, 190 21 20H 

It wull more concerhorans:;glary, Id bem 135: -11:13107 
| "W abſence fell thaw fſacira} 3: c:: 1 911131,942 21dT 
\ «IVETY S101 11d fl oe | 3017! _ 
moQt 214 3041 RY lh Ya of tit, MA 


nf 


Lnc. 


P10 E MESS. 


Le. But I fear, the World will be ſevere, 

"gs I leave them to go thither. | 
R, oy end, if you on Hhardegants 

never. know CONTEAT, 

Luc. well I near thee would live and hn.. 

Would Fortune but conſent. 
Ros. But did you ask leave. £0: love me t00, | -*1 

That others ſhould deprive me 2... {| 'T 
Luc. Not all Mankind, , a {tratagem can fade. 

Which from that han ſhoyld.drive me. 
Ros. Better 't had been, I thee had never cen, 

Than that content to loſe. 
Luc. Such are thy Charms, I'd dwell wichi chine ay 

Could I my ſtation chule. 
Ros. VVhen Life is done;' the VVorld to us is gone, 

And all our cares do end.' © 
Luc. Nay I know there's, nothing ſer below. 

Unleſs it be a Friend. * ©: | 
Ros. Then whilſt we live, this Joy let's rake and give, 

Since death us ſaon will, fever. :! ? 
Luc. But I truſt, when crumbled in duſt, 

We ſhall meet and live, for ever. 
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Song 10 the Tinph wh Furl TY 


Is true our Life is'bat a long Uifeaſe 
Made up of real pain ay ſceming eaſe. 
You Stars, who theſe entangJed frocunes give, . . 
O tell me why :* © 
It is ſo hard to dye, 
"Yet ſuch a task to Live? 


If with ſome pleaſure we.ur griefs betray, 

It coſts us dearer than it.can repay: / 

For Time or Fottune all things ſo deyours 3 1: 
Our hopes are ctoſt, 911 
Or elſe the objet loſt;: 

Ere we can call it ours. 
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An Epitaph-on my Honoured Mother-in-Law Mrs. Phillips 
of Portheynon in Cardigan-ſhire, who dyed Far. 1. 
Anno 166. | 


Eader ſtay, it is but juſt; 
Thou doſt not tread on common duſt. 

For underneath this ſtone does lye 
One whole name can never dye : | 
Who from an Honour'd Linage ſprung, 
Was to another matched Young ; 
Whoſe happineſs ſhe ever ſought; 
One bleſſing was, and many brought. 
And to her ſpouſe her faith did prove 
By fifteen pledges of their Love. | 
But when'by Death of him depriv'd, 
An honourable Widow liv'd 
Full four and twenty years, wherein 
Though ſhe had much afflicted been, 
Saw many of her children falf;” / 
And publick Ruine- threaten all. 
Yet from above afliſted, ſhe 
Both did and ſuffer'd worthily. _ 
She to the Crown, and Church 'adher'd, 
And in their Sorrows them rever'd, 
With Piety wr bo no ſtrite, 
But was as ſober as her. life. 
A furniſh'd Table, open doar, : 
That for her Friends; this for the Poor 
She kept; yet did: her fortune find, 
Too narrow for her nobler Mind ; 
Which ſeeking objeRs' to relieve, 
Did food to many Otphans give, 
Who in her Life no want did know, 
Burt all the Poor are Orphans 'now.. 
Yet hold, her fame is much t60'ſafe, * 
To need a written Epitaph. - 


P'OUEOAES. 
Her Fame was ſo'confeſs'd;, that ſhe” 


Can never here fo be, 
Till Cardigan it (el become, 


To its own ruin'd heaps a Fomb. 


— 


Lucaſia, Rowing «6d Orinda ourckig at 
4 aw Fly uit. 


Ere, here are our enjoyments done, _, 
And fince the Love and Grief we wear 
Forbids us either word or tear, 
And Art wants here expreſſion, 
See Nature furniſh us with one: 


The kind and mournfy 
Inhabits in her hung 
No longer her owt 


Nor for it now d appears, 
Ba for or pan od theſe tears. 


£:% IF 

Unleſs ſhe may afflicted. be, 
Leſt we ould doubt her Tanocence : 
Since ſhe hath loſt her beſt pretence 


Unto a matchleſs purity ; 
Our - andan, dana (wma 


4 


Cold s th ſtreams that from her low; 
Or (if her privaterreceſs 
A greazer Cocſ can expres) 
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Then cold as thoſe-dark heds'af Snow! 
Our hearts are at this- Parting oa.) 


e001 


” 
\ 
I , 5 
- - o z 
Ia ® 


But Time that has both wings and feet, 
Our 'Suffering :Minutes being: pat 
Will Viſit us withinew\ Comment." \ 

And ſure, if kindneſs be fo ſweet, 


"Tis harder to forget than meet. 


(OD @M1-5f! OTE 1112 16 $1971 
i699 ov BOD bas 9v0.t oi; 95m 
Then though the ſad adiewwb he. - 19 213 
Yet as the wine . we. hicher ring 
Revives, and then exalts the be wt 
So let our hopes to meet allay, 
The fears and Sorrows of .this day. 
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.M © qxewel to | Rofania. ya T 


Y Dear Roſania,. (trim fo: be {9 kind * 
To think upon the friend thou Teav* ſt eohas 
And wiſh Thee here, to make my joys compleat, 
Or elſe me there, to ſhare thy bleſt Retrear, 
But to the Heart which for thy L.ols. For Fonen,. 
The kindeſt R3 Is that's quick þ (TETWL 


[JJCH! 
my ated 1222} 100! dt 


MELULEISY 0311. 
To my Lady Ange Rogley:/aving I looks angrily. 
upon her. 


es 


Dor'd Valeria, and can you conclude, 
Orinda lofi; luchdagrayrude ; 
And fo miſ-ſpell the Langyege of; xy; Fact, | 
When 1 in my heart yaw. hayaile geo ia Blace ? 


net 
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Ah be afſur'd'T could no Jook'dite@? | 

To you, not full of/ pafſion'and'teſpedt. * 

Or if my looks have play'd that treach'rous part; 
And ſo much miſ-interpreted my heart, © 

I ſhall forgive them thatone falſhovd, leſs / 
Than all their folly, and'their uglihefs; ' ''- 
And had much rather'chife they* ſhould appear 
Always unhandſome; thin once unfincere. ' 
But I muſt thank your'efrour;” Which' procures * 
Me ſuch obliging jealoufie as yours. ©) © 177 
For at that quarrel 4 eax4ne'er reping; 0 7 
Which ſhews your kindneſs, thougWit queſtions mine: 


To your erri/T'ipatdts your: ſiſtruſt, 19 
And prize your 1 6v& buy when1t's unjuſt. 
165 3SELYAS | LL: 
' 4 - / 18s 4364 fi Yigg L CYICOFTY © 
| On the Welth' Language. + 


® [| 
wil TAIT. MM 


F Honour to an ancient Natne-be' dae; | > | 
Or Riches challenge # tor one that's new, | - 

The Britiſh Language-chims ir either ſenſe, 
Both for its Age, and for:ies Opulence,” + | i 
But all great things muſt be from us remioy'd, ' '* 
To be with higher reverence belov'd:. 
So Landskips which in» profpedts diftanr lye, 
With greater wonder draw the pleaſed Eye: 
Is not great Troy to one dark ruinethurl'd ? 
Once the fam'd Scene of all the fighting world. 
Where's Athens now, to whom Rome Learning owes, 
And the ſafe I awrels that adorn'd her brows ? 
A ſtrange reverſe of Fate ſhe did endure, 
Never once greater, than ſhe's now obſcure. 
Ev'n Rome her ſelf can but ſome footſteps ſhow 
Of Scipio's times, or thoſe+of' Cicero: 
And as the Roman and the Grecian State, 
The Britiſh fell, the'ſpoilvof Time and' Fate; 
'But though the {.anguage hath the beauty loſt; 
Yet ſhe has ſtill fome great Remainsto'boaſt/!» > 

of 's S 2 For 


132 P\O E MS. 


For 'twas in that, the ſacred. Bards of. old, 0.0 
In deathleſs Numbers, did. theis thoughts unfold. .,, . 1 
In Groves, by Riyers, - and: on, fertile Plains, 3 
They civiliz'd and taught the lifining Swains; 

Whilſt with high raptures, - and as great ſucceſs, '/; 
Virtue they cloath'd;in.Muſick's x ao dreſs . | 1 
This Merlin ſpoke, who mm his gloomy Cave, | i |: 


Ev'n Deſtiny herſelf ſeem'd.tg-enſlave;. . i 5-17 lp 
For to his faght the fature time was known, L 2539 
Much better than to ethers-15-theiriown,;;- [11] 9M 


And with ſuch ſtate;;. Srediicas ben fic fu, +2 204 
As if he did Deeret;; and not Foretell... Ao Fes 
This ſpoke King: <yhur, whoyif- Fame, be,true, 
Could have;compell'd;Maakagd t: to ſpeak, -too- 


In this once Boadicca valour caught, 

And ſpoke more nobly than her Souldiers fought : 
Tell me pes Hese could be\mvre that ſhe, 
Who fell at once for Fame and Liberty ? 

Nor could a greater 8acsthice belong, * OL It 

Or to her Childrens; or hee;Countries wrong, 
This ſpoke Cara&aczs;: who:was1o brave; ' \ Qt 
That to nom Roman Fdrtatic check he gave s | (0! 
And when their Yoke he could decline n6 more , » © 21 
He it ſo decently artd-nobly wore, + 1+} 

That Rome her 7-16 wich bluſhes, did believe, 

A Britain woald the Law ob:Hbnonr give: ; 

And haſtily his chains away ſhe threw, 

Leſt her'6wn _ ons — ow ſubdue. 


>”. 7, 
AMS ASSLLSS =_ ” 2- "I 4% hs JAGLE 
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To the Cnc f Thaner, por her marriage. 


__ you who Credit to allwonders bein: one 
'\. ) That Lovers can believe, ot;Pocts ſing ; | 
Whoſe only ſhape and faſhion: does expres, 

Your Virtue is your aature not your :dref$;: ' 

In whom the moſt adniir” mas any or 


Humble and Fair, Prigdenc and yet fincet6 ;) dt 3 
we ' Whole 
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Whoſe matchlels warth txanians high ſplendid calehs \ 
As thoſe that envy. it axe;forc'd 'taqiriile, | h 


Since you have found fykh.an illufitious ſphere, 
And are,zeloly;d to: fix. zur gloriesgherc |. 


A heart whole bravery to his Sex ſecures 
As much Renown as ap aig _ to yours 3 


And whoſe perfeCtiong iy, obea 
Are both diſcover'd and rewar 


you, 


ni 


"Tera, almoſt equal boldnel} t& invent + 


How to increaſe your Merit, or\Chu 
Yet ſure the Muſe 


tent. 


But they will ſend it you @betteb way :! 
The Court, which ſo much to. youd luſtre ailes, 
Muſt alſo pay you its afficiaug vows. : T 
But whilſt this ſhews reſpec, aud.thoſe thoir _ 


Let. me too ſpeak the! Hpguage ed my heatt 31: 


Whoſe ruder Off rings 


approach! 


s ſomewhat be to ſay, 


Wo, SL 1 


youndrine, 


For you, who merit theirs, cari-pdxdon nine. © 
Fortune and Virtue with ſuch heat contend -- 
(As once for Rome) now to make iyou their friend: 
And you ſo well can this prefer to that, 
As you can neither fear,; nor mend your Fate: 
Yet ſince the votes of joy from/all-ace due; 


A love like mine, muſt 
May you in this bright 


ſatue wiſhes too. 
Still ſhew how much the Good outihime the Great : | 


May you be courted with all:Joys-of fenſe, | 
Yet place the higheſt in, your ihnbdence ; | 
Whoſe praiſe may you'eqyoy, but-not chin, 
Finding within both motive and reward. - 
May Fortune ſtill to your commbnds be juſt, 


Yet ſtill beneath your kindneſb or 


your truſt. 


May you no trouble either fetl:of Jear;/ i. 
But from your pity for what others wear; |, 
And may the happy owner of your breaſt, 
Still find his paſſion with his joys encreas'd; 

» Whilſt every moment your concern makes known, 
And gives him too, freſh reaſon for his own : 
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And from their Parents may your Off ſpring have 
All that is wile and Tovely,: (oft: ahd brave: 

Or if all wiſties we'in'one wotild nes: 20! 

For him, and for Go world, Leng may ,you tive. 


OS 4 # 


Ah 


«6% MON 6” T4 Lf F 148 * 
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E P' T T' x'p H 

O07 Þ ; X 
On ber Son H. P. a ; this Ohireh, where her body 

__ ies ' Interred. $a 


Hat on Earch Fu otr truſt ; * vi 

Youth: and: Beaury both are duſt 
Long we gathering -zrewith pain; 27 $707 VE 
What one momentiealls'-a again,” If; 3 
Seven years childleſs; marriage paſt, <jl « 
A Son, :a:Son'1s. boav at laſt: 751 
So exattly Innb'd andfair, ot off -- 
Full of good Sprrirs, Meen, and Air, | 
' Asa long! life promiſed,” TSK 
Yet, in leſs than fix” weeks dead; 
Too promifing, 'too great a mind: fl 7h 
In ſo ſmall room to:to:be confin'd : F911 
Therefore, as fit in Heav'n to dwell; 
He quickly broke the Priſon ſhell. L 55 
So the ſubtle Alchymiſt ©? <7 —_—C Hr 
Can't with Heraees Seal refiſt 1 AN 
The powerful ſpirit's: ſubtler flight, | 2113 1 35 
But 'twill bid him long good might, or rol? 
And fo the Sun if it ariſe': © +1: | mn 
Half ſo glorious as his Eyes,” bf 
Like this Infant, takes wilirowd,” | 79\ 
Buried in a oy Cloud. Þ 


» © 10005 ? 
- 
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ST 
On the death. of my; Lord Rich: nd Siai-to os Barl 
of O—Ey who dyed of the ſmall Pox, 
C ar 16 6 +l [ls | 


3 þ 


_ 


Aves not ſo __ i of, ri | 
Suffic'd to quehch the greedy thirfb of Fate # 
Though to encrea(e- the mournitfl purple Flood, 
As well asNoble, ſhe drank: Royal flood ; 
That not content, againſt us to engage 
Our own wild fury, and Uſurpers rage ; 
By fickneſs now, when-all that Rtorm is paſt, 
the ſtrives to hew our Heros down as faſt ; 
And by the Prey ſhe chuſes, ſhtws her Aimii!? 2: | 
Is to extinguiſh all the Rngliſh/ Fame; *' (+ 
Elſe had this generous Youth we now addy d / 
Been ſtill his Friends delight, -and Country's'hoaft, Fe 
And higher rais'd the Bluſtrious Name heBore, 
Than all our Chronictes had done before. to 5 
Had Death conſider'd e're he ſtruck this blew; | 
How many noble hopes *twould overthrow; 0? if 7 
The Genius of his Houſe” (who did complaſi ; P. 
That all her Worthies'now dy'dv're' _— | | 
His flouriſhing, and yet: untainted eats; © 15” © | - 
His Fathers anguiſh, and his Mothers tears” 202} A 
Sure he had been perſwaded'to relent, - T 
Nor had for ſo nad ſweetneſs, es 44040 a 
That fierce Diſeaſe, which knows notthow: tofpare il 
The Young, the Great, | the Kaowing; , or the Fair; f \ 
But we as well might flatter: every-wind; noob | 
' And court the F to beilefs unkind, * - 
As hope from churcldh: 'Dearh co filarh Mv'Py 
Who is as furious and wed as they; MM 90TS 12008 
And who hath rom him? A+ / RA 
His Parents joy,' an World's adit: qi! 20/1 
Say treacherous _ he whiſper in our ear, 
$aall to expect ſome ſteady comfort here, 


136 POEM S. 


And though we oft diſcover all your Arts, 
Would ſtill betray our diſappointed Hearts ; 
What new delufion can you now prepare, 
* Since this pale objet ſhews how _ you are ? 
'T will fully anſwer all you havs to plead, 
If we reply, Great Warwick's Heir is dead : 
Bluſh humane Hopes and Joys, and then be all 
In ſolemn morning at this Funeral. 
For fince ſuch ay ce brittle prove, 
What can we - either _ or Love ? 


He things that make a Virgin pleaſe, 
She that ſeeks, will find/them wc ; 

A Beauty, not to Aftn-debr, 1; | 
Rather agreeable than great ; | 14 eidl þ 
An Eye, wherein at once do nieet, 61 
The beams of kindneſs, and of wit ; 4 
An undiſſembled Innocence, | 
Apt not to give, nor take offence : 
A Converſation, at once, free 
From Paflion, and from Subtlety ; 
A Face that's modeſt, yet ſerene, 
A ſober, and yet lively Meen ; 
The vertue which does her adorn, 
By honour guarded, not by ſcorn ; ; 
With ſuch wiſe lowlineſs indu'd, / 
As never-can be mean, , or rude ; 
That prudent nexligence enrich, 
And Time's her filence and herfſpeech ; 
Whoſe equal mind: dies always move, 
Neither a foe, norlave:to Love ;.: [41 
And whoſe Religion's'ſtrong andiplain, 


Not ſuperſtitious, nor, prop te Doc .vof | 


'T 42: 
dS a7 


-—_ 


n . . 
__—_ ci. 


| Upon the Growing of ber Nawe upon @ Tree is _ 
Barn-Elms Walks. 


Las, how barbarous are we, 
Thus to reward the:courteous Tree, 
Who its broad ſhade affording -us, 


Deſerves not to be wounded thus ! 


See how the Yielding Bark complies 
With our mona Injaries! _ 
And ſeeing this, ſay how much then 
Trees are more generous than Men, 
Who by a Nobleneſs fo pure, 

Can firſt oblige, and then endure. 


» 


To my deareſt Friend Mrs. A. Owen, »pon ber 
greateſt loſs. 


S when two Siſter-rivulets who crept 
A From that dark Bed of Snow wherein thy ſlept, 
y private diſtant Currents under ground, 
Have by Meanders eithers boſom found, 
They ſob aloud, and break down what withſtood, 
Swoln by their own embraces to a flood : 
So when my ſympathy for thy dear;grief 


Had brought me near, in hope to give relicf, 


I found my ſorrow heightned when ſo joyn'd, 
And thine increas'd by being ſo combin'd, 
Since to the bleeding hopes of many. years, 

I could contribute nothing but my, tears ; 
Fears which to thy ſad fate were juſtly due, 
And to his loſs, by all who that lo knew: 
For thy Chariſtus was ſo guch above 

The eloquence- of all our grief and love, 
That it would be Injurious to his Herlſe, 


To think to crowd his worth into a Verſe : 


T . Could 
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Could I by miracle ſuch praiſe indite, 
Who nr more eaſe and juſtice weep than write, 
He was alll that-which Hiſtory can boaſ)} © 
Or bolder Poetry had e'er engrofs'd. 
So pious, juſt, noble, diſcreet, and kind, 
Their beſt Ideas know not how to find. © 
His ſtrong Religion not on trifles ſpent, , worth 
Was uſeful, firm, early, and eminent, 
Never betray'd to indigeſted hear, 
Nor yet ws # 'd from what was ſafel 
And this ſo ſoon, as if he had for the, | 
He muſt begin betithes whoſe noon 1s night. 
His virtue was his choice, and not his charice, 
Not mov'd by Age, nor born! of Ignorance. 
He well knew whom, and what he did behieve, 
And for Wis Faith did not diſpute, but live, 
And liv'd juſt like ws infant Innocence, 
But that was-crown'd\with frec obedience. 
| How did he ſcorn'defign, and equally 
How much abhorr'd this Ages vanity | 
He neither lik d its tumults, nor its Joys, 
 Slighted'alike Earths pleaſares, and her-nofſe, 
But unconcern'd mborh, in his-©wn mind 
Alone could power and Gatiofation find. 
A treafuvy-of merit there lay hid, 
Which though he neer confelſs'd, this ations did. 
His Modeſty unto his virtue lent 
At once a ſhadow and an ornament. 
But what could hide thoſe filial rites he paid: ? 
How much he lov'd, how prudently obey'd ? 
How as a brother did he juſtly ſhare 
His kind concern betwixt reſpelt and care ? 
And to a wife how fully did he prove 
How wiſely he could judge,” how fondly love ? 
As Husbands ſerious, but as Lovers kind, 
He valu'd all of her, but loy'd her mind ; 
And with a paſſion made this Riddle true, 
Twas ever perfeCt, and yet fill it grew. 


\» 


POEMS. 139 


Such handſome thoughts his Breaſt did ever 6,” 
He durſt do any thing, but what was ill; 
Unlike thoſe Gallants who ſo uſe their timey | 
As opportunity to atttheir crime, 
And loſt in Wine or Vanity when young, 
They die too ſoon, becauſe they li d too long: _ 
But he has hallowed fo his carly death, . 
'*'Tis almoſt ſhame to draw a logger breath. 
I can no more, they that can muſt have learn'd, 
To be more eloquent, and leſs concern'd. 
But all that Noble Juſtice to his Name, 
His own good Angel will commit to Fame. 
Could grief recall this happineſs again, 
Of thy dear ſorrow I would ne'er complain, 
But ſuch an opportunity would take 
To grieve an "h leſs life out for thy ſake. 
But ſince it canriot, I muſt pray thee live, 
That fo much of Chariftzs may ſurvive, 
And that thou do- not a& ſo harſh to Love, 
As that his glory ſhould thy ſorrow-move : 
Endure thy loſs till Heav'n ſhall it repay, 
Upon thy laſt and glorious Wedding-day, 
When thou ſhalt know him more, 'and quickly find 
The love increas'd by being fo refin'd, 

And there poſſeſs him without' partinſe pars, 

As I my friendſhip free from —— tears. 


_—_—— A a _ —- 


h —— 


Orinda to ucaſia parting Oftober 1661. at Cas, | 


Dieu, dear Object of my Love's exceſs, 


And with thee all my hopes of happineſs, 
With the ſame fervent and Ar nr =} 


Which did its whole ſelf once to thee imp 

(And which though fortune has ſo ſorely Wd, 0 

Would ſuffer more;; tobe from thig'excus'd) 

1 to refign thy dear Converſe ſabmic, 

Since I can neither keep;. nor meric it; : 
T 2 ' Thou 
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Thou ha too long, to me confined been, 
Who ruine am without, paſlion within. 

My mind is funk; btlow thy tenderneſs, 

And my condition does deſerve'it loſs ; 

I'm ſo entangl'd and fo loſt a thing | 

By all the, hocks' my datly forrow bring, 

That wouldſt thoy,tor thy old Orinda call, 
Thou hardly touldſt ungayel ber at all. 

And ſhould I thy clear forruncs interline 

With the inceflant auiſcijes 'of mine ? 

No, no, -I never Jov'd at ſuch a rate, 

To rie thee to- the, riggurs of my fate, 

As from my obligations thou art free, 

Sure thou, {halt be {o, from my-Injury, 

Though every other worthineſs 1 mils, 

Yet II at leaſt 'be generous this. 

I'd rather peri; wxhout ſigh-or groan, 
Than thou ſhouldſt be condemi'd ro give me one; 
Nay, in my Soul | rather cottld- allow; ''- 
Friendſhip ſhould be:a fſuffetet,' than thou : 
Go then, ſince my {ad Heart has ſet thee free, 
Let all the loads and 'chains remain on me. 
Though | be left the prey of Sea.and Wind, 
Thou being happy wile in that be kind; 
Nor ſhall. my undoing much. deplore, : . 
Since thou art {afe,; whom I muſt valae more. 
Oh } mayſt thou ever be fo, and as free 

From att ifts-etfe, as from my company ; 

And may the Torments thou haft had from'it, 
Be all that Heaven will to thy life permit. 

And that'they may thy Virtue ſervice do, 
Mayſt then be able to forgive them too : 
But though-I muſt this ſharp fabmiſſion learn, 
I] cannot ye&:ariwih:thy dear concern. 

Not one new ebmfori' I expett ro ſee, 

I quit my Jwyy Hope, kife, and all bat thee ; 
Nor ſeek I thence that may diſcompoſe 
That Mind where f0:1ercne a' (goodneſs grows. * 


P 
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I ack no inconvenient kindneſs now; | 
To move thy pallion, vr to cloud! thy brow ;- 
And thou wilt fatisfie my boldeſt plea 
By ſome few ſoft armor me, R 
Which t thee wirh this candid rhouphr, 
I nap ly troubles that I bt. 
Own not what Paſſion rules, and Fate does cruſh, 
But wiſh thou touldſt have done't withort @' bluſh ; 
And that I had been, ere it was tov late, 
Either more worthy, or more fortunate. 
Ah who can love the thing they catinot prize ? 
But thou mayſt pity thou doſt deſpiſe. 
Yet I ſhould' think char pity bought too Year, 
If it ſhonld coft choſe precious Eyes a tear. 

Oh may no minutes trouble thee polſiels, 
Burt to endedr the next hours ha $4 
And mayſt: thoti when thou art from the remor'd, 
Be better pleas'd, but never worſe belov'd: | 
Oh pardon me'for pouring out my woes 
In Rhime now, that I-dare nor do't in Proſe 
For I muſt loſe whatever is call d dear, 
And thy afliſtance all that loſs to bear, '-* 
And have more canſe than e'er 1 kdd' before; 
To fear that I fhall never ſee thee more. 


— ____ i. i. a i Se. a | — * 


Onthe 1. of Janmary' 46g 7. 


T* Eternal Cenere of my life and me, 

Who when I was not, gave the room tobe, 
Hath fince (my time preſerving m his hands) | 

By moments tunnbred our: the previous ſands, 

Till it is {well'&ro fix-and-twenty 2 THIGON. 5 
Checquer'd by Providence wich fniihes and: ters | 
I have obſery.# how vain all 'Glories are,''! ''5 - + 
The change of Empire, and the chance of War : 


Seen Fattion with its native venom burſt, 


And Treaſon ſtruck, by what it {elf had nurs'd. 


- 
# 


- I42. 'RO'E\'M S. 


Seen uſeleſs Crimes, whoſe Owners but:-made way ? 


For futyre Candidates to wear the Bay. 
4 


-;'To ” Lady M. Cavendiſh, chuſing the Nanre 


| "of Policrite. 


He Nature i in your frame has taken care, 
As well your -Birrh as Beauty do declare, 
Since we at once-diſcover in your Face, - 
. The liſtre of -yaurEyes and of your Race : 
And thgt-your ſhape-and. faſhion: does atreſt, 
So bright:a form has yet a brighter Gueſt, 
To future-timeg authentick fame ſhall bring, 
Hiſtorians ſhall-relate, and Poets ſing. 
But ſince your boundleſs mind upon ny head, 
carb; #ays of 1 plendor is content. 'to ſhed ; 
And leſt I foffer-by: the great-ſurprize, / 
Since you ſubmit to;meet me in-diſguile, 
Can lay aſide: what dazles vulgar fight,” 
And to Orinda can be Policrite. 
You muſt endure.my Vows, -and find the way 
To entertain. ſucl-Rices as I can pay : 
For ſo the Pow'e. Divine new praiſe acquires, - 
By ſcorning nothing that it once inſpires : 
Ihavenomerits that your ſmile can win, 
Nor oftering to appeaſe you'when I ſin, 
Nor can my uſeleſs homage hope to raiſe, 
When u hat I cannot (erve, I: ſtrive to praiſe : 
But-lican Jove, and love at ſuch a pitch, 
As I dare{boaſt 'it; wall ev'n you enrich 3; 
For kindheſs is a Mine,” when great and true, 
Of Nobler Ore than ever Indians knew 5! 
"Tis all.that Mortals; can on Heav'n beſtow, 
And all that -Heav 1.can value here below. * 
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Againſt Love. 


Ence Cxpid with your cheating Toies, 
Your real Griefs, and painted Joies; 

Your Pleaſure which it ſelf deſtroies. 

Lovers like men in Fevers barn and rave, 

And only what will injure them do ctave. 
Mens weakneſs makes Love fo ſevere, | 
They give him power by their fear, | 
And make the Shackles which they wear. 

Who to another does his heart I 

Makes his own Idol, and then worſhips it. 
Him whoſe heart is all his own, 
Peace and liberty does crown, 
He apprehends no killing frown. 

He feels no raptures which are joies diſeas'd, 

And isnot much tranſported, but ſtill pleas'd. 


PIR 


A Dialogue of Friendfbip amitiphed, 


Ill you unto-one fingle ſenſe 
Confine a ſtarry Influence; 
Or when you do the raies combine, 
To themſelves only make them ſhine 
Love that's engroſs'd by one alone; 
Is envy not affection. 


Orinda. 


No Mufidorns, this would be 
But Friendſhips prodigality ; 
Union in raies.does not confine, 


+ But doubles luſtre when they ſhine; 
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And Souls united live above 
Envy, as much as ſcatter'd Love. 
Friendſhip (like Rivers) as it multiplies 
In many ſtreams, grows weaker ſtill and dies. 


Mu fedorns. 


Rivers indeed may loſe their force, 

When they divide or break their courſe; 

For they may want ſome hidden Spring, 

Which to their, ſtreams recruits, may. bring : 

But Friendſhip's made. of pureſt Fire, 

Which burns and keeps. its Stock entire. | 
Love like:the Sun, , may ſhed his beams on all, - 
And grow more great by being: general. 


Orinda. 


The Purity of. Friend(hip's flame, 

Proves that from ſympathy it came, 

And that the hearts ſo cloſe do knit, 

They no third partner can admit ; 

Love like the Sun does all inſpire, 

But burns moſt by contrated' Fire. 
Then though I honour every Worthy Gueſt, 
Yet my Lacaſea only rules my Breaſt. 


C——_ 


Roſania to /Lucafia 0 hor Letters. 


H! ſtrike out-right, or elſe forbear ; 
Be more kind, or more ſevere ; 
For in this checquer'd mixture I 
Cannot live, _ would not- die : 
And muſt I neither ? Tell me why. 


When thy Pen thy kindneſs tells, 
My Heart tranſported leaps and ſwells. 


#34 Fx? 
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But when m my precdy Eye does #0 ods: 5odT” 
Thy er ned rene arr - 29% Liiith 
That Heart is ſtruck, RS rg  baA 
To give me Title to rich Land,.... 1h ER 1 "1 ic 
And the fruition to no wþ = 6; tl 
Or ſolemnly to ſend the Key * ba noiSiRA 
Of Treaſures ] muſt never (ee, 7 Yo 
Would it contempt, or Honaty he i; 134 wil 
This is ſuch refin'd diſtrels, © N 2 
- That thy fad L overs figh for wt EY , 
Though thou their hopes haſt overthrown, ; q 
They lole but what : Mm; ne'cr have known, b_ 
But I am plunder'd rom My OWN. , - Rh 


How canſt thou thy 'Roſfr ; 1-41 
And be ſo cruel wn fo [807. SO SIEg 
For it ſuch rigid'po 1501101] 3803 24 
Muſt thy Reblves | r- ate with me, 

Where thet is Friendſhip's Vitory ? IND 4 


Kindneſs is of {o'brave a make, - | -- | 
'Twill rather Death than Bondage take ; 
So that if thine no power can have, 
Give it and me one common Grave, 
But quicely either kill or ſave. 


. % = = - 
" _ 4 
& +4 + - &s 4 . . #4 


To my Antenor, Merch 16. 166, 


Y dear Artener, now give ore, - + 
l For my as plat haſnbantng 

Death is not in your pawer live? 5: | 
And is both wiſh d and: a f 
I ets be as angry as we: will, al cnod'h 
Grief ſooner.may diſtra than kill; | ? 
And the WR often prove 
Death is as coy a thing as Love. 
9H .: ul 
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Thoſe whoſe own Sword their-death As give, 
Afraid were or aſham'&'to/live ; 

And by an a deſperate, : .:' 

Did poorly run away from Fate; 

'Tis braver much t' ont-ride theftorm, 
Endure its rage, and ſhun his harin ; ;> 
Afﬀidtion nobly undergone, ' © | 

More Greatneſs ſhews than haviiig "et 

But yet the Wheelih tarhirlp Tound, 

At laſt may lift us from the ens 


And when our Fortune's moſt ſevere, 


The leſs we have, the leſs we fear. 
yon. why ſhould we' that” grief permit, 
Which oo 'nor mend nor ſhorten. it ? 
Let's wait for a ſucceeding good, 
Woes have their Ebb. 2s well as Flood ; 
And ſince the Parliament .have;nefcu'd:you, 
Believe that Providence will do, lp too. 


'y 


-— ' mn le 


 —— 


A Triton to Lucaſ a going'to be ſrorth after the 


+2 Canons arreoal. 


IG! Fl ; 
II. 


Y Maſter Neptune wok fuch pains of late 
To quiet the Commortions of his State, | 

That he might-give, through his fierce Winds and Seas, 
Safe paſſage to Ja Royal Portugueze, 

That he cer fince-at home has kept, 

And avinsChryſtal-Palace ſlept, 

Till a (wift Wmd told him-to day, 

A Str _ was/to pals this way, 

hath ſent me out to view, | 

And I muſt tell hia,'Madam,” it is you.” 


9)of't 
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He knows you by an Honourable: Fame: -. 
Who hath not heard Lacefia's: worthy Name ? 
But ſhould he ſee you too, I doubt he will 
Grow amorous, and here detain you ſtill : 

I know his humour very well, 

So beſt can the event foretell, 

But wiſhing you better ſucceſs, 

And that my Maſters guilt be leſs, 

I will fay nothing of your form, 


Till you are paſt the danger of a ſtorm. 


3+ 


Fear nothing elſe, for eyes ſo ſweet as theſe, 
No power that is Sea-born can diſpleaſe ; | 
You are much more than Nymph or Goddeſs bright j 
I ſaw 'm all at Supper tother Night : 

They with far leſs attraftion draw, 

They give us Love, you give us Law. 

Your Charms the Winds and Seas will move, 

But 'tis no wonder, not to Love. 

Your only danger is, leſt they 
Stiff with amazement ſhould becalm your way. 


4s 


But ſhould they all want breath to make a gale, 
What's ſent in Prayers for you will fill your Sail ; 
What brought you hither will ' way ſecure, 
Courage and Kindnels can no flip « endure ; 

The Winds will do as much fe you. 


5. 
Yet ſince our Birth the Engliſh Ocean boaſts, . 
We hope ſometimes to ſee you on theſe Coaſts, 
And we will order for you as you pals, | 
Winds ſoft as Lovers Vows, Waves ſmooth as Glaſs. 
| U 2 Each 
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Each Deity ſhall you betricnd, 
And all the Sea-Nymphs ſhall attend ; 
But if becauſe a: Ship's. too (iraight, ' 
Or elfe;nnworthy-;tuch a fraiglit, 
A Coack{more ulehil ' would appear, 
That and ſix |Daniſb: Steeds you know are- here. 


_ 


S4 F 
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Orinda por little Hedtor Philips. 


:\- Io 


Wice forty months of Wedlock I did ſtay, 

Then had my Vows crown'd with a Lovely Boy, 
And yet in forty days. he dropt away ; RN RISE 
O ſwift Viciſſirude of Humane, Joy ! 
OE De. bs egrry G 
I did but ſee him, and. he diC-appear'd, 
I did but pluck; the Rote-bud ang/it fell ; 
A ſorrow unforeſeen. and ſcarcely. fear'd, 
For ill can Mortals their afflitions ſpell. 

| £11508 
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And now ({weet Babe !) what can my trembling Heart 
Suggeſt to.right my doleful fate or thee ? 

Tears are my Muſe, and'forrow all my Art, 

So piercing Groans muſt be thy Elogy. 


n a i es $619 F | 


'4 


Thus whilſt no Eye is witneſs of my mone, 

I grieve thy: loſs, (Ah'Boy too dear to live !) 
And let the unconcerned World alone, 

Who neither will, nor can refrcſhment give. 


An 


DB. 
An Off ring to fot thy fad Tomb I have, 


Too juſt a tribute to thy early Herſe, 


Receive theſe gaſping numbers to thy. Grave, 
The laſt of thy unhappy Mothers Verſe. 


I — — —_ __ —_— 
x - TT YT i 
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To the Lady E. Boyl. 


L 


H lovely Celimena! 'why 
Are you {ſo full of charms, 
That neither Sex can from them flie, 
Nor take againſt them Arms ? 
Others in time may gain a part, , , 
Bur yu at once ſnatch all the heart, 


Dear Tyrant, why will you ſubdue 
Orinda's trivial heart, 

Which can no triumph add to you, 

Not meriting your dart ?- 

And ſure you will not grafit it one, 

If not for my ſake, for your own. 


For it has been by tenderneſs . 
Already ſo.much bruis'd, 

That at your Altars I may gueſs 
It will be but retus'd. 

For never Deity did prize 

A torn and maimed Sacrifice. 


But Oh what madneſs can or dare 
Diſpute this noble chain, 
Which 'tis a greater thing to wear, 
Than Empires to obtain? 
To be your Slave I more : W000 
Than to have all the World be mine. PTR 


* Thoſe glorious Fetters will create + 


A merit .fic' tor them, NTT, 
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Repair the breaches made by Fate, 
And whom they own redeem. 
What thus enngbles and thus cures, 

Can be no jnfluence but yours. 


Pardon th'* Ambition of my aim, 
Who love you at that rate, 

That-Hory cannot- boaſt a flame 
So laſting and ro great. 

I can be only kirid and true, 

But what elſe can be worthy you ? 


mm 


- To my Lord Duke of Ormond, »por the late Phot. 


Hough you, great Sir, be Heav'ns immediate care, 
Who ſhew'd you.danger , and then broke the 
And our firſt gratuude to that be due, (ſnare 
Yet there is much rhat muſt be paid to, you : 
For *tis your Prudence Ireland's peace ſecures, 
Gives her her ſafety, and (what's dearer) yours, 
Whilſt your prevailing Genius does diſpence, 
At once its conduct, and its influence ; 
I eſs Honour from a Battel won, is got, 
Than to repel ſo dangerous a Plot ; 
Fortune with Courage may play booty there, 
But ſingle Virtue is triumphant here : 
In vain the bold ingrateful Rebels aim 
To overturn when you ſupport the ſame : 
You who three potent Kingdoms late have ſeen 
Tremble with fury, .and yet ſtedfaſt been ; 
Who an afflited Majeſty could wait, 
When-it was ſeemingly. forſook by Fate; 
Whole ſetled I oyalry no. ſtorms diſmaid, 
Nor the more flattering 'miſchiefs could diſfſwade : 
And having ſcap'd.ſp.,dangerous a Coaſt, 
Could you now fall expiring Treaſons boaſt ? 
Cr was it hop'd by this contemned Crew, 
That -—u could Fortune, and not them ſubdue ? 
TOMS But 
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But whilſt theſe Wretches at this impious rate, 

Will buy the knowledge of your mighty. fate; 

You ſhall preſerve your Kings entruſted Crown, 

Aſſiſted by his fortune and your own. Ja 

And whilſt his Sword Kingdoms abroad beſtows, 

You with the next Renown ſhall this diſpoſe. 
. 
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To the Counteſs of Roſcomon, with 4 Copy 
| of Pompey. 


Reat Pompey's Fame from made eſca 
And —_ you for —- his hines 

A ſhape, which, I aſſur'd him, would appear, 
Nor fit for you to ſee, nor him to wear. 
Yet he ſays, Madam, he's reſolv'd to come, 
And run a hazard of a ſecond doom : 
Bur ſtill he hopes to bribe you, by that truſt 
You may be kind, bur cannot be unjuſt ; 
Fach of whoſe favours will delight him more, 
Than all the Lawrels that his Temples wore : 
Yet if his Name and his Misfortunes fail, | 
He thinks my Interceſſion will il z | 
And whilſt my Numbers would relate his end, * Jo 
Not like a Judge you'll liſten, but a Friend 3 | 4 
For how can either of us fear your frown, 
Since he and I are both fo your own. 

But when you wonder at my bold'defign, 
Remember who did that high Task enyjoin 3 - 
Th' Uluſtrious Orrery, whoſe leaſt Command, 
You would more wonder if I could withſtand : 
Of him I cannot which is hardeſt tell, 
Or not to praiſe him, or to. praiſe him well ;_ 
Who, on that height from whence true Glory came, 
_ there poſſeſs and oqur Snrerry rol bg 

e all their Lyres t ing 3 brit 

To tia of him whatever they ball. fing ; 


SSIS , » 
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Since all mnt yield; whilſt there arc Books aig 4 
The Univerfal Empire to-his Pen 3007 MH 
Oh! hadrtar powerful'Gerius bue inſpir'd"* 1 O fi 
The feeble hand, whoſe ſeryiee he requir'd; Ht \ 
It had your! faſlice then, not Merc Day a, 

Had pleas 'dyon more; and better him obey & 


On the Death of the truly Honourable Sir Walter 
| Lloid Knight. Ds © 
£45) v, ) 4% 
T Obſccuics where fo-thuch Grief i Is ton 
The Moulſles are in ſolemn onaing. t00, 
Andby-thei dead; aſtoniſhrhent confels; ' , 
They can;lament this loſs,” though novexych 
Nay, iErhoſq antient/Bards! hid {cen this Herſe, ' 
Who once in Britifh--ſhades(poke living Verſe, 
Their high, concern for him had! made'them be 
Apter to weep, thaw write his Elogyt' | | 
When on Suri-and that Flood''of Woes was ſent, 
Which ſwallaw'd all things ſacred as it iwene, - © 
The injur'd Ares:ahd'Vireacsimade: his Breaſt 
The Ark wherein they did feturely reſt: 
For as that old as toſs'"up/and down, * 
And yet the angry Billows could nor drown z 
So Heav'nidid ham-inithis worle deluge fave, / 
And made him triumph. o'er th? unquiet wave : 
Who while he did-with that wild ſtorm conteſt, - 
Such real animiry expreſt,” © 
That he dar'd'to wet [, re $ 4 
When 'twas a'danger made, and thought 4 crime : 
Duty, andnor Ambition, was hieins | | 
Who ſhidy'd: Conſcience! ever more than Fame 5. [74 
And thought it ſa'deſſrablea thing, - © We 
To be preferrideo! fuſfer: for! bis King, | 
Tharke ail Ferroues ſpight had-pa ww het, © 0. + 
Had ſhe not:madechis:Prince-a Sufferer ; 3 290 | 
For whoſe lov'd miſe 'heidid both aft aind grieve; (l\ 
And for it only\dillseh4nre rotive;” mil 70 144 oT 
OE To 
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To teach the World what! Man cari be and dv, 
Arm'd by ance andRi _ 1801 
His Head 7 ak eart mucual 
That being Riill fo wil ir] to err 
That 'twas dr all he 
From Judgm #nd From o 
Such was . mar uſe i nid if 
"Twas at once me mfr tit wnE4athe 40 
For he was civil, bemifal and learn'd, 
And for his Friends ſo generouſly concern'd, 
That both his Heart and e, his Hand _—_ 
To them, more than' himnfelf, ſeen d\ xo) mY $1 
As if to his wrong'd” he weld bd. 
Both an Example and'Kpology+*' 27 | 551i) 191 4 
For when both Swords'and Pens dard the ds 
His Life Rebellion did tonfurs”” 1 yi Fl? Wo 
But when'f\l8 {ali Gig 'had wo *% 1 
_ our Kin dz i ves 
As aged Simeon did his 
When he had ſeen his fer 
He gladly ſaw the Moxni pr 
Which Charles his Aerie 
Then to Eternal Joys | 
Becauſe his preſent ones flow'd i in fo Aſt; ; 
From which he fled, out of a pious fear, 
Leſt he by chem ſhoyld.be —— here; 
While his ſad Conntry by his death have loſt 


Their noble Raneres ad thee Ore ſh I 


3106 TLOD 101) + 37+ 07, | 
13014 27 nid I 1a lo you: of 234uli 40T 
 D'HIOTWT 9 {Qridddits  Lahfia! 11. ago woll 
<1, 14915 = mw Nob 16d naÞirT blod vs) 3: 
1442011 yil1 0308 3nifs yi 9loqyl wedr Abt: 9\ 


buoy: 121 idibas: 11t 16 Vis 17A 
Blerve the J > log | 


inds'gre night be done 
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How would fain call up the Sun, 
, With Rab, hung with fi wy 
© And trembling Voices too. 


X © They 
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Wanting, thoſe Beams, from. whence | 
All things drink i 


Openly amaans nd demand th day 
200T 341: Yoreol 211 3H bc ve F | 
| Thoy,.omy Lachey art q- more. to me, 
. Than he to all hx; under: 


-world. can be ; 5 
From thee I've heat,and light, 
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While Brooks mor bold and fierce thas they, = 


- _ That Celimens whom thou dc doſt adore; _ 


For ſince ſo many of her are 

How canſt thou bedifti ui-t crowd? 
But ſay, bold Trifler, what doſt thou 
Wonldſt thou depoſe 


ary 6 friendſhip is requir 
i fetefi's pls 2: 
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thy Saint _ thy Friend y 


Thy;abſenve; makes my vight... * 

But ab! m Friends) POS grows vary. "IN 4.4 

The s' Wei Lake ark hepa one” 

My Tears (its. ) well gn: Pi Lak 

And fill my Heart rhywdaw | ricks Fa 

And to thee; fully .cri 11.299} bed 04 120 F/ 
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And what you, . ver —_ 
* To others Courtſhip ma may appeny. ti I A = 


'Tis Sacriledge to her. 
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She is a publick Deitys , Wy F = ws { 5a5T19 2dT 


And were 2 5d 1452 10Mmo)d 160 
She ſhould EE 19 be ON 21 cid ey 
A petty Houſhold God ? L 
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Firſt make the Sun In vate-hine;', IO! 91 Þ 


And bid the--W, adiey,:- may 14617 36077 101 
That ſo he may his Beams conine-) o2112)ds 211 at eel 


In complement to you. 
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w ER i and Orinda 
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How ole eſtan red lcd and: 
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How periſh'd is the joy that's paſt, _ 
The preſent how unſteady FDC 


What comfort can be 
When this wo pop w. 0; 
: Fo blo ok 
F 
Yet that it ſubtly may torment, 
The memory deitertiain' I nl ci19” 413 2.4 11h Nuit 


For what was, when enjoy'd, / content, wb bi 
Is, in its abſence>'pain. (1650 [! 
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If you'll reſtore it, we 11 not grieve 
That Fate does now, vs ab $09 I 7 | 

'Tis better by your oft. to. EE >. es. 
by our yrs. P 


c—_ aiding: £25 SEE 


*_ 
LEn 


= 


Epitaph on my truly hana Publius Scipio. | 
\ 


the officioffs Marble we commit 
A Name, above the art of time or wit ; 


"Tis 
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'Tis righteous, Valiant Scipio, whoſe life we ' 
Found oFike belt Sermon,-and- beſt-Hiſtory:t- —— - 


Whoſe Courage was no bruitiſh _—_ 
Buriuth- as (pokt him'good, as weſt agprear;.”\' 
Which firſt Eagag'd his-Arms' th prop the State 


Of the almoſt undone Palatinate, 
And help the Netherlands to ſtem the tide 
Of Rome's Ambirion, and the AuStrian = 


Which ſhall; jn,gvery Hiſtory 'be fanv'd,//'; 
Wherein Brees or Frazkendale ace nnd. n 
And when forc'd by his Countries angry Stars 
To be a Party in her Civil Wars, 
He ſo much Condudt by his Valour ta he, 
So wiſely govern'd, and ſo bravely faught, 
That th' Engliſh Angals ſhall tchis'Record bear, 
None S (94a could _— further 'dare. - CT 
Form'd War a Peacey as brave in t, 
AM in both for judicious and uprig fight, 
Religion was. his firſt and higheſt c care, 
Which rul'd his Heart in Peace, his hand i in War : 
Which at* the: leaſt. Sin made him tremble Kill, 
And rather ſtand a Breach,. than a& an Ill ; | 
For his great Heart did ſuch'a temper ſhow, 
Stout as a oF yet ſoft as melting Snow. 
In him fo prudent, and yet ſo ſincere, 
The Serpent much, the Dove did more appear : 
He was above the little, Arts of State, 
And ſcorn'd to (ell ;his'Peace to mend his Fate 3) 
Anxious of nothing, but an inward ſpot, 
His Hand was open, but his Conſcience not ; | 
Juſt to his Word, to all Religions kind, 
In Duty ſtrict, in Bounty unconfin'd ; 
And yet fo modeſt, "'twas to him- lef pain 
To do great things, than hear them told again. 
| Perform, ſad Stone, t thy honourable, Truſt 
;/Unto his Memory, and thy ſelf be juſt ; 

” For his Immorr Name ſhall thee befriend, 

And pay thee back more Fame than thou canſ lend. 
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F able cinkoUin noble hoighs infllſe, CHA 

Your Art tightev' n-1H1##6'create a 'Maiſe, af 

And white ya al Wiſpite; you! woukd excuſe: ues 


Bi: FE ; 
3: 1,13 2101; it id 3: 19070 0 ENEAS: 
But -f.16Rich « Mirkdle long! G67 07 200 
| That Muſe woittd #6t' wad” you res egn Os 


Sitice 7H ould ry Thanks, bei t'nor the oY 


Is 2:0 A 
" 2163 IÞ>i 7 2G) 149F7 
wp if ; TEOTET | _— » 2 / » 4 , 
To praiſe your Arvio thr it 'Felf nord 1 "uY ad 
Nor would it the Endeavout tach regard, 
Since it and ROIG" are their own reward. 
» SIO ITY 
BY lp | 
A Pencil From af" Knis ] trewly ca 
And Colours i the Morning $ hy eg, 
Would make no Figure, if , you not wrought. 
But done by you -it ce? no' more admit {IS DG 
Of an'Ermtominmn from the higheſt Wit, J712 Uh Of 
Thaa that anorlier hand ſhould equalHt: bt mon! 
313 J\ 
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Yet whilſt you with creating power vye; 
Command the very _ the Eye, ; 
And then reward it with Ecernity. 
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Whilſt your each edi th toe wg wad 9460 37, 36d TE 
Fetch the Soul our, over #// 
And I my Friend repeated here Survey. 
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H nit ffoidar meuindt n991053 3; za T 
I by a paſſive way may:do you no Ont 
Wearing in that what none ends >H 
Your Penegyrick, and wy ag 159! l 
OY WIE er41 0351.7 
1rg4t rio Is 2yvend 3] 
PF. jo AV" 4 hns oV \ wad 
Hover thin that Joys below Jort 31 2: 
Can laſting þ« 
L et him behold this ane rent 
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14 + LIMA 3603 1 =” tal 
Alas ! how ſoon re Pekin botbaa91W 4 
Where Fortune has a Power ? 
How like to the 01 San, 
. Or to the wither'd Flows 
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But of thoſe we chiefly prize, 


We muſt IR na be. 
"I T9WOG TO6913 | 177 BOY fi: 99T 
(1 211 4-1: qt {i all D117 oc) 
$1035 ns PP: o9191 D001 if 
But we may conquer if we wil, 
The wanton Tyrant 
That He aye "ym 1963 1375; "7 1 
IL 178) INT% "141 #5351 
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That unſeen ſtring 
Nor time, nor 
Nor can 16S: 11507 3603 nt 1:11.59 
Their ent pry ya bas HTgganoT wot 
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Where ſympathy Ws bye" bay ey; 4 
It braves all other Powers : ; 
Lncafia, and Roſania, ſay, ** 


Has it not fo 
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If Forty Weeks converſe walpgab mo tid 9119 bak 
| Been able yet to tic 
d Your Souls in that Myſteri6us Knot, 


How wretched Oe 4h 114 1: noot vioil ! gl A 
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But if I read in ater i b111iw 2d3 03 10 


That each to other i an | . 
rr Fanaac- 1 --—— | bugluods A 
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No accident will e'er_ſurprize, 
Or make your kindneſs ſtart; 
Although you loſe cach others Eyes, 
You'll faſter keep the Heart. 


I O, 


Letters as kind as Turtle-Doves, 
And undifpuis'd as thought, 

Will entertain thoſe fervent Loves 
Which have each other bought. 


IT. 


Till Fortune vexed with the fight 
Of Faith ſo free from ſtain, 


Shall then grow weary of her ſpight, 
And let you meet again. 


Il'2, 


Wherein may you that Rapture find, 
That Siſter Cherals have, 
When I am in my Rocks confin'd, 


Or ſeal'd up in my Grave: 
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To my deareſt Friend, upon her ſbunning Grandeur. 
Hine out, Rich Soul! to Greatneſs be, 

What it can never be to thee, 

An Ornament ; Thou canſt reſtore 

| The Luſtre which it had before 

Theſe Ruines ; own it, and 'twill live ; 
/ Thy Favour's more than Kungs can. giver 

Y Haſt 
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Haſt more above all titles then 
' The bearers are *bove common men ; 

And fo heroick art within, _ RS 
Thou muſt deſcend to be a Qtieeh, neu; 
Yet honour may convenient prove, 3 
By giving thy Soul reom to moye * 
Afﬀording ſcene unto that mind; 
Which is too great to be confin'd. 
Wert thou with ſingle vertue ſtor'd, 
To be approv'd but not ador'd; k 
Thou might'ſt retire ; 'but who-c'er meant. . 

A Palace for a Tenemenit ? | | 

Heaven has ſo built thee, that we find ..... 

Thee buried when thou art confin'd : 

If thon in privacy wouldſt liye, 

Yet Juſtre to thy vertues give 3 

To ſtifle them for want of air,: - 

Injurious 1s to Heavens care. 

If thou wilt be immur*d, where 

Shall thy obliging ſoul appear ? 

Where ſhall thy generous prudence be, 

And where thy magnanimity. ? 

Nay thy own Darling thou doſt hide, 

Thy ſelf-denial is deny'd ; 

For he that never greatneſ tries, 

Can never ſafely it deſpilc. 

That Antoninus writ well, when 

He held a Scepter and a Pen: 

Leſs credit Solomon docs bring 

As a Philoſopher than King ; 

So-much advantage flows from hence, 

To write by our Experience. 

Diogenes I muſt ſuſpect | ; 
Of envy more than wile neglett, | & #F 
When he his Prince ſo ill did treat, 

And ſo much ſpurned at the great : 

A cenſure is not clear from thoſe 


Whom Fate ſubjeQs, 'or does depoſe > 


Nor 


® 


P OEM $8 163 
Nor can we Greatneſs-Muaderſtand;; : ols 53 weft D210 
From an oppreſt (0) of {alle hand: Wand b v7 5 14 
But *tis ſome Prince muſt that define, 
Or one that ftoedy didert 04 $1044 ; INS 1: uoY 
A great Almanzor teaches $3£3 eo TV ; \ 
Or elſe a Diane 7 


wv '> mod coom wob 112356H 

For to know Grandeur-we muſt live i; ſaiolo: 

In that, and not in perſpettive ; : 

Vouchſate the tryal then;:;that .thbuc-::. , 55c47 

Mayſt ſafely wield, yet difallowilo? [;: +156 

The Worlds temptations, -and be ſtill 7:G1313% 

Above whatever would tbee: fill. 07) 507 517 

Convince Mankind, there's fomewhat more 

Great than the Tiples they adore: 25.;: i 

Stand near them, and-itwill nina | 

Thou haſt more ſplendor of thyiown ;- 

Yield to the wanting .Age,! dei 

Channel of true Nobility : 

For from thy Womb ſuch Hero's\neeil ouiſt cafe, 

Who Honours will LI wat TI 6s 1-40 ; 
21 
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To Paſtora being wit os F —__ 


Hile you the 4 got 07 bln : 

Of what yo rem and ron yolt gain : 
Friendſhip who owes you ſo much F ame, 
Commands my Tribute to your Name, * © | ors 
2. 


Friendſhip that was almoſt ln 
Sunk we 4 er every Critick's ſcorn ; 
But that your Genius her pragecd 
Had fled us World, at lealt the 


3- 
; You have reſtored them and us, 


Whence both are happy ; Ceſar thus 
Tg Ow'd 


Ow'd Rome the glories 'of his ETD 5; 655 40/1 
And Rome ow'd him as: much again, iÞ1996 1 iam} 

ec nib TIO ord oma} 3 Jie 
' You in your friend thoſe Joys habe fol » wil 00 10 
Which all Relations canpropuimd aw. yrs ff 
What Nature does 'mong them diſperſe \ 5 0h 10 
You multiply in her! Converſe! 


Os 1 3 003 14)*; 


i (it ON Dir ,oxls ci 
You her Enjoymentduve Pd, 3 98 2y0\Y 
In Company, and Solitude; ' | . 1/7 1 4 6b / 
And whereloeveriſht'H-rerire,/ 623 @ 7 ot} 
There's the Diverfion on deft. 1919961127 900, 


1 pew 2tring 21958: bh me BETS 
Your Joys by this are more immenſe, I 
And heat contradled-prows laveale; Arts 

And friendſhip torbeoſuch to you, 1OCTF 

Will make theſe wt per Honours too. 77 ' 


I 1m jo 1a ld 
Be to cack other Reereranine, 43 FE 48: 1154 101 
As to your'Sex Vare Ornament 4 » | 1101 = of {/ 
And may your hearts by mixture loſt, 
Be ſtill each others Bliſs and Goal 
| «B51. \ | FF 
Impoſſible your Parting be 


As that you cer ſhould diſagree ; 
And then even Death your friend will, proye,  - 
And both, at once: Gough late), remove. 4c AY 


om * (1 tit! if 0544-4 


But that you'm ay ſeverely yh 


You muſt th' ay io Worl 5 EERTT al cg 


And to employ your Charity, 


You have an cy nkaphc of my qin:heai" 
1 1) Tobi Anue 

My Pen ſo much far pun arte, 0) 1807 3 26H] 

Preſents my Heart; thongh not\my Wirz// > 2 1! 

Which Heart admires what you m—__ 

More than what NO do m—_ 


& it) ho I'I. Fear 
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| ”P W's —_ or 
rn mr } (+:.37 9210 | 
Fear not infeFior Goa ory Fate, «+ 
Though I muſt be unforrunatey' 1: 09 | i 3k 
For having paid my Vows due, Þ bi: |! +: 
Shall ſoon withdraw, . wither and dic.) 
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To 1 my Lard and Lit Yangann , on, their Merriogs, 
| 1 .May, 1 62. 


My 1 
O you, who, in your (clvos, do comprehend 
All you can wiſh, — we can: commend 5 
Whom worth does Ee, deſtiny "P 
What Offerings can cer er Muſes —_— 
Each muſt at once ſuſpend her Lyre, 
Till ſhe hath learnt from you what to inſpire : 
Well may they wonder - obſcrve a Knot, 
So curiouſly by Love and Fecupniiringay! : 
To which propitious Heaven did decree, 
All _— on carth ſhould bez 
ſure, but uoperceiv'd 
yu | a Sun's motion, or: the growth of Trees, 
Does Providence our wills to hers: —_ 
And makes all accidents ſerve her 


| Her Pencil (Sir) within your breaſt:did bow 


The Piftare. of a Face. you never ſaw, 

With touches, which ſo ſweet were and ſo true, 
them alone th' original you knew 3 

Ny at that ſight with ſattefaBtion yi yield 

Your freedom 'which tiflochen andineain'd the ficld. 

"Twas by the ame myſterious power 

That ſhe has been ſo long reſerv'd for you ; 

Whoſe noble paſſion, with fubmiſſive art, 

Diſarm'd her: ples and {ubdu'd her heart. 
And now that at the aft your Souls are ty'd, 

Whom floods aor difficulties: could divide, 

Ev'n you that beautcous/Uniommay admire, 

Which was at once Heaven's care, and your defre. 

ou 
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You are ſo happy in each ,gthers love, 

And in afſur'd proteCtion from above, 

That we no wiſh can addigto your blis.-; 1-1 
But that it ſhould contyme:ra&itie: 2! {1 7 

O! may it ſo, and rhapithe Wheel of Fate, - | 
In you no more ohakgethanifhe feels; ' create; _ ''1 (> 


_ find, _ 
r Fortune growing, , but your Mind 
Ce oo df as 
As all things elſe did t t 6ppos 


vain Will prove, 
da Sapdy codes ;d your Love. 
BelKt to'that great degree 
&sriayilftrudlareſt IÞoltzcity, =o 

From ſo wierd aitelident to frame 

Rules to their 'dury3l:tb/their wiſhes aim. 

May thevaſt Sea'foryour ſake quit his p; ide, 

And growſbiſmoeth;'while on his breaſt you ride, 
As may not-bnly: bring you to your Port, 

But ſhew _—_ _ :do your:vertues/court. - 
May every obje@: you new delight, 

May Time forget his Sythe, rdndFate his Spight ; 
And may, you neyeÞ other ſorrow know, 

But what Yvir pity'feels for others.woe ; 

May your compaſſion be like-that Divine, 

Which relieves all-on whom it does but' ſhine, 
Whilſt y6@produce:a Race that may inherit _ - 
All your great ſtock of Beauty, Fame, and Merit. | 
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bi>ty ON. 15} 03f es of | 
ÞLITo bis GracerGzbert Lord; Arch-Biſbop of 
Camtribuoy, July 20: 1664 
* #707 40} 3 L vere! w; Ty 
Hat private ſhade, wherein my Muſe. was bred, 
She alwaics hop d might hide her humble head ; 
Believing» the retivement ſhe had - choſe -- 
Might yield her,' if. not pardon, yet repoſe; | 
Nor other-repetitions: did expe, | | 
Than 'what our 'Ecchoes fromthe Rocks refle&. _ . 
oz ' But 
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But hurry'd from her Cave with wild"affright; - AR 
And dragg'd maliciouſly'irifo the Light;' * > 20S 
(Which makes her like 'Hebrew Vids monk! | k 
When from her face her vail was ritfely tortt) ©: 
To you (my-Lord) ſhe'how for faceour cn, 

| And at your Feet, with' Juſt Confaſion falls-*7 © 
But ſhe will chank the wrong deſert'd her” Hite,” JW 
If it procure her that auſpicious Fate; þ.4 
That the ſame; wing may over her be caſt, #03442 42:71 
Where the beſt Church of all the World [a place," 
And under which when ſhe is once retir'd, ' 4 
She really may come to be inſpir'd;*> 7 3192 44 26! 
And by the Wonders which ſhe there ſhall view, 
May raiſe her ſelf to ſuch a' Theme as yon, © 
Who were preſerv'd to Govern and Reſtore © 
That Church whoſe Confeſſour you were before + '' * 
And ſhew by your unweary'd preſent Care, *' 
Your ſuff"rings are not ended, though hers ate: 
For whilſt your Crofier her defence ſecares,- © © 
You purchaſe her Reſt with the loſs of yours, 
And Heav'n who firſt refin'd your worth, and then, 
Gave it ſo large and eminent a Scene, 
Hath paid you what was many ways your due, 
And done it ſelf a greater Right then you. 
For after ſuch a rough and tedious Storm 
Had torn the Church, and done her ſo much harm; 
And (though at length rebuk'd, yet) left behind 
Such angry reliques, in the Wave and Wind; 
No Pilot cauld, whole skill and Faith were leſs, 
Manage the ſhatter'd Veſſel with Succeſs. 
The Piety of the Apoſtles Times 
And Courage to reſiſt this Ages Crimes ; 
Majeſtick ſweetneſs, femper'd and refin'd, 
In a Polite, and Comprehenſive Mind, 
Were all requir 'd her Ruines to repair, 
And all united in her Primate are. 

| In your aſpe& fo Candid and Serene, 

. The Conſcience of ſuch Vertue may be ſeen, 


*, 
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As 
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As makes the fullen Schifmatick conſent, 

A Church-Man may be Great and Innocent. 
This ſhall, choſe. Men; reproach, 1f not reduce, 
And take /away their faule, or their excuſe, 
Whilſt in your I fe and-Government appear 
All that the Pious wiſh, and Fattious fear. 
Since the prevailing Croſs her Enſigns ſpread, 
And Pagan Gods from Chriſtian Biſhops: fled, 
. Times curious Eye nll now hath never ſpy'd 
The Churches Helm fo happily ſupply'd. 
Merit and Providence fo firly met, 

The Worthieſt Prelate in the higheſt Scat, 


If Noble Things can Noble Thoughts anfulſe, 
Your Life (my Lord) may, <cv'n in me, produce 
Such Raprtures, that of their rich Fury proud, 

I may, perhaps, dare to proclaim aloud ; 
Afſur'd, the World that ardour will excuſe ; 
Applaud the ſubject, and forgive the Muſe, 
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- La Solitude de St. Amant, 


f. 


', l One j aime la Solitude, 


Oue ces lieux ſacres a la mui, 
Eloignez. du monde, ©» eaſe, © 5 


Plaiſerg;q" pe Wario 7 
Mon bg | 


* 


yenx ſont content, 
De woir ces Bots, qui ſe trouwerent 


A la nativite du Temps, 
Et que tous les Siecles rewerent, 


Eftre encore auſſe beaux. &- were, _. _—- --- 


# aux premiers jours de I Univers. 
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Un gay Zephire les careſſe, 
' un movement doux Q&- flattenr, 

Rien que leur extreme hauteur, 

Ne fait remarquer leur wieilleſſe. 
Fad: Pan, &» ſes demi-dienx 

T wvindrent chercher du refuge, -. 
Quand Fupiter onvrit les Cienx 

Pour nous envoyer Te deluge, 
Et ſe ſauwvans ſur leurs Rameaux, 

peine wirent ils les Eaux. 
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Oue ſur cette Efpine fleurie, 

Dont l: printemps eft amonrenx, 
Philomele au chant langourenx, 

Entretient bien ma reſwerie. 
Que je prens plaifir a voir 

Ces Monts pendans en precipices, 
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Places devoted to the ni 
Remote from tumulc N YPuont. 5 | al 
How: you my re alebpapter thigh [LY pk 
O Heavens! what ( Irv yin 
To ſee thoſe brag org ap 23. nl "ir 
From the Nati LD EIT wail aut 
And which all ey reverd, Wh np Avi 
To look to day as QT 43 Inns POLY 1-26 

As when their beauties Geer! © TRON \d 
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() Solitude my ſweetpſt choice, 


' A chearful Wind does cert them fo, 

And with ſuch amorous breath enfold, 
That we by nothing len Rao, *: wn 1 
But b their heighth daerhey! Ire Wav 


Hither Demi- god Ul flie AAWn'e <> nd. +. 
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To pour a Megywiot won vc 
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Sad Philomel upon this Thorn, 
So curiouſly by Flors dreſt, _ 
In melting Notes, hereaſ® forlorn;” YEW I) al 
To entertain: he} ach evnſ{l#s;1) IL \ we'3y 
Ol how aprecable a ſight * ww A vi wagkd } 
-— Theſe hanging Mounts tb vpiney BEES 
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i les coups de deſeſpoir = 
_—_— anx "hoc | es, 
Quand Is crnante de lenr ſort 


Les force a rechercher le Mort. 


Sod ip yir obuilo? ! () 
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Some raviſh'd with ſo bright a+ day; , 


Their Feathers fincly, prune and deck ; 


Others their amorous beats allay, -: 


Which yet the Waters could not check j 


- 


All take their innocent content 
In this their lovely Element. .... 


7 


Summer's, nor Winter's bald approach, 
This Stream did never entertain ; 
Nor ever felt a Boat or Coach, 
Whilſt either ſeaſon did remain. 
No thirſty Traveller came neer, 
And rudely made his Hand his Cup; 
Nor any hunted Hind hath here 
Her hopeleſs life reſigned up 3 
Nor ever did the treacherous Hgok 
Intrude to empty any Brook. 


8. 


What beauty is there in the ſight 
Of theſe old ruin'd Caſtle-W alls, 
On which the utmoſt rage and ſpight 
Of Times worſt Inſyrreftion falls ? 
The Witches keep their | Sabbath here, 
And wanton Devils make retreat, 
Who in malicious ſport appear, 
Our ſenſe both to affli& and cheat; 
And here within a thouſand holes 


Are Neſts of Adders and of Owles. 


_ 


9. 


The Raven with his diſmal cries, 
- That mortal Augury of Fate, 


Thoſe 
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Fait rire &» dancer les lutins, , © 
Dans ces lieux 'remplis de. benetret, 
Sous un cheuron de bois maudit © 
Y brakle le ſquelette borrible, 
D' un pauvre amant qui-ſe pray, 
Pour une Bergere inſencible, * 
Oui d un ſenl regard de pitie, 
Ne daigna woir ſon amitie. 


Io. 


Auſſs le Ciel juge | dl 

Oui maintient les” loix en 'wiguenr, 
Prononca contre ſa riguenr 

Une ſentence eponventable. | 
Autour de ces wieux ofſemens | 

Son ombre aux peines condamnee, 
Lamente en long genniſſemens 


Sa malbeurenſe deftine, 
Ayant pour croifire ſon affroy, 


Tous joure ſon crime devant ſoy. 


1. 


\ 


La ſe trouvent ſur | quelques  maſires, 


Des deviſes du temps þ Cs Kay O 


Icy Þ a age a. preſque eff ac 


Des chiffres taillez. ſur hee els 226g 


La plancher du lieu le plus bait, 
Eft tombe juſque dans Ia Care, 

Que ls limace, & Ia crapout”© 
Souillent &: vent (- de' bare, 

La lierre y croiſt au foyer, 

A I ombrage d un grand Noyer. 


* 
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Thoſe ghaſtly Goblins gratifies, 
Which in theſe gloomy places watt. 

On a curs'd Tree the wind does move” 
A Carcaſe which did once belong © 

To one that hang'd himſelf for love 


Of a fair Nymph that did him'wrong, *'. 


Who though ſhe ſaw his love and truth, 
With one look would not fave the Youth, 


da 


But Heaven which judges equally; 

And its own Laws will ſtill maintain, 
Rewarded ſoon her cruelty | 

With a deſerv'd and mi wk pain : 
About this {qualid heap of 


Her wandring and 2 lent thade, | 


Laments in long and piercing grones 
The deſtiny her rigour made, _ - 
And the more to augment her iright, 


Her crime 1s ever in her fight. 
's 


There upon Antique Marbles trac'd, 
Devices of paſt times we ſee, 

Here Age hath almoſt quite defac'd 
What Lovers carv'd on every Tree. 

The Cellar, here, the higheſt Rooin, 
Receives when its old rafters fail," 

Soil'd with the venom and the foam 
Of the Spider and the Snail : 

And th' Ivy in the Chimney we 

Find ſhaded by a Walk-nut Tree: 
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La deſſus s 'eftend., une voute, 
Sz ſombre 'en une , certain "WS 
Oue quand P habus, y deſcendroit, 1 
Te penſe fe qu'il, USD errozt gonute. _ ,/ 
Le ſommeil aux $eſans ſourcis, | 
Enchante d'un wome ſilence, 
Y doit bien loin de tous ſoucts, 
Dans les bras de Ia nonghalance, 
Laſchement couche ſur le dos, 
Deſſus des gertes de. pawots. * 
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Au crenx de cette ys go My - 
On Famour fe paynroit geler, ; 

Eccho ne ceſſe de brgſſer 


Pour ſon Amant, froid,, (, reveſebe. 
Fe m'y coule ſans faire bruzt,, | 


Et par la celefte harmomie; . 
D'un doux Lut, aux charmes inftruit, 
Te flatte ſa trite manie, ; 
Faiſant repeter mes accords, 
A la woix qui weacigh ac ad$$ - |:311l\ c 
}} 211 @2t | 0 ; 
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Tantoft ſortant aided oe pw” Ya 


Je monte au hantiige ce - 2 7 9h 


Dont le ſommet ſemhle: Yherchex.. , ES, 7 Fi. 


En quel lieu ſe font, tyg habe "XP 
Pais je deſcends tout a hen 


Sous une falaize eſearptes,uyuil,\/ 111 11 


D'o je regarde avec plaiſir 


L'onde qui I'a preſque ſappee 
ux ſeige de Palgipon, 


Fait d'eſponges &»- de* Limon. 
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Below there does a Cave extend; + 
Wherein there is ſo-dark a Grot; 
That ſhould the Sun himſelf deſcend, 
I think he could no .ſee-a jot. 
Here fleep within a heavy lid ++ +... 
In quiet ſadneſs locks up ſenſe,:-: - 
And every care he does —_— ; 
Whilſt in the arms © ligence, 
Lazily on his back he's rim 
And ſheaves of Poppy are his Bed... 


13. 


Within this cool and hollow Cave, 
Where Love it ſelf might turn to Ice, 
Poor Eccho ceaſes not to rave 
On her Narciſous wild-and nice : 
Hither I ſoftly ſteal a thought, 4 
And by the ſofter Mufick made + 
With a Sweet Lute in charms well taught, 
Sometimes I flatter her ſad ſhade, 
Whilſt of my Chords I make ſuch choice, 
They ſerve as body to her voice: ' 


I 4. 


When from theſe ruines I retire, 
This horrid Rock I do invade, 
Whoſe lofty brow ſeems to enquire 
Of what materials miſts are made : 
From thence deſcending leiſurely 
Under the brow of this ſteep hill, 
[t with great pleaſure I deſcry 
By Waters undermin'd, "anal 
-pey to Pal.emon''s ſeat did climb, 
mpos'd of Spunges and of Slime: 
A a 2 
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es gens noyez,, des uonſires.\mort 1, 

Des waiſſeaux brifed, ak anſbgsc ION 4 
Des Diamans, de PF ambre Gra, 
Et mille autres cboſes de prix. 
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Tantoft Ia plus clarre di Monde, 2oAl Ire ant 
Elle ſemble un minor flottaut, m—_— Ce 
Et nous repreſent 4.1 an j\ TEAS, 
Encore d autres Cieux. ray wenmll 7 
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How highly is the fancy-pleas'd .,; 
To be upon the Oceans ſhore... +... 

When ſhe begins to be appeas'd, | AI 
And her fierce billows ceaſe to roar | +;,*;- 

And when the hairy Tritons are } _ IN® "wird. on 
Riding upon the ſhaken WAVE.) ii wel wG 
With what ſtrange ſounds they ſtrike the ais:\\v «/\, | 
Of their Trumpets hoagle and: brave;.. > wy CN 
Whoſe ſhrill report, does.every wind .. + yp +4 8 
Unto his due ſubmiſſion bind! ©, 4 nts 


I 6, 


Sometimes the Sea diſpels the Sand, TI | 
Trembling and murmuring in the: Bay, , -_ - 
And rowles it ſelf upon. the ſhells a 

Which it both brings and' takes away. 
Sometimes expoles on the ſtrand. - (4g 
Th' effects of Neptune's rage. and ſcorn, -.;. 
Drown'd Men, dead Monſters caſt on: Land, 
And Ships that were in Tempeſt torn; - - 

With Diamonds and Ambergreece, 


And many more ſuch things as: theſe. > 
I 7. 
Sometimes ſo {weetly ſhe does ſmile, _. c) 


A floating mirouriſhe might be, 

And you would fancy all that while 
New Heavens in her face to ſee : 

The Sun himfelf 1s drawn fo well, 
When there he would his Picture view, 


| That our eye can hardly: tell 


Which is the falſe Sun, which the true ; 
And leſt we give our ſenſe the lye, 


We think he's fallen. from the skye. p 
er= 


x3. 


Bernieres pour qui-je me wahte,” 
De ne rien faire que de bean, 


Recoive ce fantaſque tableau! © {£25 


Fait d'une peiftture vivante 
Je ne cherche que les defers, 


O% reſwant tout ſeul je maminſe, 01 


A des diſcours' aſſex diſers, 
De mon Genie 'avec la Muſe, | * 


Mais mon plus aimable entretien, 1 |! 


C'eſt te reſſouvenir du tien. 


I 9. 


Tu 'vois dans cette Poefie, 
Pleine de licence &+ d' ardeur, 
Les beaux rayons de. la ſplendeny 
Qui m'eſcloire Is Fantaſie. | 
Tantoft chagrin, tantoft joyenx, 
Selon que la fureur m'enflame, 
Et que Þ objet & offre a mes yeux, 
Les propos me naifſent en | ame, 
Sans 'contraindre la libertd 
Du Demon, qui m'a tranſports. 


\ 
20. 


O ! que 7 aime la Solitude, 
Creſt I Element des bons eſprits, 
C'eft par elle que j ay compris, 
L' art d' Apollon ſans nulle eftude : 
Je F aime pour F amour de toy 
Connoiſſant que ton humenr Þ gime, 
Mais quand 'je penſe bien a moy, 
Fe la bay pour bs raiſen meſme, 
Car elle pourroit me ravir 


L” heur de te woir, + de te ſerwir. 
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Bernieres ! for whoſe; beloved. ſake 
My thoughts are at a noble ſtrife, 
This 1 my fantaſtick Landskip take, 

Which I have copicd,from the'Life. 
I. only ſeek the Delaxts,zough, ;. 
Where all alone I love:to walls,. 
And with diſcourſe refin'd. cnough,. 
My Genius and the Muſes talk; ; 
But the converſe moſt truly mine, 
Is the dear memory of thine. 


19. 


Thou 1 mayſt,i in this Poem find, . 
So fall of Lierry and hens, 

What illuſtrious rays have ſhin'd | 
To enlighten my concelt ; 


Sometimes penſive, ſometimes. gay, . 
Juſt as that fury does controul,;.., 
And as the objeft I ſurvey, 
The notions grow up in _ 
And are as unconcern' 


As the flame which nord me. 


20. 4 


% . 7 
_— 
Soul 1 


O ! how I Solitude adore, Fd 
That Element of nobleſt wit, 

Where I have learnt par ere 
Without the pains to it: - 

For thy ſake I in love am 
With what thy fancy does purſue ; 

But when I think upon my own, 5 
[ hate it for that reaſon too, "' | ' a | ay 

Becauſe it needs muſt hinder me 1-qp21t DrA 

-+ From ſeeing, and from ſerving thee- 153101 wht 

Tendres 
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Tendres deſers' out of 'a'F rench Proſe. 
Toils JT + 3h 


O ſoft defires, Love's getitle Progeny, 
And on the Heart of charming Sylvia ſieze, 
Then quickly back again rettmrn*to me, © 
Since that's the only cure for my diſcafe ; 
But if you miſs her:-breaſt whom T adore; '' 
Then take your flight,” and! vifit "mine no more. 


frncer '/ 
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Amanti ch' in pianti, &c. 


Overs who in complaints your ſelves. conſume, 
'B And to be happy once * perhaps preſume ; 

Your Love and hopes, alike are vain, . 
Nor will they ever cure your pain. 

They that in Love would joy attain, 

Their paſlion to their power 'muſt frame; 
Let them enjoy what they can gain, * / © 

And never higher aim: | 


Complaints and Sorrows, 'from the now depart, 
You think to ſoften an ungentle Heart, 

When it not onely wards ſuch blows, 

But from your ſufterance prouder grows. 


They that in Love would joy, &c.. 


FI 
11 if) 


Ce 


©,” VR. L 


A Paſtoral of Monl. .de Scu NOT 


Scudery's in the \fir 
of Almahide, Engliſbed.: ' jr 


Lothful deceiver, come away, 

. With me again the fields ſurvey ;- 
And ſleep no more, unlels it be. / ”» 
My Fortune thou ſhouldſt: dream of me. | a 
ebns'f The 
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The Sky, from which che Night. ds fled, | 
Is ainted with a matchleſs/Red;. - 


'Tis day ; the — my Eyes: 
Thou art my Sun,-, wilt _— i 


Now the black chant of che Night 

From Heav'n and Earth;-are put to Flight :// 

Come and diſpel each ling ring ſhade, 

With that Light which: thy, Eyes have made. 
1 yo «as 

That Planet, which Go like thee ems, 

In his long and piercing beams, :-. 


At once illuminates and Guilds 
All theſe valleys, and theſe Fickds., 


- The Winds do rather Goh than blow, 
And Rivers murmute as th | 

And all things ſeem to thee to ay, 
Riſe Fair one, -'tis a Loyely Day. 


— 


Come and the liquid Pearls Ieſery;! 
Which glittering 'mong the flowers lye. ; 
Day finds them wet, when it appears, 
And 'tis too often with my Tears. 


Hearken, and thou wilt'much approve -: 
The Warbling Conſort of this Grove 3 ' 
Compleat the pleaſure of our Fars, | 
Mixing thy harmony: with: theirs. 


Feather'd Muſicain ſiep abide,; | "i 
Thy ſelf within theſe buſhes bide, 
While my Azrinta's Voice affords 
Her charming Notes. to. doath my words, a 


Haſten to "os chew, rw my Hinge f 
And put this proud one to-deſpair, br 
ol Bb Whoſe 
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Whoſe Voice, [tlic Baſe arid: Trebles you b 
With fo marvellous - Ate li bY 


1 Ls « - Oh 


Come Philomel, thi trow AR ule 
Of all, thy pradtice can produce, 
All the harmoniohs: Secrets,. thou 
Canſt try; will dows fervice 1 now. 


Thou muft{#& het hs Glory give, 

For nothing can thy Fame relieve. 
Then ere thou dott'the Conqueſt try 
Chule to be filent here or dye. ; 


Come my < Shepherdels, furvey 

(While a hundred pipes do play,) 

From every Foldz:trom every Shed, 

How the Herds m_ Fincks are ejod. 

Hear the pleaſing, hate voice, 

Of thy Lambs, now they rejoyce, 

While with their bleating notes are mix'd, 
Their pretty bounds, and leaps berwixt. 


See, ſee, how "i the Thatched Rooms 
Of theſe our artleſs Cabins, comes 

A Ruſtick troop'ofr Jolly Swains, 

From every 11 de de, -oneo the Plains. 


Their Sheep-hooksf ſtew. {o briphe and clear, 
How it ſhines, both "way and near ; 

A Bag-pipe here, and there a: Flure, 

With merrier whillivns do diſpute. 


Hear thy flocks, Fry for thee bleat © 
In I anguage Innocent, and {weet ; 

See here thy Shepherd who attends em, 
And from the Ravengus Wolf defends * "om. 


01 i/ 


1 hy 


And mn and Mrs 
He complains that thy floch is ſudo : 
And my poor heart 7 Wn 


Among the reſt here's a:Ram, we': 
So white, ſo blith, fo merry ſee, 

In all our Flocks, there i is not one, 
Deſerves ſuch praiſe, as he alane. 


On the graſs he butts and leaps, 
Flatters, and then away he skips3 
So gentle, and yet proud is he, 


That ſurely he hath learn'd of thee. 


The faireſt Garlands we can find, 
Unworthy are, his horns to bind'; 

But Flowers that death can never know, 
Are fitteſt to adorn his. Brow. 


He is full of modeſt ſhame, 
And as full of amorous flame z 
Aſtrologers in; heaven ſee, 

A Beaſt leſs beautifal than he. 


I have for thee a' Shicep-hook Vt wrong, | 
On which thy Shepherd: hard 
Here he thy charaCter mer 


Is 1t not neatly interlac'd ? 


To that a Scrip is ty'd'for thee, 
Which woven is ſo curiouſly, _ 
That the Art does the ſtuff excell,; 
And Gold it ſelf looks-not.ſo well. 


Here's in a Cage that he did make,' © 
All the Birds he could take, 


- » How glorious is their ſlavery 


If thy be not dlp'd by thee 
Bba, A 
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A Garland too for thee hath-Gandg” nw 
mhadet on! bug 1 bo 
Anrora had this offekriwp:kepeſt 7 1 77 00s 


And 'tis of Faj 


And for its loſs bylthmewly wept. - - 


A lovely Fawn he brangs alohp; - 


Nimble, as thy ſelf, aud young;-. © 
And greater preſents he-would bring, - 
But that a Shepherd is. no Kirig.} | 


Come away my [ ovely bliſs” 


To ſuch divertiſement 


as this, \ ;. 


And bring none to theſe 1 ovely places, 


But only Venus, and;' 


4 


the Graces. 


Whatever company were nigh; 
Would tedions be, when thou-art by; . 
Venus and Fogmor; would: to: me 
Be troubleſome, if I had thee.:': 


She comes ! from far, 


the Lovely Maid: 1 


Is by her ſhining charms-betray'd.: 11; :» - 
See how the Flowers ſprout np; to meer 
A Noble ruine from her.feet.; |: | id 


How Spri hely,, and how Fait-s ſhe 1 © 
How myg-yagdene theri muſt be? 
My torment is, I kgaw, fevers; 


But who can think on 


My heart leaps up wi 


't whendhe's near? 


thin 'my breaſt, '' 


And ſinks again with Joy, oppreſt; 
But in her fight to yithd my. breath; 


Would be an,gcceptible Deaths 1 all 35 blot) 0 
Come then, and, in thwidhatle, be/fare; js 


That thy fair Skin ſhall be! ſbture ; | 
For elle the Sun would wang; 'I fear, * *' 


The Colours which do 


/'S 


> . 7 ® & # 
- + +%*ad * 
% £1 
w. ©; 
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His Flaming ſteeds: dojdimb (Gifaſty\ 5yA vis viT 
While they to our Horizomhafteg! bas hs boM 10 
That by this time bbalans Eoneky >! fs drive boaA 
Does to his higheſt houfeapproatts: *' 2 nb! +1 
His fiercer - rays in heat; '\and lengeh, | 270% (TT 
Begin to rob gusof our: | ET UT IE 
Directly on the Earrh they dart; is 
And all the EN oe MP7 2710 
This Valley hath a private featy''” Iris ft etl 
Which is a cool d moiſt reel 27 
Where th' angry Planet ey oh ob « 
Can ner wks us with bis Eye. er (121112 
Behold this freſh and florid Grafs;] ' ..'> 7 1 
Where never yet a foot did: paſs, eer « 
A Carpet ſpreads for'us to fir, ra 1 
And to thy Beauty offers it. o? *£cdT 
This delicate appartment is/' 4 1 4 1d nd 
Roof'd o'er with aged ſt Trees, /'! 16 
Whole verdant ſhadow: navy ) 3bnow iT 
This Place a native furniture. - ml yas n£9 
The Courts of Naiade# are-ſuch, big wrt? 
In ſhades like theſe, ador'd (6 mach, | it 400) 
Where thouſand Fouhtains ron: bor ; | 
Perpetually guſh water out, 2 237 wo lis did?! 
How finely this thick toſs dotlvlook; nav 197] 
Which limits this brook; : rn 926or baA 
Whoſe ſportful wave does ſwell retrngs 6 2aT 
And is on flags and'ruſhes ſhed |! [bred oC 
Within this liquid Chiyftdl,'fbev00t! nog nd 77 
The cauſe of all my Miſery, } 3h” [> 03 101TC 
-* And judge by that,' (fiir Mharherel): 
fy I could love thy beatity leſb.10 | 
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= either Eye dgts|!Rays:difpence - i) =: * 
Modeſty and Ipnocenceg:o! 1 0) 
And with hy ſerndulnals, .werfind | - - ©: 
The gladneſs of an!Infant joyn'd. 


Thy frowns delight'thowigh-rhey torment, 
From thy looks life and death are fene ; 
And thy whole air does on-us'throw 


Arrows, which cureleſs wounds beſtow. 


The ſtature of a Mountaia Pine, 

Is crooked when compar'd to thine : 
Which does thy-ſex:to:envy move, 
As much as it doe;.outs to love. 


From thy dividing lips do flye,: ' | 
Thoſe pointed ſhafts: that' make' us dye; 
Nor have our Gardens cer a; Roſe, 

That to thy cheeks we date-oppole. 


When by a = liberty,! 1; 

We may thy lovely; boſom, ſee, | 
The whiteſt Curds;-1or- talling-Snow, .. 
Can any ſuch complexian, ſhow. 


Thyme and Majoram,; whole - (cent, 
Of all perfumes, ;maſt Indoceht, , 
L eſs Fragrancy thhnlthy. breath have, 
Which all our ſenſes does enſlave. 


Even when thou-[cotneft; thou canft pleaſe, 
And make us loye;aur own: dilcale. 

The wr ws chat our Cherries, wear, | 

Do hardly to thy Lipþ-come:neer. 


When upon the ſmoogher Plajns,” 
Thou to dance wilt take, the! pains, 


No Hind, when ſhaimploys;her "__ | 
Is half ſo graceful wot og *_ ol 
ei 
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Of thy garments fair} and whitezo[11 dy 27101) 
The neatneſs gives usmoſt delays ;off 091/16 
And I had rather them behold, -- 1d1i:3 -24T 
Than Clothes embroidered wick Gold. 3 ex53} 154T 
I nothing in the World:caxi fee. 11! vor cr ) 
So rare as unadorned-thee;, + i'; 11 © 01 dan: of 17 


Who art (as K muſt heiconfe&sd) " 167 — [1 
Not by thy clothes, bur Beauty dreſi'd. 11 HO 


Thy Lovely hair thow-up haſt ey{dj!i.1! 11doim 5101 
And in an unwrought Veil doſt hide 3 of no {47'V7 


In the mean time thy ſingle O_o _ 
All other beautics does diſgrace. T0 


Yes, yes, thy negligence alone, | | 
Does more than all their care hath 7 '* 


The Nymphs, in all cheir pangens —_— 
Do entertain my fancy 


A Noſegay all thy Jewel is, 
And all thy Art confiſts in this; 


And what from this pure IPO pals, 
Is all thy paint, and all thy 


Adored beauty, here may we | 
Our ſelves in lovely glaſſes ſee | 
Come then I pray thee, let us look, - 
I in thy Eyes, hou in the Brook. 


Within this faithful Mirrour fee -- 

' The obje& which hath:conquer'd me, | 

Which though the ſtream docs well impart, | 
'Tis better form'd here in my heart. | +! 


In th' entertainment of thy. Mind, / 

When 'tis to penſiveneſs india gil3- i allo 

Count if thou canſt- theſe: Flowers, and/thou 

The fum of my defires wilt know, - | || |/ if 
Obſerv 
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Obſerve theſe Turtles kindanditrue, i i114 
Hearken how rant &viweo 312 20 
They faithful Lovers are; and who {1h 
"That ſees thee, 'waulld not be:f& tos ?: 2: 


Of them my fair Amints leavny':  // 2h ni v1 


At length to grant me thy concern 310Þ 5:1 +1, 


Follow what thou (@ them» doſt ſeeyi 1 25) 7; 


LESS, 
Gii ed 


And thou wilt foonbe kind'to:te.- '1l2 vi v4 101 


Thoſe mighty Bullsarxe wortlvthy ſight; 1+ > | | 


Who on the phinsfoiſtoutly /fighr $3UT010 TY 
Fiercely each othersÞrow- they hit, - {1113 «1. 
Where Beauty does with atiger-meet. i115 | 


I ove is the quarrel they maintain, fil 
As 'twas the reaſonl!of their pain. + 517 574 


So would thy-fackfoh Shepherd: Yo, | . 141: 
It he ſhould meet his Rival too; >: Ty 
Thy <hepherd, fair and cruebone, ' | '!r: 1; 


In all theſe Villages 6 known ti! ©: vt 


Such is hig\Fatherb herdand: flock; : | mr 361! 47 | 


The plain is cover'd!with'the iſtock. 


He the convenient'ſt paſtures: knows, i'r! * 
And where the wholeſom water flows'; 
Knows where the:codleſt ſhadows are;: | : 
And well hath learn'd'a Shepherds care. .*- | | 


Aſtrology he ſtudies 200,113! / [1 1 1) ls nid 


As much as Shepherds: oughe t0:do 3! 
Nay Magick:nothing thath ſo-diih, - 


That can be long: conteaF'd from: him: P wr dot 


When any do thele:Becrets! dread; i101 
He for himſelf hath,this'to pleads; 7 0 

That hebyxcbem ſactrkerbs caiv pick, 10113 31 54) 
As cure his ſheep wheu! they areifick- i 1! wit TT 


2419}; 


*-+ 3 
: f 
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He 
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He can foreſee the coming Kori, [* 
Nor Hail, nor Gln ae a 
And from their injuries'ean'k 


Safely enough his Lambs and 


He knows the ſeaſon of the year 
When Shepherds think-it-fit to { 

Such :noflinſ ive ſheep as theſe,” 

And ſtrip them of their Silver neck, 


-_ 


He knows the-ſo time'of day, 
When he muſt lead his Sock. away 

To Valleys which are cool -and near, 

To chew the Cud, and reſt thei there. 


He dares the Fierceſt Wolves 
When 'tis their hunger makes them mee 
The frighted dogs, "When they tecite, 


He with new courdge can inſpire. -- 


He ſings and dances paſſing well,'- *- 

And does in indy": - dh 
Yes fair Maid, and few that know him,” 

But theſe advantages _ dont 17: 


At our Feaſt, he gets the Praiſe, eu 
For his eackanel Lk 

And on his merry Aon —__ 
The Garlands, and the Prizes {ee#i7 


When the Scrip and Crook mm 
And free from all diſturbance 
were] "Or TO! 2 ' + * 


And Oaten Reeds paſllontellf 157 roy i 


When his flame does bijt'excire, 203 0 Vas i Vl 
In amorous fong 
He makes the Verſes whiklv 


Gr borrows none of Viher 


' - 
TIE , 


> . 
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He negleQs his own affaing, -: | 
To ſerve thee with.'g| Sond, 10H ;!:6Þ-4 or 
And many Sheph pherdeſſes would; PH 07% ba 
Neprive | hex of bim.i# they: could. 1 62 


Of Alceſte he could tell,, 

And Silvia's Eye, thaw! knoy: Ri well "l 
But as his modeſty is great; -; | 
He bluſhes if he - fu ney 


When in the Chryſial ſtream heJooks, 

If rhere be any truth,jp Brod i by! tum 
He finds, thy ſcora-gan neves. _ = 
Excus'd by his defqrmity. | 4: Yak 


His Paſſion 1s 16: high for thee, $1979; 1 2; 
As 'twill adrwienamaly gs gratadl 1i>cty » 
Why wilc not thoihbis, love | | | 
Since Kindneſs gives ſajamuch light?. - 1 oH4 


Aminta heark'ned all this while; - _ Nr > of] 
Then with a dext'rps. charming: es 

Againſt her * wild oe him Gn. L hk 'Y 00% He 
That ſhe would changghis;, dofiing-... | - 


I promiſe nothing, then Jaid;ſheg- | 

With an obliging air,,andifeee 5i of ns 11 19 4 
But I think, if yawwlh ay lo ol ! tf Y , 
The Wolves are cryelierthan Lis tb; +67 


When my «oy tte giv? of 077 


I have compaſſion Have; li. ; mor] 391] Dirk 


Nor pains, nor journths ahemharudgey Mw a 
By which you may nipNamttepelips..>A n21 bal. 


When any of them gags alirajil z>ob ome tic. nod 
All the hamlets neargyimgh ob o eonot ewoomwms nl 
P.rceive me, all ay <= ph hep als e226 oH 
Run and ſearch it gy waase Yo ono word bob 
H 2 5 .And 


POE MS 


And when Þ happen once to-find: + +) Loon 0 


The obje& of my troubled mind, oi'.v! 1 401/07 


As ſoon as ever it I (py, nn? * yh acts 


O! how over-joy'd.ami41! "T_T Toba 


I flatter her, and [ careſs,” 1 23360 12571 9119 Uio17 


And let her ruffle all my, dreſs; 


The vagabond [I kindly;treat, +: «PT TAPES 7 


And Mixe and Thyme Iiake her can.| — 


When my Sparrow does me qt 
My throbbing heart makes 
And nothing can. relief afford, 
rep my fair inconſtant bird. 


Dog hath me diipleas'd, 
bp p efendly 15 ; w 
And a tear is in m | 
If I have but ma 


HS — 


But to the Wolf that kills my ſheep: 
Genele and- kind, and ſoft I am, '''' 
And juſt as harmleſs as a Lamb. 


Diſpel thy fear, ceaſe y complaint, 
O Shepherd timorous und faine 1 
For I'm a Miſtreſs very 'g06d, ' '- 


If you'll but ſerve me a you ſhou'd 


Words of a favourable firain, 

Cry'd our har now rexnſporeed Sin 
Which do in thy Leonting fare, wy = 
So glad and fort a hung whente:" -5 "1 


But look about, for now-I mark ' 
The Fields already 
'And with thoſe 
Which from the Nei 


Gerd ll 
"wh BF 


Cc a 


is 45: 


The 
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The winged Quire onbevegy tore: 1:'4141'l 1 

By Caroling melodiouſty,;m by{c:.c+) em: te 30 9 
Do the declining Sun purſue, yo} | i 112 5 6h 
With their laſt homage, an LOTTO {= rok 44 


From the next Cottages I heap} | ns mT ht 
Voices well known untoany: math r Bo oFitia 4261 of 
They are of our Demeliihenbeſh: 101i 1 boot. oy 1 
Do pipe, and hollaw>forius:boo.i ht bag wil bf 


The Flocks and Herdg.ibdp hanzewards: 204 q 
I hear them hither &fratanddolyy: 3:51 11 ous mY 
Thy Eyes which mine ſo amidadmire,oco ion Lo 
Tell me 'tis tune-we ſhould. betate;:. "1,102 11%] (11; 10'i 


Go then deſtroying fairroigybowy! <:d zo you call 77 


Since I perceive irmuſt be ſo,; Þc2qqs yiu- (5:9 os 1 
Sleep ({weetly all the night, bugghe]-v i ni 4 152) & baA 
At leaſt, fo kind to dream.vf med obsm 30d 5vs.d I 1 


moot toms bimooTom l 

, 2 q2rl} ym elli;] 1:411 YoW 2113 03 304 

Tranſlation of Thomas a: Kemps rintoniFeryes, vhet-df 
Monſ. Corneille'sJibs. B 64ps; 1. Rngleſpedsi bak 


Peak, Gracious, O_—__ dr FoemiCT 
"11 hey y 4 S 


For I both am an 
And in thy pleaſant Parks, ill path rIM: 
When the Sun ſhink$yFf i griged 2191 3uC 31 2 _ j! 


Give me thy Spirit, that hipay Pexcewe;: - oo 7 
What by ye:gdonexc 1115) 
Let me have no deſire but,ane,..{ yi; gl ob cl oi I 

Thy will to prattiſe.gpdelieye- £ 3tiwl bios 4s! '2 ©C 


But yet thy Eloquence gilagt, viort tt 100d 200! 118 
_ as a whiſper my Bee; vols 1-4 dT 

et it, like deygygplanyampatts:i; 510d div boA* 

= lik Lyrehactn 1/1 *113 16 ont ford 7 
"3-29, The 


POEMS, 197 
The Jews fear d Thunderbolts would:fall, 9109IC 0 ar 


And that thy wordswauld ol 1:15] 
Nor in the Deſart 6 ;anduge! boob ode fc) 
To hear their Maker >@1Rob 51 iq” wt! 1oaont 


They court NOTE thyywillooT no! fy b 
And begg'd tab ear ,no mote YOIety 1101! ; 324 


They could not Hand therd AQdley,0.!; TT, f\ 
Leſt 1 rt ſhould both Jurprize and. yll,. mil 3691} ('} A 
Without thoſe terrourg, .] imploreg]; ! —_— vw 

And other favours I eitreat,- Mage WF hs - 


With confident,|'thopgh humble hearts'; a 5 j £ 
I beg what Samet didiigt yorri o:{7 (no obs 4 (1 +19 


Though'thou art allthat, I cam dread, 7} {1 15s rt 
Thy voice is-mulick)ta\my cars; +1; ; 1! |; 


Speak Lord then,, for thy > <1 Ty 
And will obey what thoy; haſt faid.,)!;; 1:13 01 +) 11? / 


I ask no Moſes that for thee ſhould ſpeak, 
Nor Prophet to enlighten me ; 

They all are taught and ſent by thee, 

And 'tis thy voice I only ſeck. 

Thoſe beams proceed from thee alone, 
Which through their words on us do flow ; 
Thou without them canſt all beſtow, 

But they without thee can give none. 


They may repeat the ſound of words, 


But not confer their hidden force, 


And without thee, their beſt diſcourſe, 
Nothing bur ſcorn to menaffords;” — -——- 


Let them thy Miracles im 
And vigorouſly thy wi declare 3 
Their voice, prehaps, may ſtrike the Exr, 
But it can never move the 
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Th' obſcure and hiked: Word they ſow, 
But thow-G6ſt qpetrour dim"Eye; 
And the dead lett@#'tos ſupply; | 

The Living Spirit doſt/beſtow.4! ' 


Myſterious Truths \&/7ut'theybrought, th r 
But thou efporinfMt the Riddle roo, 
' And thou”tlone emifÞ make is do 
All the great things'|that they” tiave tanph 


They may indeed the'way ditreR, 
But thou inableſt us to walk; 
I'th' ear alotie-ſtieks'all they ralk, 

But thou doſt even the Heart dileet. 


They waſh the ſurfice'of the mmd, | 
But all her fruit thy*Geodfiels daims, 
All that ce enliphtens, of enflames, | 

Muſt be to that alone wor? di”! 7: 
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Countels. of 


$487 ' ' 3 1 
Madam, '! 4 i iT?! C =” 30) '£ 


$ ſome untimely Flower, whoſe bathfi head 
(Ready to drop into her humble Bed) 

T? reſcu'd by the Suns prevailing Ray, 
To ſhare that Lighe with which _— the Day 3 
So this Tranſlation of ſtrict Eyes afraid 
With conſcious bluſhes, would have ſought a ſhade, 
When your refiſtleſs Power did Ordess give, 
Fhus to recal-the timorous Fugitive, 
Which, to your breath, muſt all her Being own, 
Thrive when you ſmile, and wither if you frown. 

Yet from ſubmiſſion this aſſurance grows, 
That you'll protect the Perſon you expoſe, 
\- wo more delight from ſuch a ſhelter draws, 

n to obtain, or to defire applauſe, 
And your indulgence, would, much rather, chuſe, 
Than to be Favorite to every Muſe. 
For even they requeſt to wait on you, 
Who can beſt judge, and beſt reward them too; 
You, who are more than Poets can invent, 
Of moſt illuſtrious and moſt innocent, 
Under your beams their faint Ideas fink, 
And you more nobly live than they could think. 
In you, the humble, and the brave, are met, 
To ſhew what's truly, and what's only great; 
And all the Cliffords Fame in you does ſhine, 
The greateſt Honour of the Nobleſt Line : 
D d To 


, 
5” 2 


And t -tames convey d, 
In Tuck” CO AL H e wonders do, 


That none could a& but the inſpire but you. 
Bur as ,, ur Merit does all _ _ 


So, So doe Ypu all injuri 
pal er aera a dadranrd c tive, | 
Rollins clſc we : 


ms evn your goodneſs all n ſelf outſhine, 
If it can pardon this Addreſs of mine. 

So Altars once did Fire from Heaven enjoy, 
_ Sent butto kindle what it might deſtroy. 


To ig: Cd rd debt of fplendor you have paid, 


1 ” 7 . * 
TY ? , '* 0 . 
C- +404. 4 31: «© : 3 « all - 
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The Printer to the Reader. 


Hope you expeft no Eloquence 4 
Point ter , a Mi Rua 4 Fed 
which hath nothing to ſay to you, but that 
Pompey being 4 Tranſlation out of the French 
of Monſieur Corneille, the Hand that did it « 


reſponſble for. boolimtobut Mhe Engliſh, and the 
$ Je between the As, which were added _ 


to lengthen the Play, and make it hrs 
Stage, when thoſe that wry: fot 
reſolved to Hen, it mY ws 
of Tranſcribers ( thoug 5 Es 

PR 'n0t 7 £ 


could hc d ages to 
the Pele Fe rs _. 
obey an lt © $4 dg: comman fee Pu & 
lication , more than db ſexo of. xFhe G4 
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Charmion, Cleopatra's Maid of Honour. \\\1q 4} yy; + 
Cornelia, Pompey's Widow. 

Philip, Pompey's Freedman. 

Romans and Egyptians. 


The Scene Ptolomy's Palace in Alexandria. 


% \ 4 3 C =, Way] I) WITIZC _ : | 
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Pro logue om 
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For he Theave te 
'Farl of Roc, 


VY 1 _ I 1 . 


TEE! 


"1 wichty Rive, whoſe d "KF 
Did the whole World in Coil ha. 


Are now agreed, and make it both their Choice, 

To have their Fates determin'd by your Voice 

Czſar from none but Ton, will hear bis Doom, 

He hates th' obſequions Flatteries of Rome : 

He ſcorns, where once he Rul'd, now to be try'd, 

And he hath Ral['d in all the World beſide. oo 
When be the Thames, the Danube, and the Nile 
Had flain'd with Blood, Peace flouriſh 'd in this Iſle; 
And you alone may Boaft, you never ſaw 

Czſar till now, and now can give him Law. 


KY, ; Gregt Pompey too, comes as 2 Suppliant here, 
ut 


ays, He cannot now begin to fear. 
He knows your equal Fuſtice, and (to tell 
A Roman Truth) He knows himſelf too well. 
Succeſs, 'tis true, waited on Czfar's ſide, 
But Pompey thinks he conquer'd when he dy'd. 
His Fortune when ſhe prov'd the mo oft rs 
Chang d btr Comition,-but not Eato's Mind. 
Then o "what Donbt can Pompey's Canſe admit, 
Since fo many Cato's Tudging fit ? 


But you, bright Nymphs, give Cxſar leave to woo T9 ** 
The greateſt Wonder The Bla but you, Ant 
And hear a Muſe, who has that Hero taught 
To ſpeak as gen'ronſly, as er he fought. 

Whoſe 


1 . 


T 


IVhoſe Eloguence from ſuch a Theme deters 
All Tongnes but Engliſh, and all Pens but Hers. 


By the " Fates your Sex istloubly AS 
You Conquer d Cub Yn 36d Fae m beſt. 
To the - Tox (. firs SIR) receive as duc 


Lord =. 
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POMPEY. 


————————————————_.__ li a. Mt tt. 


_ —_ v4 wt. —— 


ACT I. SCENE I. 
Ptolomy, | A chillas, Photitns, Septimiins. 


PTOLOMY. 
Ate hath declar'd her felf, and we may ſee 
Th Intrigue of the great Rivals _— - 
That quarrel which did all the Gods divide, 
Pharſalia hath the Honour to decide. 
Whole Rivers (welling with new bloody Tides, 
' (Fent thither from ſo many Parricides) 
The Horrour of torn Enfigns, Chariots, Shields, 
Spread in Confuſion oer th' infected Fields ; 
Thoſe {laughter d heaps whoſe ſhades no reſt obtaind, 
By Nature to their own revenge conſtrain'd, | 
(Their PutrefaQtions ſeeming to revive 
The War, with thoſe that do remain alive) 
Are dreadful Rules by which the Sword thinks fit, 
Pompey to calt, and Ceſar to acquit. 
That diſtre(sd Leader of the Juſter Side, 
Whoſe wearied Fortune hath all Help deny'd, 
A terrible Example will create 
To future times, of the Extreams of Fate : 
He flies, whoſe happy Courage had, till now, 
Contind the Bay to his Viftorious Brow: 
He in our Ports chulſes his laſt Retreat; 
And wanting Refuge from a Foe fo great, 
His bold Misfortune ſeeks it in abodes, ' 
Which from the Titans once preſervd the Gods; 
And from ſo famd a Climate, doth e 
*'That it ſhould Earth as well as Heavin prote& 3. pr 
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And lending his Deſpair a kind Effort, 
It ſhogſd the Raggeripg Univerſe ſupport 3” | 
Yes, the Worlds Fortune _— with tm brings, : 
AfAd hopes a Land whoſe Fame ſuch Wonder ſings, 
A Prop or Tomb might to her Freedom give, 
's Falt-attend, if not relieve. 

This, Friends, the SubjeCt is of our debate ; 
Our Triumphs be,;4r Ruine wy] create : / 
He hazards me, who did my Father ſave, 
And does:&poſe that Memphis which he gave : 
We muſt now haſten, or prevent his Fate, 
His Ruine hinder, or- precipitate : 
That -3s:unſafe, apd..this ignoble Is; 
I dread-Iajuſtice, or Unbappineſs ; 
And angry Fortune each way offers me 
Either much Danger, or much Infamy. - 
It is my-phtt to chule, -yours:te adviſe 
What you believe £0 be molt {ate and wiſe : 
Pompey's \eoncern ds nay, we the fame ſhall get, 
Ceſar's ſuccels to trouble or camplear ; 
And never Monarchs Fortune did afford 
So great a SnbxeR for a Council-Board. 


( PHOTINUS. 
When 'things,: Sr, ate determin'd by the Sword, 

Juſtice is nothing bijt an empty word; 
And he who then Aﬀairs would rightly weigh, 
Muſt not bis Reaſons, but his Power obey : 
View your own ſtrength, let Poxrpcy be {urvey'd, 
Whoſe Fortune droops, and Valour is betray'd ; 
Who not.trom Ce/qh only takes bis flight, 
But from the Senates juſt reproach and ſight, 
(Whoſe greater part: were theaply Iett a Prey 
To the keen Vultures of Pharſalia) 
He flics loſt Rowe, and every Roman now 3 
Who m(fi 10 þ1s defeat their Fetters owe. 
He flies thoſe: Kings who would chaſtiſe bis Guilt, 
Of all the.Blood that in this caule was ſpilt. 
bnk Their 
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Their Kingdoms now of: Menrand Mony void, 


Their broken Scepters, and their Thrones deſtroid: 


As Author of; all Woes, abhor'dby all, 


He flics the whote Workd-ſhatter'd by his Fall. ” 


Can you alone'reliſt ſo many Foes ?/ 
His latery he did in himſelf Repoſe.: | 
He falls, and you may yield without a Bluſh 


To frck a weight as Rowe her (elf does Cruſh ; 


A weight which hath the Univerſe preſt down, 
And the yet greater Pompey overthrown. | 


He that will ſave, whom {Heaven will have wrackt, 


By roo much Juſtice may/a Guilt contract ; 

And a fidehty fo indifcreet 

May a ſhort Fame, burt:long:Repentance meet : 

He but a more illuſtrious wound- will have, 

Which will nuetmart'the lels for being brave.. 
Do not for Egypt Thunderbolts provide, 

But chuſe with Fortugie anl'the' pads to _ 

Believe not _theycan anamuſtice dop:''+- 75) + 


But where they favour;- pay your Homage ood Mt 


Whatever they: decree; tor themodeclare, | 

And think it impious whete they frown to ſpare! 
With Divine-Anger Pompey now beſet; 5 1: 
Comes to involve. you too in his Jefeke. 1. > 14 1 
His Head'for which 'berth! Gods arid -Men- do call, 
Already ſhakes; and: ſeeks bur where: to fall: 
His coming hither. an-Offence does ifvem;! -:| 
And ſhews his /hacred 'Tarher thari aſteem. 


He would his fafety witts your rume buy, ano 


And can you doubt 1the:defery@ oo die?: 0:1 -: 


Had he fulfill d: what we both witht arid! thought, 


And a victorious Navy hicher- broughe, © .'! + 
We then ſhould him a joytul zwelcoin. ſhew, | 
Who muſt che gods blame ror his'ufige now. 

I of his Fortune; nor of | him complain, :- * 
Bur with regret!'A& whar the = Ordain, 
And the ſame Ponyard, once tor-Cſar meant: 
chall with a ſigh to Pompey's Heart!be ſene.- 


E e 


# X 
{ . 


Nor 
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Nor can you at a leſs rate than his Head 

Sectite your own, and ſhun the ſtorm you dread. 
Let this be thought a Crime, if ſo it muſt, 

'Tis not a States-man's Virtue to be Juſt. 

When Right and Wrong are in the Ballance laid, 
The Intereſt of Kingdoms is betray'd. 

Excreameſt Rigour'1s the right -of Kings, 

When Timerous Equity their Ruine brings. 

Who fears a Crime fhall ever be: afraid, 

But he'll rule all, who all things dares invade. 
Who dangerous virtne, - as diſgrace, does (hun, 
And: to an uſeful Crime: as 6wiftly run. 

This is my Thought, Sir, but Achil/as may, 

Or elle Septimins,  cluſe ſome other w ay. 

But this I know, whatever othes like, 

They fcar.uo Conqueror, who'the conquer'd ſtrike. _ 


ACHILLAS ' :- 
Photin ſays true Gr, but; thongh: Powpey we 

Diveſted-of his former Grandeur ſee, 

Yet that Bload Precious does fo. me » to 
Whick-the! gods:did in Theſſaly revere.. 

Not that a crime of-iState ſhould be reflain d, 

Bur tis not lawfal; :r]l it be conftrain'd }o--: 

And .Whar need 4s [there of" ſich Riggur | here; ? 
Who quits. the coanquer'd,. need: rio Conqueror fear; 
You may be Nenter,- as you were befote: 

And Ceſar may, him you mult, adore; 

But though you treat;him as a'Power Divine. 

This is too great an Off ring-for his Shrine. 

To Mars:bim(clf- thbald this head offer'd be, 
'Twould fix on ,yours too- black. an intawy :) 

Jet him not be affifted nor diſtroy'd, ' 

And f{uch'a Condu&t will all blame ayoid, | 
You owe him much Sir, for Rowe, mov'd by him, 
Hclp'd our haſt King' his Scepter to redeem: 
But Gratitude and Hoſpitality, 

In Monarchs Breaſts muſt regulated be; 
1 Nor 
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Nor can a King contrathi ſo.great a debt, , 


But that his Subjects claun, a. greater — 
And all Engagements, $19, anc 


0 
To cancel which, their bl Weg * hn 
Conſider too, , what TY PA exo. #43 bol') 
When he your Father belpjd guns hs.s DES 711 1 1A. 


By that he made his. Rag Aa reater raph ” a 
And rais'd Snoney Fa Fame, y.reſtor ky 
He did in ſervip M9 Ds x -< ri 

But Ceſar. Ps appear. HE, eter. Friend: 

Had we not Calar thou ee, Je. 
Pompey's Or had 


hn 
Let him nar, then his yerbal merits = Sh 
For Ceſar's Ations have wr d you, moſt... 
But if a benefit to him be due, .. ED 
Speak.now for hum, as he did once - for you; "RL 
His kindneſs ſafely thus requite you may 3 
But here receiv'd, he willyque Ky {way : 
This conquer'd 'd.Roman Yet a aL oP Hey 
And in your own Dotnjpens you enſlave.-/ } , :, ct 
Refuſe him w elcome then, bue fare bi H 


But if't muſt fall,. this anal ry 
Wo; 116 54 
Kilom n \naT 


I can obey () cnn 
1 7; 49l T7, V 1416! 4 


If any Hand. bys bus mine th 
"2 SEPXIMIUS. nad it. 

Sir, Ima ] oman, : and. theſe Hero' S know, ... Lg ) 
Pompey needs a1 » and from Fannin, now 37 .. "Þ x 
You are his Bite, may his lolt h AXEVIVFo +, x1 110/ 
Baniſh, or kill, or give Pun: op 3 44k | | 
The firſt would.coft you;much Seq 
I'tl only then the other puns" hy 16 Tic GT 

His exile draws on yow enraged; Pow!r,, wed. [150 


And does but.,balf oblige .che-Cox ugraurs .....!. . 


Since to a long (uſpen( 
What fate bis future Kngk Gall 


And both on.,you Reve: 
"The _ which but for = ns 
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To render him to-Cefar were the ſame, 
Who muſt forgive him to angment his Fame : 
He will a brav'ty'6n himſelf impoſe, 
And dit irt that falfe mercy he beſtows ; 
Clad f that way; he Pompey can o'crcome, 
And in the ſame AR pleaſe ſubjeted Rome : 
But whilſt 6tr hirtt to this neceſſirate, 
You'll pu his, as well as Powpey's hate. 
His hs er and  diſhonont then then prevent, 
Both roger great, Frys kee inp him innocent ; - -_ 
Whilſt Pompys Fx 'him deftroy, 


I et Ceſar, at t enoy : 
By this RES: SE ope, allow, 
You'll gain a PHrid. * 'and rx (FP not fear a Foe; 


But if Achillas unſafe conſe you chodſe, 
You neither Pike bur both *heic Friend(hips loſe. 


"AT or:6M _Ht 

Let avis 'ebare what's Juſt and fit, 
But to t ho Van a ith my Eoaght 
Your A with my ghts agree, 
Whoin cata” ng ave be, 
Rome hath E kich ran an'injarions Chim, 
Thar all m## fhoufd adote- the Roman Name : 
Her lofty Freedom let us now throw down, 
And all her ſcyrn in Pompey sBlood lets drown. 
Cutting tH&R60t Ts which that Pride does live, 
To the "HAR Tyrants, let's x Tyrant give ; 
Now Fate wonld'ch wy ance, «fo fierce, "gs 
I et's help her tor niverſe, SHITLGCE 
Rome, Wbh Meet, ant Fig which always'yeh,. 
Th' haſt dard LID} ihſolence *6 treat, 8 


Wil Ceſar now, et Rec epfet obey, wh 
Since thou file be Fart as hi: Crops 
Acbillasatt#\ ate "Ho go time, | Do 
But make us Dea orious Crime : © * © 
Of Hetven's Reſertgient rn: agky 
Who Tit Him hi et ſore robe undone. ny 
th | IR ACHIL- 
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ACHILLAS 
_—_ Command muſt nb diſpute” etidute. 


PTOLOMY. 


Go then, the Sceptet which E bear, ſecure ; 
For you by this Commiſſion are become 
The Deſtinies of Egypt and of Rome. 


att. AM MC. ah. —_—_ 4 wth — % 


$ C E N E: IL 
Ptolemy, Photinus. 


| PTOLOMY. 

I am miſtaken, Photin, or by this 
My Siſter will her expeation tails, 
Pompey my Father's Will having ſrour d, 
Her Coronation ſhe: believe's/ aſfur'd. 

And ſhe her ſelf the Miſtreſs does eſteem, / 
Of that divided Scepter left by him. 

Their Antient Friendſhip ſhe upon, 
And inwardly already. ſhares my.Throne ; : 
Whence her Ambiridn.; is become (o vain, 
That from its Athes it revives again. 


PHOTINUS. 

Sir, *Twas a motive I did not debate, | 
And yet which ought to haſten Pompey's $ Fate. 
He your Pretenfions doubtleſs will decide, 

And by' your Father's Will yotr Claims divide. 
To which'preat Truft 6f F riendſhip _ true, 
You know how much/he diſobliges y 
Nor that by this Diſcourſe; F would ra remove 
The ſacred Cement'of a Brothers "Love; 7 1 
I baniſh her not/from-your Hekrt,' but Thibne; 
For he Reigns ior,” p* dgefrarictorkel ett 
Divided 


GY 


Divided Empire all wiſe Kings avoid, 
For Power Communitatdd1iJ Liroy d; 


And Polig;o5=1Byfr, Bs 055 4PRC2r: 


TS HHOJZOILT 
: 91099} SABNE IE 


nioo24%d < 


Ptol bomy, £ leopgtra, # batinwe. . | 


a  _CLEOPAIRA 
Pompey is come, ( ir) and can you be here? 
PYOLOMY. 
That mighty Warriouf I at home attend, 
And him Achillas and" Septimines ſend. 


| EQ ATRA. 
What ? ſuch Enjalad rs AS, Thoſe to him ? 
IoLG MY. { 2008 
You may g$' 406) if-they tov Jicfle, ſeems | 
CLEOPAIiTRA oo 
Is your owt meeting tin," td6 preat - 4 thing! ) 
PTOEO fl! O AY. Dy! | 
muſt retfierber, thit += Jos, 121 | 
C CLEOP ATR.A. FM ' 
Can you tiK 5 ON "that, and 1 yet. he f Mag Ee hs p 


To kiſs the hand &f Kim  IrEL made you fo?” 


And pay you Homage if f Man 1g great ? 
943; ba LO Morn « 2h op 2 
Did he ghar. Tulepn;P batſalig\get ?' 4 2'( - fan L 
9bi: £ 1E QPAT — 107 5] F 
Though, noms Xid-his Mixiorrones help ard] +. 
He's ſtill, hat; Pompey, who Yar form Feſits rd. 
107 EEO Men: 10d won: oy 
RatherhigShade, Andibut my Father! Coammn,ro/4 
By whoſe Ghoſj,, pot.by; _ | ohne bg SwAd-1T 
I et him-azead bw 1D Ent ol lid [ 
MTs ay Fog Monumens;! -! 11/1 
babiiCT ; CLEO- 
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$ CLEOPATRA 
Hath ſuch a Benefit ſuch uſagemet? 
PTOLOMY. 
I both remember it and his Defeat, 
CLEOPATRA. 
You do indeed, but with a ſcornful Pride. 
PTOLOMY. 

Time is the Standard by which. things are Try'd ; 
You that ſo prize him, may his greatneſs Court, 
But know, He yer may periſh in the Port. 

CLEOPATRA. 

What, may his Shipwrack in the Port arrive ? 
And have you dar'd his Ruine to contrive ? 

| PTOLOMY. | 

I hive done onely whar the Gods inſpir'd, 
And what the ſatety of my State requir'd. 

CLEOPATRA. 

I know but too much Photir, and his Crew 
Have, with their wicked Counſels, Poyſon'd you ; 
Souls that are but of Natures Rubbiſh fram'd. 

PHOTINUS. -:-- 
The Counſel, Madam, will nor, be diſclaimd. 
CLEOPATRA. _ 

'Tis the King, Phatin, I diſcourſe with now 3 + 

Stay then, till I deſcend to talk to you. 
| ft. PPFOLOMKtT. 

You muſt a little with her. ſcorn diſpenſe, 
I know her hatred, and your;innocence 3 ; 
But ſhe's my Siſter, give her humour vent. 

CLEOPATRA 

Sir, if too late it be not to repent, <4 

Shake off at length, a Yoke that is fo vile, 

And call her Virtue back from her exile: 

That magnanimity ſo great,. and good,: 

Which 1s, convey'd. to Princes, with theic Blood. 
| PTOL OMY. 

Swell'd with a hope in vainby. you foreſeen, 


| You ſpeak to me of Po»p:y, like a Queen : 
Through 
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Through your falfe zeal, flaſhes of Pride eſcape; 
And Intereſt does at If' Virtues ſhape : 
Confeſs it then, yort had'been filent ſtill, 
Were it not for the King our Fathers Will; 
You know who keep's tt ; 

C E OPATRA. 

| And you ſhall knorw too, 
Vireue alorte prompts me to what I do. 
For if T did my own advantage fcek, 
I ſhould tor Cefar, not for Pompey (peak : 
Receive a ſecret T conceal'd before, 
And after thar, never reproach me more. 

When none rhat bold Rebellion could withſtand; 
Which rob'd our Father of his Crown and [ and; 
The injur'Þ King forſook his Native ſhore, 

And Romes &fear Senate did tor Aid Imptore. 
With him we went, thett pity to engage, 
You very Yong; but | was inan Age, 

Wheh Natut6& had fu ply'd my Eyes with Darts, 
Alrc ady Atﬀtive it Fg duing hearts. ; 
Ceſar receiv'd, or elte pretended love, 
And by if Aion, would his Paflion prove. 
Bur ſince che, Setiate's Pique to him he knew, 
He"theirTov'd Pompey, "to our party drew; 1 
Whofe hich concern for t1s, on Ceſar tote 
Was the laſt frujr thi Friendſhip ever bore 
Of this vott do mer the evenr, | 
Bur ſuch a Lover not with it content: 
When by ><"a/ſiſtatice of {o great a Man, 
In our behalf the Roman ſuffrage tan; 
Retolving turther Kindjels ro 1mparr, 
He gave big fenfure to/attend his: Heart : 
And from the bounty vf- his growing flame, 
Thos fingys. == of War and Power came : 
Thoſe menka Talches which we” owe him yer. 
Forcd our reyolted Fr) pt ro ſubmit. - 
On this the King refle& ng, when he dy'd 
Berwixt us did his Dipnity divide; 
; And 
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And by his Sovereign Right, on me. beſtow'd 
A parr of what he to my Beauty ow'd : 
Whilſt yon, who this great reaſon never knew, 
Thought that his Favour, which was but my due 3 
And Your dread Father partial dar'd to call, 
Who gave me half, when yet he ow'd me all. 
| PTOL OMY. | 
This Story, you with Art enough contrive. 
+ CLEOPATRA. 
I am aſſur'd, Ceſar will ſoon arrive. 
And a few hours will ſuch a change effect, ' 
As your Dark Policy did leaſt expect. | 
And ſhew you why I ſpoke fo like a Qyeeh, 
Who the loath'd Object of your ſcorn have, beer, 
You in the Throne, uſurp'd my equal ſear, 
And as a Slave you did your Siſter Treat; 
Till I was forc'd to ſhun a ruder Fate, 
To ſtoop and Court your Miniſters of State. | 
Whoſe ſtcel or poyſon, I ſtill fear'd : but Know, 
Pompey or Cefar will ſecure me now ; 
And whatſoe're your Sycophants Ordain, 
I now am ſure my Scepter to obtain : | 
Til! when my Pride ſhall leave you, to divine 
In this Conteſt, what could be my deſign. 


Ptolomy, Photin, 


PTOLOMY. 
What think you Photin, of this lofty Mind ? 
PHOTIN. 
My ſpirit, Sir, to wonder is refign'd, 
And nothing but atnazement can expreſs ; 
At ſuch a ſecret as I ne're could gueſs, 
My thoughts are ſo unquiet and confus'd, 
I ſcarce know- what expedient ſhould be us'd. 
PTOLOMY. 
Shall we fave Pompey ? 


F f PH O- 
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 .,PHOTIN. 
"O09 a Had you that decreed, 
Yet it were: now.conyenient he ſhould bleed. 
Your. Siſter, hates you, the, is fair and fierce, 
And if ſhe fuch VaRorious Charms diſperſe ; 
The headvof. tompey only.can. ſuffice! . .. 
To win the heart of Ceſar from her Eyes. 
A OLOMY. .... 
This dangerous Woman hath a-buſie wit. 
vie WO I40N 
But ſuch a ſervice will out-ballance it. 
" -PTOLOMY. 
But what if Ceſar ſtill her Pow'r obey ? 
Then flatter her, and mind not what I ſay, 
Till firſt you ask; in anaffais {p;Nice, 
Achillas and Septimins. beſt advice. 
£354 4, DNQOLOMY, 
Let's, from the Tow'r fee them at Pompey's doom, 
And this Debate at their return; reſume. 


After the firſt AQ of Pompey, the King and Photir 
ſhould, be- diſcovered, fitting and hearkning to 
_ ©:11-, ys SONG. 


Ince affairs of .. the State, \ are already decreed, 
k Make room for Affairs of the Court ; 
Employment and: Pleaſmre each other ſucceed, 
Hecavfe they:each other. ſupport. 
| ete Princes confin'd . 
Fronz ſlackening their Mind, 
W hen. by Care #t is rufled and curl d, 
A Crown would appear. 
Too heavy to wear, 


And no Man, would govern the I orld. 
If the Gods themſelves who have power enough, 


; dn diverſions are various, and oft; 
Srnee 
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Since the buſineſs of Kings is angry and rough, 
Their Intervals onght to be ſoft. '"' 1 1208 
Were Princes confind, 8c. 
To our Monarch we owe, whatſoe'er 'we enjoy*: | 
And no grateful Smbjects were thoſe, | 
Who would not the ſafety,” he' gives them, employ 
To contribute to his repoſe. 
Were Princes confin'd, &c.- 


After which an Antick dance of Gypſies is preſented. 


—. _—_— 


—_— 


Act. IT. SCEN. IL 
Cleopatra, Charmion. 


CLEOPATRA. 


Love him, but a. Flame ſo much refin'd, 
How bright ſoeyer, dazles not my mind : 
For Virtue makes my inclination know, 
What Ceſar's Miltrels does to Pompey owe : 
And none dares owe a paſlion fo ſublime, 
But ſhe that ſcorns the ſhadow of a crime. 
I ſhould but {mall Reſpect to Ceſar pay, 
To ſeek his love in an unhandſome. way. 
CHAR'MION. 

Can you love Ceſar, Madam, and adviſe 
That Egypt ſhould in Armes againſt him riſe ? 
That they ſhould Pompey againſt him proteQ, 
And his Pharſalian Triumphs ſhould be checkt, 
Sure Love in you does little Empire ſhew. 

CLEOPATRA 

This to their -high extration Princes'owe, 
That by th'Aſſiſtance of their Royal -blood, _ | 
Their Paſſions are more eafily ſubdu'd: ' fi 
Their honour ſtill the Viqory will have, 
, And whilſt they truſt themſelves, they till are __ 

F 
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All the Diſordess, -which in Kings we ſee, 
To others Counſels muſt impured be. 
This I'she ceule of Pompey s ruine deem ; 
The King woyld belp;: but Photin murthers him. 
Whoſe Counſel hath his Maſters faith o'erthrown, 
Which ſiillhad ſway:d,:had he obſerv'd his own. 
CHARMION. 
Youu thes'who Ceſar love, and yet oppoſe 
CLEOPATRA. 
'The Love I cheryl-no diſhoner knows, 
But worthy him. 
 "mTCDON_NANNNON 
{ .,Are you of his ſecur'd ? 
CLEOPATRA. 
T think Iam. + 
CHARMION. 
But are you well atlur'd? 
CLEOPATRA 
Know that a Princeſs by her glory mov'd, 
No [ ove confelles till ſhe be belov'd. 
Nor the moſt noble pafiion ever ſhowes, 
When it ſhalt her ts: a Contempt expole. 
Ar Rome, I firſt di Cefars Heart invade, 
Where he the rſt expreſſion of it made; 
And ever ſince, he did to me renew 
The Tribute of his Vows and Laurels too. 
He march'd through Fraly, throngh Gaule and Spain, 
With i ove m's Breft, and Fortune in his Train : 
Nor did he over make {o brave © Prize, 
But he pay'd Homage tor it to theſe Eyes. 
With thefame hand, which did that weapon quit 
W:'th' Blood. of Pompey's party recking yet, 
He writ complaints, and put my fetters on, 
Ev'n in the Þield, which he had newly won. 
Yes from Pharfabta bis ſubmiſſions came, 
And if his ſpeed be equal to'his flame. 
Or rather, if the'/$ea befriend his Fleet, 
Egype-thalk (6e hin ſhortly at my feet. 
't/ « 
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He comes my Charnzon, and from me alone 

Seeks the reward of all that he hath done, 

And all his glory to my Shrine he brings, 

Witch the ſame hand that gives the Law to Kings : 

So that even in his Trumphs, my diſdam 

Can make the Man, that rules the World Complain. 
CHARMION. 

Yet I dear ſwear, your charms a pow'r enjoy, 
Which though they boaſt of, they will ne're employ. 
And the great Ceſar ſhall no a know, 

It ir can only from your rigour grow. 

But what can you expe from Ceſar's flames ? 

Whercin ſuch right another Woman claims, 

His freedom he by marriage hath reſign'd, 

And only to Calphurnia is confin'd. 
CLEOPATRA. 

But a Divorce, at Rome fo common now, 
May remove her, and my deſires allow : 
Ceſar's Experience him to that may lead, 

Since 'twas Calphurnia's paſſage to his bed. 
CHARMION. 
But the ſame way may you at length remove. 
CLEOPATRA. 
Perhaps I better ſhall ſecure his love, 
Perhaps my paſſion may find out an Art 
Better to manage that Il]uſtrious Heart. 
But let's to Heaven leave what may arrive, 
And this Alliance (if we can) contrive. 
Were it but one day, 'twere enough for me, 
One day the Miſtreſs of the World to be. 
I have Ambition, and be't good or ill, 
It is the only Sovereign of my Will. 
And 'tis this noble paſlion ſare, or none, 
A princeſs may without a blemiſh own. 
But yet with Glory F would it inflame, 
Nor would buy Greatneſs with the loſs of Fame, 
For I the brighteſt Crown can ſoorn to touch, 
When 'tis attended with the leaſt Reproach, 
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Wonder not then, that I ſo much purſue 
Pompey's detence, and would my Duty do. 

His injur'd virtue, ſince I cannot right, 

My fecret wiſhes muſt invoke his flight : 

That ſome kind ſtorm may fo his hips diſperſe, 
As may preſerve him from his Murtherers. 

But faithful Achorews comes, and he 

Will quickly tell us Pompey's Deſtiny. 


SCEN. II. 
| Cleopatra, Charmion, Achorens. 


CLEOPATRA. 

What, is it done, and hath ſome Treacherous hand 

With that-Rich blond ſtain'd our unhappy ſtrand ? 
ACHOREUS. 

By your commands, I to the ſhore did run. 
And {aw this Treaſon in its horrour done : 
I ſaw the oreatcſt Mortal loſe his breath, 
And though a fad, I ſaw a glorious death. 
And ſince a ſtory you require from me, 
So much his Honour, ;and our Infam 
Hear now his Fate, and wonder and hewail 

His three Ships in:the Harbour-ſtriking ſai), 
When to our ready Gallies he approach d, 
He thought the King, with his oxefortunci touch d, 
By noble ſenſe of Honour, did intend 
With all his Court to meet ſo brave a friend. 
But when he only {aw a Squiff prepar'd, 
And that too fill d'' with Ruffians of his guard : 
Th' ingratetul Treachery did then. appear, 
And gave him ſome approaches of a fear : 
But ſceing arm'd Men, on our Ships and Shore, 
He bluſh d:his apprehenſions were fo Poor ; 
And when. the Danger was ſo near him _—_— 
Fe me on 1Cornelia's Tafety thought. 

: «Let's 
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<] et's but expoſe, fays he, this ſingle head 

«To a Reception we may ſo much dread. 

«Bat whilſt Lonly do the ſhock ſuſtain, ' 

*Haſten thy flighr, and my revenge obtain. 
«King 7bg.ts.more genetouſly enclin'd, 

«Where thou thy Father, and my Sons ſhall find : 
*Bur if their Death ſhould thee of them deprive, 
«Never defpair while Cato is alive. 

While their conteſt on this was fad and kind, 
Achillz's fatal boat their Veſlel join'd: 

Septimins then, to pet him in his Pow'r, 

Tth Ro!an Language calld him Emperour ; 
And as depured from th' Egyptian Prince, 

L et, Sir, ſays he, this Barque convey you hence 3 
The Shelvs and Sands which undet water lye, 
To greater Vellels an acceſs deny: | 

The Hero ſaw, and (mild at this abuſe ; 

He then receiv'd his Wifes and Friends adieus, 
Their ſtay commanded, and to death did go 
With the ſame look as he did Crowns beſtow 3 
With the ſame Majeſty writ in his brow, 

He fat unmovd among his Murtherers now : 
His ſtedfaſt Courage did his Condu& ſeem, 
Philip his Free d-man only follow'd him, 

Of whom, what I have told you, I did learn, 
But ſaw the reſt my ſelf with fad concern : 

And think (fo mournful it to me appears) 
Ceſar himſelf could not refuſe it Tears. 


CLEOPATRA. 
But ſpare not mine, nor let them intercept 


A ſtory, which I have already wept. 


ACHOREUS. 
Whilſt toward I and they brought him, not a word 
To the unbappy Pompey they afford: 
In which contempt, he did foreſee. his end. 
At length arrivd, they ask him to deſcend. 
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He riſing, as Achillas ſtood behind 
Drawing his Sword for what they had deſien'd; 
Septimins, and three Romans more embru d 
Their ouilty hands tn that heroick blocd : 
Till ev'n Achillas'was with horrour ſtrook, 
Upon' 1:Rage ſo barbarous to look. 
1i:4) * CLEOPATRA. 
You gods who Nations do chaſtiſe with War, 
When you revenge this death, our Cities ſpare | Fc 
And not the place bur AQors look upon, 
The crime of Egypt was by Romans done. 
But tell me what this Worthy ſaid, and did. 
 *ACHOREU S, p 

With his Robes border he his viſage hid, 
Blindly his cruel. deſtiny obey'd ; 
And would not ſee that Heav'n which him ny qd? 
I eſt any look: ofi:His, in ſuch a ſtroke, 
Should a2rsafii(tance, : or revenge obs 
Not thelealt poor-complain fell from his Tongue, 
Or oughr hat ſpoko bum worthy of his wrong : 
But that del pull np; made his Jaſt retreat 
To all thatin' his life was good or great”: 
And held the treaſoh, which the King had +wrought, 
To0 much below'kim to employhis thought, 
His Virzae; by their'crime more brightly ſhone, 
Ard his laſt gaſp,- was an illuſtrious one. 
This great fon] "fied, his body did expoſe 
To th' ereedy Pyes: of his inhumane Foes : | 
His head, which tumbled on the bluſhing Deck, 
(By vile Septimizs fever'd from his neck) 
Upon Achillas I ance we fixed (ce, 
As after Battels Trophies uſe to be : 
And to conclude a Deſtiny ſo ſad, 
The Seca was all the Sepulchre he had. 
To fortune: now, his flaughter'd Corps rcſign'd, 
Floats at the pleaſure of the Wave and Wind. 
The Poor Cornelia at the dreadful view. 


CLE O. 
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CLEOPATRA 

O Gods! What could ſhe either fay ,or dof © 

_ © ACHOREUS, | 
By woful ſhrieks, ſhe try'd his life to ſhield, es 
Then hopele(s up to Heav n her hands ſhe held? 
And by her mighty ſorrow overthrown, | 
Fell either dead, or in a deadly ſwoon. e j 
In this diſtreſs her Ships employ their' Oars 
To gain the Sea, and quit thole horrid ſhores. 
But infamous Septimrins having thought 
Cornelia's flight, rob'd him of half this fault : 
Has, with ſix Ships, haſten'd to her purſuit, ' 
And the dead Pompey ſtill does perſecute. 
But whil'ſt to th'King Achillas brings the Prize, 
The trembling People turn'd away their eyes. - 
One does with horror on the guile refle&, 
And a revenging Earthquake does expett :' 
This hears it thunder, and that does believed Tan 
Nature a Revolution muſt receive. 
Their Reaſon; troubled by the Crimes extent, 
Cannot but dread as vaſt a puniſhment. 
Philip mean while ſhews on the River fide, 
That his mean fortune a brave ſoul did hide : 
He curiouſly examines every wave, 
For that rich Pledge, which Treaſon to them gave: 
That thoſe lov'd bones he piouſly might burn, 
And give him one, though an inglorious Urn. 
And with a little Duſt a Tomb ere& MEY 
To him who did the Univerſe ſuhje&. 
But whilſt Cornclia they one way purſue, 
Another we might C WE 's coming view, 
A Navy which can hard]y reckon'd be. 

4 CLEOPATRA 
Ne'er doubt it, Achorens, it is he; 
Tremble bad men, at your approaching D66m, 
My Breath is now your Deſtiny become. . . | 
; Ceſar's come," I'm 2 Queen, Pompey's reveng'd, V 
Comany ruin'd, and the times are chang'd. 
Gg <But 
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«But let's with wonder on the. Great refleCt ; 
«Pity thex, Fortune, and our own ſuſped : 
He who we thought ev'n Fate her (elf had ſway'd, 
Who rul'd a Fenate, which the World obcy'd : 
Whom hx,pwn Rox law (almoſt Deifi'd) 
Over the Worlds three Parts.in Triumph ride ; 
And who, in the. Jaſt hazards of his Fate. 
Saw both the Cpnſuls.on his Standards wait : 
As ſoon ag.Fortune. one unkindaeſs ſho as, 
Egyptian Monſters of his life diſpoſe : 
And a Photinus, or, Septintius, can 
Govern the. Deſtiny. of ſuch a Man. 
A King who owes him, ev'n the Crown he wears, 
Expoſing.hiq to thoſe baſe Flatterers. 
So fell the,qyghty Pompey, and ſo may 
Ceſar himlelF perhaps another. day. 
O may the Gods the Augury diſprove! 
And make his Fortune conſtant as my I ove, 
CHARMILON. 
The King,gomes Madam, who may overhear. 


————— 


— —_ i. A _ a. lc... ti 
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SCEN. III. 
-, Ptolomy, Cleopatra. 


© PTOLOMY. 
Know you what happinels is drawing near ? 
CLEOPATRA. 
Yes I have heard it, the great Ceſar s come : 
And Fhotin ſhall na more pronounce my Doom. 


PFOL OMY. 
That faithful Subject you could ne'er endure. 
CLEOPATRA. 
No, but, am ram his Projedts now ſecure. 
Ln SMNY. 
Which of ,þys.Plots could you ſo much offend? 
"714: 41; [x7 
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" 16 | CLEOPAT/RA-: 
P've much!endur'd;”-and more may axxo 
For ſuch a Politician is not Niee;] 
And you are always ſteer'd by his advice.-': 
PTOLOMY. 
IF I believe him, I his prudence ſee. 
CLEOPATRA. 
And I who fear him, know his:cruelty. - + 
PTOLOMY. 
For a Crown's ſafety all things juſt appear. 
CLEOPATRA. © 
That kind. of equity creates my fear: 
My ſhare of Power hath been by it loſt, 
And now..t has the head of Pompey coſt. 
PTOL OMY. 
Never a game-of State was more advis'd, 
For elle by Ceſar. we. had been fſurpris'd : 
You ſee his ſpeed, and'we had been ſubdu'd. 
Before we could in'our defence have ſtood. 
But now .Þto a Conquerour {o great, 
Your Heart may .ofter, and my Royal ſeat. 
- CUEOFATRA. 150 
Make your own Preſents, III diſpoſe of mine, 
Nor others Intereſts with yours combine.;: :1.. 
. ,TOLOMY. 
Our Blood's' the '{ame; 'uniting me and you: : 61 
1+} CL'BOPAT.RA, :.»bb+ ict ot 
You might have ſaid, 'our Rank unites 1us'too.. 11? 
We both are Sovcreigns, yet 'owill be conteſt, al 
There is fome difference ih our intereſt, + +114 244 
. PTOLOMY. 
Yes, Siſter, for my Heart is well content, 
Only with Egypts narrow Continent. 
RButznow your Beauty, Ceſar's heart does wound, 
Tagus and Ganges muſt your Empire bound. 
CLEOPATRA. 
I have ambition, but it 1s conhn'd, 
It may ſurprize my Soul, but never blind. 


Geo 2 T up- 
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T' upbraid me with thoſe bounds there is no need. 
I know nty reach; and ſhall not that exceed. 
PTOLOMY. 
Your Fortune finiles, and you th' advantage uſe. 
CLEOPATRA. 
You may revile me, it I that abuſe. 
PTOLOMY. 
I hope the beſt, L ove no ill Fruit can bear. 
CLEOPATRA. 
You ſeem to hope, what really you fear 
But though the gods my juſt pretenſions Crown, 
You KG. nor doubt, il ask but what s my own. 
You ne'er ſhall anper from your Siſter find, 
Though you're a cruel Brother, Il] be kind. 
PTOLOMY. 
But yet methinks you do diſcover pride. 
CLEOPATRA. 
Time is the Standard whereby things are ry d. 
PTOLOMY. 
Your preſent carriage that doth plainly ſhew. 
CLEOPATERA. 
Ceſar is come, and you've a Maſter now. 
ror PTOLOMY. 
I made him mine who the Worlds Maſter is. 
CLEOPATRA. 
Pay him your homage, whileT look for his. 
| Inthis Addreſs you may your ſelf be ſeen, 
"But F1l remember that I am a Queen. | 
Photin'will help'you to receive him now, 
Adviſe with bam, he'll tell you what's to do. 


MAVOW 2509 155) ACT. 


(23) 


" , —__ 


ACT IL SCENETIV., 
Ptolomy, Photinns. 


PTOLOMY. 
I have obſerv'd thy Counſel, but find fince 
To flatter her, but ſwells her inſolence. 
For with her Pride ſhe did affront me fo, 
That I at laſt fell into Paſſion too. 
This Arm enrag d by her, could ſcarce forbear 
(Without a Thought that Ceſar was ſo near) 
Diſpatching her (as ſafe as ſhe does ſeem) 
To have complain'd to Pompey, not to him. 
She talks already at that haughty rate, 
That if great Ceſar pleaſe her Pride and Hate, 
And ſhe oer him her boaſted Empire have, 
Her Brother and her King muſt be her Slave. 
No, no, we needs muſt fruſtrate that intent, 
Nor poorly wait the Ills we may —_ 
Let's ſpoil her of her Power to diſdain, 
And break thoſe Charmes whereby the hopes to reign 3 
Nor after ſuch. indignities let's brook, 
That ſhe ſhould buy my Scepter with a look. 
PHOTINUS. 

Do not for Ceſar, Sir, : pretence provide 
That Egypt ſhould be'ro his Triumphs ty'd : 
For this Ambitious Man which through the world, 
Hath War and Slavery topether hurl'd ; 
Swell'd with his Conqueſt, and a Rage fo ſmart, 
As ſuch a loſs writes ih a Lovers Heart : 
Though you but a@t, what Equity approves, 
Will thence ground his revenge for what he loves : 
As for a crime, He'll:yon.co Bondage bring, 
Though you did only what becanie a King, + 

2:0 PPOLOMY. | | 
If Cleppatrd Tees him ſhe's a Queen. DYES 18 
*x19201"8 PHOs 
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| | PHOTINUS. 
Bur it ſhe dye your Ruine is foreſeen. 
I .TOLOMY. 
Who ruines me ſhould on my fall attend. 
ÞHOTINUS. 
To ruine her you muſt your ſelf befriend. 
PTOL'OM Y. 
What? muſt-rity|Growr ypon her Temples ſhine 2 
No, if my Scepted. 1 muſtineeds reſign, 
The Conquerour:thall rather-it command. 
PHOTINUSS<. 
You'l ſooner force:it from a <:ſ{ters hand. 
How great ſocytrmow. his flames appear, 
He muſt be gonic;:and Jeave You Maſter here. 
| ove in ſugchiMen;:ſeldom.that room can find, 
Which to their Jar'reft 'will not be reſfign'd, 
With 7igbe;, v1 Fonpiog: and with Pompey's Sons, 
Spain, to, Reyenge;: rhe knows, with Africk rons: 
And whilezthat Party are-not yet orethrown, 
He cannat-faftly-dallthe World his own. 
Cxſar's too great 2Captamn,' to ocrice. 
The Purſuit of ,RHarſakia's Victory : 
-Axib{agyeucti fire Hearts on revenge intent, 
To riſe from theit folate Aſtoniſhmenr.: - 
It he his. $6dþ Qbtam;, and them o'ercome; 
He his gain'd Empirt miſt Teeure at Rome : 
And there theifrnt-pl ;his-fuccels enjoyy - fo 
Whilſt he : 4  dacs her :Laws deſtroy. 
Judgg I that: tyojey ovhat! great! thinvs you may he 
See Ceſar then; 'abd:[trive-tapleate: hixroo. 
Reſign all; bujt yet: this Rule intend; TETSILA 
That future things-$Þ accidehts depend. M4 6 12m) « + 
Your Throne and: Scepter give anto- his:hand, | 1101! | 
And-wauheut;murmur yield/to 4a 'Commantd : ' 
He will bejieve-that; Juſtice heſhall-d6 ,>mir « 0! 2. 
If he your Father's Teſtament-purſue)-l oo 1 wort 
Beſides; this ſignal fervice yow have done, 


Will give you ftill fome Tatle io; ydurThrongs:.s 1 
LH Entire 
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Entire ſubmiſſion to his Orders ſhew, 
Applaud his Judgment, but then let him go 
That time for our Revenge will be moſt fit 
When we can A, as well as think of it. 
With temper let theſe Paſſions then be born, 
Which were excited by your Siſters ſcorn. 
Boaſts are but Air, and he revenges beſt, 
Who Acts his braver Thoughts, yet talks the leaſt. 

PTOLOMY. 
O thy Advice my greateſt Comfort brings, 
A Prudent Counſcllor's the bliſs of Kings. 
Come dear Supporter of my Throne, let's go, 
And to fave all, on Czar all beſtow. 
His Pride let's flatter wich an empty State, 
And with our whole Fleet on him hither wait. 


Afﬀcer the ſecond AR, this Song is to be ſung by two 
Egyptian Prieſts on the Stage, 


EE how Viforious Czfar's Pride 
-- Does Neptune's Boſom ſweep | 
And with Thellalian Fortune ride 
In Triumph o'er the Deep. 
< 


IWhat Rival of the Gods 3s this 
Who dares do more than they ? 

Whoſe Feet the Fates themſelves do iſe, 
And Sea and Land obey. 


I. 
What can the Fortunate withſtand ? 
For this reſiftleſs He, 
Rivers of Blood brings on the Land, 
And Bulwarks an the Sea, 


2 


Since Gods as well asMen ſubwit, 
1 / 1 4nd Caſar's favour woo, 
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Virtue her ſelf may think it fit 
That Egy pt court him too. 


Ry 8 
But Pompey's Head's a rate too dear, 
For by that intpious price 
The God leſs Noble will appear 
Than does the Sacrifice. 


I f aftice be a thing PM 
be Gods ſhould it maintain, 


For us t' attempt what they decline, 
Would be as raſh as wain. 


Chorus. 
0” (Hay defperate js our Prince's Fate £ 
What hazard does he run ? 
He muſt be wicked to. be great, 
Or to. be e juſt undone. 


Lo ET _— ſh— 
n—_ 


ACT II. SCENEL 
Charmion, Achoreus. 


CHARMION. 
Es, whilſt the King himſelf is gone to meet 
Ceſar, and lay .his Scepter at his Feet, 
To her Appartment Cleopatra went, 
And there unmoy'd-expects his Complement. 
What words have you to cloath this Humour in ? 
.. ACHOREUS. 
"Tis Noble Pride and worthy of a Queen; 
Who with Heroick Courage does make good 
The Honour of her Rank, and of her Blood. 
May I ſpeak to þep9nni nn 
ROS TT 4\ ow CHAR. 
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CHARMION. 
No, but ſhe hath ſent 

Me to enquire this meetings great event 3 
How C. efar, on this Gift, himſelf explain'd, 
Whether it were acknowledg'd or dildain'd: 
It he the fierce takes, or the gentler way, 
And what he to our Murtherers could ſay. 

ACHOREUS, 
The head of Pompey hath already coſt, 
More than they will have any cauſe to boaſt : 
For whether Cx/ar be or ſeem ſevere, 
Yet I for them have ground cnough to fear. 
It they lov'd Ptolomy, they ferv'd him ill, 
You faw him part, and I purſu'd him ill. 
When from the City his = order'd Fleet, 
Advanc'd a [ cague, that they might Ceſar meet; 
He, with ſpread Sailsarriv'd, and as in Wars 
He, ſtill had been the Favorite of Mars : 
So Neptune to his Navy was ſo kind, 
His Fortune was not fairer than his Wind. 
Our Prince was ſo aſtoniſh'd when the met, 
As it he did his Crowned head forget. 
Through his falſe joy his terror he confeſs'd, 
And all his Actions his low Thoughts expreſ'd. 
I my felt bluſhd as at a ſhametul thing, 
There to ſee Ptolomy, but not the King 3 
Ccſar who law his Courage thus expire, 
In pity flatter'd him to raiſe it higher. 
He, with low voice, offering his fatal gitr, 
« Now Sir, ſays he, you have no Rival left. 
* What in Theſsalia, not,the gods could do, 
«3 give you Pompey and Cornelia too. 
«* Here's one, and though the other flight did take, 
« Six Ships of mine will quickly bring her back. 
Achillas then theegreat Head did expole, 
Which ſtill to ſpeak 1 it (clt Pain >. diſpoſe : 
At this new injury ſome warm remain 
' Did, in imperfect groans, ſeem to complain. 
h 
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{ thought his open mouth and ghaſily look, 
Recall'd the Soul which ſcarce her leave had took ; 
And his laſt anger ſeem'd, with dying breath, 
To charge the gods with his Defeat and Death, 
Ceſar ſeem'd Thunder-ſtricken at this view, 
As not reſolv'd what to believe or do. 
Immoveably on that ſad Object ty'd, 
He long from us his inward thought did hide, 
And I would fay, if I durſt make a gueſs, 
By what our Nature uſes to expreſs: 
Some ſuch malignant pleaſure he enjoy'd, 
As his oftended honour ſcarce deſtroy'd. 
That the whole World now in his power lies, 
Could not but bring ſome flattering ſurprize. 
But though a while this conflict he endur'd, 
Yet his great Soul it ſelf ſoon re-afſur'd. 
Though he loves Power, yet he Treaſon hates, 
Himſelf he judges, on himſelt debates. 
Fach joy and griet at Reaſon's Bar appears, 
At length reſoly'd he firſt Ict fall ſome Tears. 
His Virtues Empire he by force regains, 
And nobleſt thoughts by that weak ſign explains : 
The horrid preſent from his 11ght expell'd, 
His Eyes and Hands he up to Heaven held. 
In a few words their infolence repreſs'd, 
And after did in penſive ſilence reſt. 
| Nor even to his Romans could reply, 
But with a heavy figh and furious cyc. 
At laſt with thirty Cohorts come to Land, 
To ſeize the Gates and Ports he does command. 
The Guards he ſet, and ſecret Orders ſent, 
Shew his diſtruſt as well as diſcontent. 
Egypt he fpeaks of as a Province won, 
And now calls Pompey not a Foc, but Son. 
This I obſerv'd. 
CHARMION. 
By which the Queen may find 
The juſt Ofrris to her Vows inclin'd : 
WhilR 
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Whilſt with this happy News to her I fly, . 

Do you preſerve her your Fidelity.- | 
ACHOREUS. 1-1 

Ne'er doubt it ; but here Ceſar comes, go-then 

Deſcribe the Conſternation of our Men : 

And whatſoever proves to be their Fate. 

I'll firſt obſerve, and then to her relate. 


—_— 


—_— 


SCEN.IL 


Ceſar, Ptolomy, Lepidus, Photinus, Achorens, Roman 
and Fgyptian Souldiers. 


PTOLOMY. 

Great Sir, aſcend the Throne, and govern Us. 
CASAR. 

Do you know: Ceſar, and ſpeak to him thus ? 
What worle could enyious Fortune offer me ? 
Who alike hate a Crown and Infamy. | 
This to accept, would all my boaſt confute, - 
That Rome did:me unjuſtly perſecute : 
Rome who both {corns, and gives Crowns eyery where, 
And nothing (ces in Kings to love or fear ; 
Nay, at our Birth does all our Souls enflame, ' 
To ſlight the Rank, and to abhorr the Name. | 
This truth you might have learn'd from Pompey, who 
If he ſuch, Offers Iik'd,, could ſhun them too. 
Both Throne and King had honour'd been, t afford 
Service to him who had them both reſtor'd : , | 
So glorious had been even ill ſucceſs, [41 
In ſuch a Cauſe, that Triumphs had been leſs: 
And it your. Fortune fatety had deny'd, .; +: 
To have beſtow'd.it, had been Czſar's pride : 
But though you would not own fo,brave a ftrite, | 
What right had you to that illuſtrious Life? _ | 
Who that rich. blood to waſh your hands allow'd, 
' That to the meaneſt Roman ſhould have bow'd? .. 
rel H h 4 Was 
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Was it for you Pharſalia's Field E won, 

Wherein ſo many Nations were nndone ? 

And did purchaſe at ſo high a rare, 

That you be'the Arbiters of Fate ? 

If T in Pompey that/could nceer admit, 

Shall you eſcape or him aſſuming it ? 

How much is my ſuccets abus'd by you, 

Who attempt more than ever I durſt do? 

What name, think you, will ſuch a blow become, 
Which has uſurp'd the Sovereignty of Rome? 

And in one Perſon did affront her more, 

That could-the Afrar Maſſacre before. 

Do you imagine T'ſhall cer agree 

You would have been more {ſcrupulous for me; 
No, had you Pompey here Viftorions ſeen, 

My Head to him: had fach a Preſent been : 

I ro my Conqueſt re Submiſſions owe, 
When "al wrongs had purſa'd' "my Overthrow. 
You do adore the Conqueror, not me; _ 
I but enjoy it by Felicity. © | 
Dangerous Friendſhip ? Kindnefs to be fear a? 
Which turns with Fortune; and by her is fteer'd. 
But ſpeak j- this filence does enereaſe yout ſin, 

PTOLOMY. © 

Never hath'tiy Confuſion greater been; 
And I bcheve, Sir ' you! allow 'tt me, 

Since I,, a King botn, now a Maſter ſee : 
Where at 'my frown, each man did rembling ſtand, 
And'every word of mine was a Command; | 
I ſee a new: Court, -ahd another ſway, ' 
And I have nothing left, but to obey : 
Your very look abates' my ſpirits force, 
And can it be regain'd by your'Diſcourſe ? -athools 
Judge how Fean from fuck a Trouble ceafe, Ah 
Which myReſpetts create, and' Fears encteaſe ; ores 
And what can an aftoniſht Prince exprefs, ' Sedig Sp 
Who anget {ces in-thit Majeſtick Dreſs > '' 0? 
And whoſe 'Amazetnents do his Soul ſubdue, | ao 
Thar 
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That Pompey's Death ſhould be reveng'd by You. 
Yet I muſt fay, whatever he beftow'd, 
We owe you more, than ever him we ow'd: 
Your Favour was the firſt to us expreſt, 
And all he did, was done at your Requeſt ; 
He did the Senate move for imur'd Kings, 
And them that Prayer to our Aſſiſtance brings : 
But all that He for Egypt could obtain, 
Without your Mony, Sir, had beew in vain : 
By that his Rebels our late King ſubdu'd, 
And you have Right to all our Gratitade: 
We Pompey as your Friend and Son reverd, 
But when he your Competitour appear'd, 
When of your Fortune he ſuſpicions grew, 
Tyranay ſought and dard to fi ht wi 
CASAR.'- 
Forbear, your hatreds Thirſt his Blood ſupplies, 
Touch not his Glory, let his Life ſuffice ; 
Say nothing here that Rome till dares deny, 
But plead your Caufe without a Calumny. 
PTOLOMY. | 
Then let the Gods be Judges of his Thonght ; 
I only ſay, that in the Wars laſt fought, 
To which ſo many wrongs did you perſuade 
Our Vows for your fucce(s were only made: 
And ſince he ever ſought your Blood to ſpill, 
I thought his Death a neceſlary I. 
For as his groundlets Hatred daily grew, 
He would, by all ways, the Difpate renew 3 
Or if at length, he fell into your Hand, 
We fear'd your Mercy would your Right withſtand 
For to that Pitch your ſenſe of Honour flies, 
As would to Fame your Safety ſacrifice ; 
Which made me judge'in fo extream an Hl, 
We ought ta ſerve you, Sir, againſt your will 3 
My forward Zeal th' occafion did embrace, 
, Without your leave, and to my own diſgrace ! 
And this you as a Crime in me diſclam, 
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But nothing done for you deſerves that Name: ' 
I ſtain'd my Hands, your Danger to remove, 
Which A& you may enjoy, and diſapprove 
Nay by my Guilt, my Merit higher grows ; 
Since I my Glory gave for your Repole, 
And by that greateſt Victim have procur'd 
Your Glory and your Power. to be afjur'd. 

 :.CASAR. 
You employ, Ptolomy, ſuch Crafty Words, 
And weak Excules as your Caule affords ; 
Your Zeal was falſe, it 'twete atraid toi ſee 
What all Mankind, beg'd of the Gods ſhould be: 
And did to you ſuch ſubtleties convey, - 
As ſtole the fruit of, all my. Wars away 3 
Where Honour me engag'd; , and where the cnd 
Was of a Foe ſubdu'd, to make a Fricnd ; 
Where the. worſt. Enemies that I have: inet, 
When they are conquer'd I as Brothers treat : 
And my Ambition only. this: Defignd; | 
To Kill their Hate,' and forggithem to he kind. 
How bleſt a Period of - the: War 't had been, 
It the glad World; had in one Chariot feen 
Pompey and Ceſar at, once to have fate 
Triumphant over, all their former Hate !. 
Theſe were the Dangers you fear d ſhould betal ; 
O fear Ridiculous, and Criminal ! 
You fear d my Mercy, but that trouble quit, 
And wiſh it rather ; you have need of it. 
For I am ſure ſtrift Juſtice would conſent 
I ſhould appeaſe Rome with your puniſhment. 
Not your” reſpeCts, -nor your Repentancecnow, 
No nor your Rank, - preſerves you from that Blow : 


Ev'n on your Throne T would revenge: your _ 


But Cleopatrd's Blood mult not be fpilt : 
Wheretore, your Flatterers only, L condcina.; 


And muſt expect you] do me Right on- them: my | 


For what. in this I {hall obſerve you do, | :: 
Muſt be the Ruteiof: my Eſteem for you.: 


To 
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To the great Pompey Altars now ere, 
And to him pay, as to the gods, Reſped. 
By Sacritices your Offence expell, 

| But have a Care you chuſe your Viftims well. 
Go then, and whilſt you do for this prepare, 
I muſt ſtay here about another Care. 


————— 


SCEN. IIL 
Ceſar, Antonius, Lepidns. 


CASAR. 
Antonins, have you this bright Princeſs ſeen ? 
ANTONTIUS. 
Yes, Sir, I have, and ſhe's a matchleſs Queen 3 
With ſuch proportion Heaven never yet 
All Beauties both of Mind and Body knit; 
So ſweet a Greatneſs in her Face does ſhine, 
The Nobleſt Courage muſt to it refign ; 
Her Looks and Language with ſuch eaſe ſubdue, 
If I were Ceſar, I ſhould love her too. 
CASAR. 
How was the Offer of my Love receiv'd ? 
ANTONTIUS. 
As doubted, and yet inwardly believ'd : 
She modeſtly declin'd her higheſt aims, 
And thinks the merits, what ſhe moſt diſclaims. 
CASAR. 
But can I hope her love ? 
ANTONIUS. 
Can ſhe have yours ? 
As that your Joys, ſo this her Crown ſecures. 
To gain that Heart can you believe it hard, 
Whoſe kindneſs you with Empire can reward ? 
Then let your Paſſion all its Doubts disband, 
, For what can Pompey's Conquerour withſtand ? 
But yet her Fear to her remembrance brings, - 
ow 
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How little, Rome hath ever valud Kings ; 

And more than that, ſhe dreads Calphnrnia's Love ; 

But both theſe Rubs your preſence will remove, 

And your ſucce{sful Hope all Miſts will break, 

It you vouchſate but for your Selt ro ſpeak. 
CASAR. 

Let's go then, and theſe needleſs (cruples quit, 

Shewing my Heart to Her that wounded it : 


Come let us ſtay no longer. 
ANTONIUS 
But firſt know, 
Cornelia 15 within your Power now : 
Septimins brings her, boaſting of his Fault, 
And thinks by that he hath your Favour bought. 
But once aſhore, your Guards (by Orders taught) 
No notice took, but hither both have brought. 
CASAR. | 
Then let her enter : Ah unwelcome News ! 
Which my Impatience does fo roughly ule ! 
' O Heaven! and am I not allow'd to pay 
My Love this {mall remainder of one day ? 


_ CT 


—— 


S CEN. IV, 
Ceſar, Cornelia, Antonius, Lepidus, Septimins. 


SEPTIMIUS. 
CIP nonen 
CASAR 
Go Septimins, for your Maſter look, 
Ceſar a Traytors preſence cannot brook 3 
A Roman, who to ſerve a King could be 
Content, when he had Pompey ſerv'd, and me. 
[ Exit Septimins. 
CORNELIA. 
Ceſar, that envious Fate which I can brave, 


Makes me thy Priſoner, but not thy Slave: 
Expect 
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F xpedt not then-my Heart ſhould-t'et afford 
To pay thee Homage, or.td.call thee Lord : 
How rude (oever Fortune makes her blow, 
I, Craſſus Widow once, and Powpey's now © | + .. 
Great: Scipro's Daughter, (and what's higher yet) 
A Roman, have a Cdurage ſtill more great ; 7 
And of-all ſtrokes her cruelty :can-give, 
Nothing, can; make me bluſh, but that I. livey-. 
And have nat follow'd- Pompty when he dy'd.; 
For though the means to'do it'were' deny'd, 
And cryel;Pity: would hot let me have 
The quick afliſtance-of a. Steel: or Wave, .. 
Yet I'm'aſham'd; that after fuch arwoe, 1: 
Grief had;not done:as much: as: they could do : 
Death had: been' glorious, and had fot me free, 
As from, my Sosrow: then, ſo now-from thee. 
Yet I muſt thank theigods, though ſo ſevere, 
That ſince muſt come hither, thon art ar G 
That Ceſar reigns here, -and not Ptolomy ;, | | 
And yet, O Heaven! what Stars do govern me? | 
That ſome faint kind of ſatisfaGtion 'tis, | 
To mcet here with tny greateſt Enemies 3 ' 
And into their hands that I rather fall, 
Than into hls' that ow'd my Husband all. 
But of thy Conqueſt, Ceſar, make no boaſt, 
Which to my i vole Deſtiny thou ow'lt; | 
I both my Husbands Fortunes have defac d, oY 7 
And twice have caus'd th' whole World tobe diſprac' dz 
My Nuptjal Knot twice. ominoully ty'd, 
Baniſh'd the Gods from' the uprighter, ids ; 3 
Happy in miſery I had been, if it, ', - , in 
For Romes advantage, had with thee been knit z | 
And on thy, Houſe that I could-fo. diſpenſe, 
All my own Stars analignant influence : . 1 
For never &hink iny batred'can grow leſs, | 
Since T the Reman Conſtancy profeſs ; 
And though,thy Captive, yet a heart like mine, | 
* Can never ſtoop to hope = __ from thine: FUR. 
n+ 
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Command; wiit:thinkinoe:ito ſubje& my willy 7 x "4 
Remember this; Lani Corzelza ſtill. | 

of: CAESAR 
O Worthy Widow of a'Man 10. brave ! 
Whoſe”Cpnrage,, Wonder: :Fate>docs pity crave ; 
Your generetts Thoughts do' quickly make us know - 
To whom your Birth; to whom your Love you owe ;. 
And we may find-by your. hearts glorious' Frame. 
Both to, and'frotn what«Famikes you came; 
Young Craſtu3 Soul, and noble Pompey's: 200, 
Whole Virtues Fortune: cheated of 'their !dues: : 
The Scipio's Blood; who: ſav'd' our Deities, | '-' 
Speak in your Tonpue, and ſparkle 1 in your Eyes;/ + 
And Rowie hbr4elf hath not an anciene Seem, , 
Whoſe Wiſs or:Daighter hath more honout'd cher] 
Would to” thoſe Gods/your Anceſtors once fav'd; 
When Hqanmbal chem at their- Altars brav d,- 
That your2dear Hero'had dedin'd this Pore” 
And better known Talſe . Barbarians Court; 3 
And had'northis uncertairi Honour try'd, ' 
But rather on our ancient Jove rely'd ; ': 1 0 
That he had ſatfer'd: my fuccelsful Arms, - - CL 
Only to vanquiſchis2unuſt 'Alaems 5-1 
Then he without! diftruſting me; had' ſaid x 
Tili he had heard what Car 'could have fi: 4 
And I, in (pight of all our tormier ſtrife, 
Would then have bey/d him' ro accepr of life 3 
Forget m y -Conqueſt,- and that' Rival love; 
Who fakes. but that] might. his Equel prove 
Then I, with-a —_— entire] y'great,''\) 1! | ; 
Had pray'd the ardon ihis Defeiey '' 1 
yr viving me Foie Friendſhip to poſleſs,/ 
He had pray'd-Rome: to pardon: > danaprys tl os 
But fince Fate, ſe ambitious to:deſtroy, * ji Ah 
Hath rob'd the World and Us;'.of fo "4 ave wh 
Ceſar muſt ſtrive t'adquit himlelf toryoryl 110! 1 
Of what'was- yourrilfuſtrious Hunbands!7due 4 
Enjoy youu'(4fr theri With all freedom hers}  - +) 
TROY Only 
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Only two days my Priſoner appear 3 

And witneſs be, how, after our debate, | 

I ſhall revere his Name, revenge his Fate 

You this account to Italy may yield, by 

What Pride I borrow trom Theſſalia's Field. 

I leave you to your elf,” and ſhall retire ; 

Lepidus, turniſh- her to her defire ; 

As Roman I adies have reſpeted been, 

So honour her, (that is) above a Queen. 

Madam, command 3; all ſhall your Orders wait. 
CORNELIA. 

O Gods ! how many Virtues muſt I hate! 


After the thixd AQ, to Cornelia aſleep on a Couch, 
Pompey's Ghoſt ſings this in Recitative Air. 


From laſting and unclouded Day, 
From joys. refin'd above allay, 
And from a ſpring\without decay. 


I come, by Cynthia's borrow'd beams 
To viſit my Cornelia's Dreams, 


And give them yet ſublimer Theams. 


Behold the Man theu low dſt before, 
Pure ftreams have waſh'd away his Gore 3 
And Pompey now ſhall bleed no more. 


By Death my Glory I reſume ; 
For *twould hawe'been a harſher doom 
T outlive the Liberty of Rome. 


By me her doubtful fortune tryd, 
Falling , bequeaths my Fame this Pride, 
T for it lixs/d,. aud with it Dy'd. 


Nor ſhall my vengeance be withſtood 
Or unattended with a Flood 
Of Roman and Egyptian Blood. 


T1 2 
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Czlar himſelf it ſhall purſue, 
His days ſball troubled be and few, 
And he ſhall fall by Treaſon too. 


He, by ſeverity Divine 
Shall be an offering at my Shrine, 


As I was his, he muſt be mine. 


Thy: flormy Life regret no more, 
For Fate ſhall waft thee ſoon aſhore, 
And to thy Pompey thee reſtore. 


' Where paſt the fears of fad removes 
We'll entertain our ſpotleſs Loves, 
In beanteous and immortal Groves. 


There none a gnilty Crown ſhall wear, 
Nor Czſar be DiGator there, 
Nor foall Cornelia ſhed a Tear. 


Aﬀecr this a Myitary Dance, as the continuance 
of her Dream, and then Cornelia ſtarts up, as wa- 
ken'd in amazement, ſaying, 


What have T ſeen and whither 3s it gone © 
How great the Viſion ! and how quickly done ! 
Yet if in Dreams we future things: can ſee, 


There's ſtill ſome Joy laid up in Fate for me. 
Exit. 
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AR. IV. SCENEL 


Ptolomy, Achillas, Photinus. 


PTOLOMY. 
which had 
Hat? with that Hand, and with that Sword 

A Victim of th' unhappy Pompey made, 

Saw you Septimizxs, fled from Czſar's hate, 

Give ſuch a bloody period to his Fate ? 
ACHILLAS. 

He's dead, Sir, and by that you may colle&, 

What ſhame (foreſeen by him) you muſt expect: 

Ceſar you may by this flow anger know, 

The violent does quickly come and go : 

But the conſider'd indignation grows 

Stronger by age, and gives the fiercer blows 3 

In vain you hope his fury to aſſwagg 

Who now ſecure, does politickly rage 3 

He ſafely for his Fame concern'd appears, 

Pompey alive abhor'd, he dead revetes: 

And of his Slaughter by this Art doth chuſe, 

To ac the vengeance, and yet make the uſe. 
PTOLOMY. 

Had I believ'd thee, I had never known 

A Maſter here, nor been without a Throne : 

« But ſtill with this imprudence Kings are curſt, 

« T9 hear too much Advice and chuſe the worſt ; 

« At the Pits brink Fate does their Reaſon blind ; 

« Or if ſome hint they of their danger find, 

« Yet that falſe light amiſs their Judgment ſteers, 

« Plunges them in, and then it diſappears. 
PHOTINUS. 

I muſt confels I Ceſar did miſtake, 

Since ſuch a Service he a Crime does make: 

But yet his fide hath ſtreams, and thoſe alone 

' Can expiate your fault, and fix your Throne. 


I no 
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- T no more fay, you ſilently ſhould bear, 

And your Revenpe, till he be gone, defer: 
No, I a better Remedy eſteem, 

To juſtifte his Rivals death on him. 

When you the firſt A& by the laſt make good, 
And Czſar's ſhed, as well as Pompey's Blood, 
; Rowe will no difference in her Tyrants know, 
;But will to you, from both, her Freedom owe. 

* PTOL 'O M Y. 

Yes, yes, to this all Reaſons do per{ſwade ; 

I ers tear no more the greatneſs we have made : 
Ceſar ſhall ſtill from Us receive his doom, 

And twice in,one day well diſpoſe of Rome ; 
As Bondage firſt, let's Freedom next beſtow 3 
Let not thy Agtons, Ceſar, {well thee ſo; 

But call to mind what thou haſt ſeen me do, 
Pompey was mortal, and ſo thou art too; 

Thou envy'dit him, for his exceeding thee, 
AndI think thag-. haſt no more lives than he ; 
Thy own compaſſion for his Fate, does ſhew 
That thy heart may be penetrable too: 

Then let thy Juſtice, threaten as it pleaſe, 

'TisI, muſt, with thy Ruine, Rome appeaſe ; 
And of that cruel mercy vengeance take, 
Which ſpares a King, but for his Siſters ſake. 
My Life and Power ſhall not expoſed be 

To her Reſentment, or thy Levity ; 

Leſt thou, to morrow, ſhouldſt at ſuch a rate 
Reward her Love, or clfe revenge her Hate. 
More noble Maximes ſhall my fears expell ; 

Thou bad'{t me once to chuſe. my Victims well, 
And my Obcdience thou in this ſhalt ſec, 

Who know no Vidtim worthier than thee ; 
Nor th' Immolation of whoſe Blood will draw, 
Better acceptance from thy Son-in-Law. 
Bur vainly,, Friends, we thus foment our Rage, 
Unleſs we, knew, what ſtrength we could engage; 
Al this may be unprofitable heat, 


The 
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The Tyrants Farces be:ng here fo great 3 
But of ,gur Power. Jet us be.-firſt agreed, 
And in what time and metliod to proceed. 
ACHILLAS. 
We may do much, Sir,- in our preſent ſtate, 
Two miles from hence, {ix thouſand Soldiers wait 3 
Which I, forefceing. ſome new Diſcontents, 
Have kept in readineſs fot all Events ; 
Ceſar with all his Arts, could not foreſee 
That underneath this Town a Vault ſhould be, 
By which this night we to the Palace may 
Our Men with Eaſc, and without noiſe convey 3 
T' affault his life by: open force alone, 
Would be the only way to loſe your own : 
We muſt- ſurprize him, and a& our defign, 
When he is drunk with Pleaſure, Love, and Wine. 
The People are all ours, for when he made 
His entry, horror their _ invade; 
When, with a Pomp' ſo arrogantly grave; 
His Faſces did one-Riked Enfigns fu 5 
I mark'd what Rage at' that injurious view, ; 
From theirin-ceriſed Eyes, like ſparkles, flew 3 - 
And they (o' mach did with their fury ſtrive, 
That your leaſt Countenance may it revive. 
Septimins Soldiers fill'd with greatet hate, | 
Struck with the terror of their Leader's Fate, 
Seek nothing but revenge- on him; -who' then ' 
Did, in their 'Captains Perſon; ſo contenin, . '! +» 
: PTOLOMY., oe net 
But what way to approact-thim can'be found, 
If at the Feaſt his Giards* do himftirround ?zx 
A PHOTINUS. | 
Cornelta's Meri; who have alreatly known 
Among your Romans Kindred of thelr own, | 
Scem to perſtade'us they would help afford 7h 
To facritice their Tyrant't6'their Lord 4.4 20% 
Nay have aſlur'd it, 4d mitich betterimay; ©! 
; Than we, to Ceſar the firſt ſtabs convey 3 " 
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His Clemency (not only falſe but vain) 
Which courts Cornelia, that he Rome may gain, 
Will to his Perſon, give them ſuch acceſs, 
As may aſſure our Plot of a ſucceſs. 

But Cleopatra comes; to her appear 
Only poſleſs'd with weakneſs, and with fear : 
Let us withdraw, Sir, for you know that we 
Are Objects ſhe will much abhorr to ſce. 

PTOLOMY. 


Go wait ME&.---—- 


—_ 


SCEN. IL. 


"; Ptolomy, Cleopatra. 


.. CLEOPATRA. 
Bother, Ihaye Ceſar ſeen, 
And have to him. your interceſlor been. 
- PTOLOMY. 
I never could expe an at leſs kind 
From you who bear ſo generous a Mind. 
But your great Lover quickly from you went. 
CLEOPATRA. 
'Twas to the Town, t' appeaſe ſome diſcontent, 
Which he was told had newly raiſed been 
Betwixt the Soldier and the Citizen : 
Whilſt T, with joyful haſte, come to aſſure 
You, that your Life and Kingdom were ſecure ; 
Th' illuſtrious' Ceſar on the courſe you took, 
Does with: leſs anger than compaſſion Jook, 
He pities you, who ſuch vie. States-men heard, 
As make their Kings not to be lov'd, but fear'd ; 
Whoſe Sguls the baſeneſs of their birth confeſs, 
And who in yain great Dignities poles : 
For Slaviſh Spirits cannot guide the Helm, 
Thoſe too much Power would quickly, overwhelm. 


That 
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That hand, whoſe Crimes alone do purchaſe Fear, 
Will ſoon let fall a Weight it cannot bear. 
PTOL OMY. 

Thoſe Truths, and my ill Fate do me per{ſwade 
How bad a choice of Counſellours I made: 
For had 1 a&ed Honourable things, 
I had as Glorious been, as other Kings 3 
And better merited the Love you bear 
A Brother, {o unworthy of your Care ; 
Ceſar and Pompey had been here agreed, 
And the Worlds Peace in Egypt been decreed ; 
Who her own Prince a friend to both had from's ; 
Nay, he perhaps, an Arbiter had been. 

But ſince to call this back is paſt our Art, 
Let me diſcharge to you my troubled heart ; ; 
You, that for all the Wrongs that I have done, 
Could yet-prelerve me both my Life and Crown; 
Be truely great and vanquith all your Hate, 
By changing Photin's and Achilla's Fate. 
For their offending - you, their Death is due, - 
But that my Glory ſuffers in it 'too ; ' 
If for their Kings Crimes they ſhould puniſhd be, 
The Infamy would wholly light on me; 
Ceſar through them wounds me. theirs is my Pain, 
For my ſake, therefore, -your Juſt Hate conftrain : 
Your heart is Noble, and what pleaſure then 
Is th' abje&t Blood of two unhappy Men ? 

Let me owe all to you, who Czſar charm, 
And, with a Look, his Anger can diſarm. 

| C [ EOPATRA. 

Were bnt their Lite and Death in me to give, 
My ſcorn is great enough to let them live : 
But I with Ceſar little can prevail, 
When Pompey's Blood lyes in the other (cale ; 
I boaſt no Power to diſpoſe his will, EN 
For I have ſpoke, and he hath ſhun' d it ſtill, 
And turning:quickly to' ſome new Aﬀair, 
He neither does retuſe, 'nor grant ty Prayer: 4 
\y | K k Yet 
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Yet T']l.qnce more on'that harſh Theme proceed, 
In hope a new attempt may better ſpecd ; 

And [Il believe.------- 

” PTOLOMY. 
He cames, let me be pone, 

Leſt I ſhould chance -to. draw his anger on; 

My preſence may inflame what 'twould make leſs, 
And you alone, may act with more ſucceſs. - 


tt 


— 


4 


SCEN.1IIL 


Ceſar, Cleopatra. Antonius, Lepidus, Chzrmion, 
Achoreus, and Romans. | 


|  CASAR. 
The City now 1s quiet, Beauteous Queen, 
Which had alarm'd with little reaſon been ; 
Nor necd they fear the troubleſom event 
Of Soldiers, Pride, or Peoples Diſcontene : 
But O great Gods! ,v hen abſent from your Eyes, 
A.grcazer Tumulte did within me riſe ; _ | 
When theſe unwelcom Cares fnatcht me from you, 
My heat, £v n with my Graudeur, angry grew ; 
And I my,own Renown began to hate, 
Since it my parting did neceſſitate : 
Bur I forgave all to the fingle Thought 
How much,advantage to my Love it brought: 
For 'tis to that, I owe the noble Hope 
Which to my Flame dees give fo fair a ſcope, 
And perſuades. Cz/ar that his Heart may prove 
Not utterly unworthy of . your L ove, 
And that he may pretend to that, ſince he 
Nothing above him, but the gods, can ſee. 
Yes Queen ; it in the World a Man there werc 
That with morc glory could your tetters bear; 
Or it there were a Throne, wherein you-might 
By Conquering its King, appear more bright, 
L efs 
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Leſs for his Throne: would I the Man purſue, 
Than to diſpute the Right of ſerving you. 

'Twas to acquirc char valuable Right, 
That my ambirious Arm did always fight ; 
And 1n Pharſalia rather my Sword drew 
To preferve that, than Pozpey to ſubdue. 
I Conquer'd, and the God of Battels, leſs 
Than your bright Eyes, afforded me ſucceſs. 
They rais'd my Courage, and my hand did (way, 
And I owe them that memorable day, 
As the ette& of hear by them inſpir'd : 
For when your beautics had my paſſion fir'd, 
That a return might your great Soul become, 
They made me. Maſter of the World and Rome. 
I would ennoble that high ſtile I wear, 
By the addition of your Priſoner, 
And ſhall moſt happy be, if you think fi 
That Title to eſteem, and this permit. 

 _CLEOPATRA. 

I know how much I to my fortune owe, 
Which this exceſs of Honor does beſtow. 
Nor will from you my inward thoughts concea]; 
Since I know both, you, and my felt ſo well. 

Your | ove did in my earlieſt Youth appear, 
And I my <cepter as your Preſent wear , 
I ewice receiv'd my. Kingdom from your Hand, 
And after that, can I your Love withſtand ? 
No, Sir, my Heart cannot reſiſt your ſiege, 
Who fo much merit, and ſo much oblige. 
But yet my Birth, my Rank, and the Command 
Which I have now regain'd in Egypts I and, 
The Scepter, by your Hand reſtor'd to mine, 
Do all againſt my innocent Hopes combine ; 
To my deſires injurious they have been, 
And leſſen me, by making me a Queen: 
For if Rome ill be 23 he was before, 
T* aſcend a Throne, will but debaſe me more ; 
Theſe Marks of Honor will be but my Shame 

K k 2 And 
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And ruine my Pretences to your Flame : 

But yet, methinks, the Power you enjoy, 

Might all my Fears with caſe enough deſtroy 3 

And I would hope, that ſuch a Man as you, 

May juſtly Romes Capriciouinels ſubdue : 

And her unjuſt averſion for a Throne 

She might ſee caufe, for your fake, to diſown. 

I know that you can harder things effect, 

And frem your Promiſe Wonders I expc> ; 

You in Ph.rrſalia did much greater do, 

And I invoke no other gods but You. 

CASAR. 

There's nothing humane can my Love withſtand 3 

'Tis bur the over-running Africks Land, 

To ſhew my Standards to the reſt of thoſe, 

\Who did me with 1o il] a Fate oppoſe : 

And when Rome can no more of them advance, 

She will be forc'd to ſtudy Complaifance : 

And you ſhall ſce her with a ſolemn State, 

Ar your Feet facritice her Pride and Hate: 

Nay I muſt have her, at your Royal Seat, 

In my behalf, our Por to entreat ; 

And with ſo much Reſpe@ theſe Beautics view, 

That ſhe young Ceeſars ſhall requeſt from you. 

This is the only Fortune I delire, 

And all to which my Lauzrcls do afpire : 

How bleſt were my Condition, if I might 

Obtain thoſe Wreaths, and Rill enjoy your ſip zohe! 

But yet my Paflion its own harm procures, 

For I muſt quit you, if I will be yours 

While there are flying Focs, I muſt purſue, 

ThatI may them defcat, and merit you. 

To bear that abſence therefore, ſuffer me 

To take ſuch Courage from the Charms I ſee, 

That frighted Nations may, at Cſar's name, 

Say, He but came, and ſaw, and overcame. 
CLEOPATRA 

This is tov much ; but if I this abuſe, 
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The fault which you create you mulſt excuſe : 
You did my Crown, and perhaps lite reſtore, 
And yet your love (I truſt) will grant me more; 
AndI conjure you, by its ſtrongeſt Charms, 
By that great Fortune which attends your Arms, 
By all my hopes, and all your high deſert, 
Dip nor 1n Bloud the bounties you impart. 
Great ir, forgive thoſe that have guilty been, 
Or elſe by that let me appear a Queen ; 
Achillas and Photinus blood diſdain, 
For they endure enough to {ce me reign ; 
And their Offence------ 
CASAR. 

Ah! by ſome other way 
Aſſure your ſelf how much my Will you {way : 
As you rule me, it I might you requeſt, 
You better ſhould employ your intereſt ; 
Govern your Caſar, as a lawful Queen, 
And make him not partaker of their Sin :. 
For your ſake only, I the King durſt ſpare 3 
'Twas Love alone that------ 


ToTt 


SCEN. IV: 
To them Corneli. 


CORNELIA. 


Ceſar, have i care, 
For Traytors have againſt thy life combin'd, 


And {worn thy Head ſhall be to Pompey's join'd. 


If to prevent them thou ſhouldſt be remiſs, 
Thy blood will ſpeedily be mixt with his. 
It thou my Slaves examine, thou mayſt know, 
The Author, Order, and the AQors too. 
I yield them thee. 
CASAR. 
O trucly Roman heart 1 


& 
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And worthy him of whom you were a part! 
His Soul, which ſees from irs exalted State, 
How I endeavour to revenge his fate, 
Forgets his hate, and is become ſo kind, 
To fave my life, by what he left behind. 
Wharever Treaſon could to Pompey do, 
Yer he does ſtill {ubti{t, and act in you : 
And prompts you to a thing ſo brave, that he 
May vanquiſh me in generolity. 
CORNELIA. 
Ceſar, thou art deceiv'd in my intent, 
It thou think'ſt Hate yields to acknowledgment : 
No, Pompey's blood mult all commerce deny, 
Berwixt his Widow and his Encmy. 
And I thy ofter'd Freedom would enjoy, 
That to thy ruine I might it employ. 
Nay, I ſhall make new buſineſs for thy Sword, 
If thou dar'ſt be fo juſt to keep thy Word. 
But though {6 much on thy deſtrution bent, 
Yet I thy Murther would as much prevent. - 
I have thy death with roo much juſtice ſought, 
That it ſhould now be with a Treaſon bought. 
Who knows and ſuffers docs partake the ouilt, 
Nor ſhould thy blood be infamouſly (pilt, 
But when my Husban?' s Sons, and Kindred do 
Artempt thy death, then I ſhall wiſh it too : 
And that ſome brave Arm, which I ſhall excite, 
May in the Field, and in thy Armies fight, 
C ffer thee nobly to that Hero's Ghoſt, 
In whoſe xeyenge thou-ſo much zeal beſtow ſt. 4 
My reſtleſs thick for ſuch a day as this, = 
By _ untimely fall its, end would mils, 
But whatſocer: PA from abroad I may ,. 
Receive, yet I am jack'd by their. delay.; - 
« For diſtant pm ERA 1s half Joſt : 
« And long expedted joys too dearly coſt. 
I ſhall not wander on the; Africk, Strands, 
To ſeck the vengeance ready un, thy hands, 
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Which does the: head it threatens beſt befit 1 
For I could thine have had inſtead of it; 
But that my hatred (aw the difference great, 
Betwixt my-Husbands murther and defeat : 
And I an earlier Puniſhment would ſee 

On their preſumption, that thy Vidory. 
This is Romes wilh, whoſe venerable brow 
To this affront, too juſt a bluſh would owe : 
If her two Nobleſt. heads ſhould (after all 
Her Triumphs) with ſo much diſhonor fall. 
She, upon whom thou never couldſt impoſe, 
Would ſooner punith Criminals than Foes : 
Her I ibcrty. would a misfortune grow, 

If upon. Tiber Nile ſhould it beſtow. 

News but a;Reman could her. Maſter be , 
And but a Roman none' ſhould ſet her free, 
Here thou wouldit fall to/ her nnfacrific'd, 
And wouldſt be murther'd fo, but not chaſtis'd, 
Nor would ſucceeding 'Tyrants frighted be, 
For the Example too would die with thee. 
Revenge her thou, on Egypts wrong, and I 
Will her revenge upon * arſalia try. 

Adieu, -no 4inye 1n this o'r waſted be, 
Go then, and boaſt I once miade vows for thee. 


<.aþh. 


SCEN. V. 


wy Ceſar, Cleopatra, Antoning, Lepidus, Achorens, 


Charmion. 


©, CESAR, 
Her Virtue, and their Crime alike amate:. 
Queen, you..perceiye for whom your goodneſs prays. 
E"CLEOPATRA. 
That, now, no more againſt your juſtice fights, 
Go (Sir) revenge all violated rights : 
My ruine, they much more than yours defire : 


Þ - The 
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The Traytprs:do againſt, my Right conſpire. 
As my ſupport; apaihſt you they deſign, 
And by your-death,..would -make their way to mine * 
ur though all this be to my.:anger known, 
Yer 'tis my Brother ſtill that leads them on. 
Do you know that Sir, and'may I obtain, 
It your deſerved: fucy may reſtrain ? 
«1, LroG ESAR 
Yes, I'll remember, your heart is fo great, 
That for hisBirths ſake, you his Crime forget. 
Adieu, 9a wt tor theſe are not foes, 
That can the fortune-bof my Arms oppoſe. 
Them, and their-Party, I thall: quickly rout, 
When I to them Rut: Whips land Racks' bring out : ' 


They ſhall not Soldiers,” but [Tormentors ſee, £19, 
And now myiiAxes:ſhall:my. Enſtgns be. - Exit Ceſar. 

1-CLEOPA TRA. vo 
Dear Achirrery, aftcr Ceſar go; ;G 3! 


With him prevent;my. threatned overthrow : 
And when he punithes our worthleſs Foes, 
Make him temember what his promiſe owes. 
Obſerve the King, when. he inifight appears, 
And ſpare his blood. that yau may ſpare my tears. 
- 1. ;FCHOREUS. *© 
| Madam, his fortune ſhall no ſorrow need, 
If all my care and ſervice can ſucceed. 


After the fourth AQ, Cleopatra ſits hearkening to 
wet chis SONG. 


Roud Monuments of Royal Duft ! 
Do not your old Foundations ſhake, 
And labour to reſign their truſt ? 
/i.'; For ſure your mighty Gueſts ſhould wake, 
ow their/owh Memphis lies at ſtake. 
CN00T01; * 1 
Alus ! in vainiour dangers call ; 


*Fhey care 'not for our Deſtiny, 


0) 
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Nor will they be. concern'd at- al 
If Egypt now epſlav/d, og 
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| ' bat is become of * they did. ? 
And what of p# they had” deſign'd, 
5 Death Fe bitfie e Soup hath hid ri 
--— Where'but in floyy Jhall we find 
Thoſe "ou arte %; Munikynd och 


When ' Men their quiet Mindres ſpent 
Where Mirtles grew and Fountains Pr / 
As ſa Jafe as they were innocett : © 
What" angry" God' among them burl da 
Ambition to wndo the World's ' £ 
What Jridhe ehavial of being Great FB 
Whizh-. ofþ- TH gain'd and loft with a4, 
Or if w attain 4 ' Roydl 'ſeat, (2 01 905 
: ' With" guiltlefs fteps whit 'do'we With, n 
©1Tf LIVE a0 Hottor Fight within © A ul 
Honor tha«Boi chief of the Mid 1 1 * 
And Love ber noble extdfte : gr, 
That does our'ſelwts, this others bind, 0 
When you great 'Pary ſhall dif; | 
What a_ c = the Vapor © p rd. 
Though Lowe does tp the hears. FO 
With gentle, but  reſifileſs ſway 3 |? 
Tet Hono#liteuft that govern' too FIG 
And when thus Honor wins the Ms » 
Love 0Vereomes- hoc 'raveft' way . 
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"AR V. SCEN. I. 


vih 


K .C 0 RNELIA.. 
Ay. I believe, my Eyes? or does this ſight 
Delude mg. with Chimeras of the Night ? 
Do I behald Theo Philip? 'and didſt Thay 
Funeral rites to my lov'd Lord allow ? 
His Aſhes docs this: LIrne contain ? O-yiew ! 
Ar fp terrible and render too! * _ +. 
Eternal Food of Sorrow and of Hate,.. - 
All of great. Pompep'that is {par'd by age) "\ 
Fxpect not I a-Tgax;to you (hould payz.:. 
For Great fouls caſe their Greits another v way. 
thallow CD by -complaiats are\ted :: 
And w ovens, would faig-be cotnfatted: 
SF {worn Ys .all that, we adore, *:: © 
And by yeur (&]f ſad Objet) whieljs more : 
(For my priey'd Heart'docs, more to you. ſubmit, 
Than to thoſe gods who fo ill-guarded it. ) 
By you I (wear 1tthen' (Mowatul IR, + 
My only Deity, now hen flan) 4, 
That no extin&tign.er. decay ſhall be... +. 
In that revenge\whigch muſt enoble me. 
To C wk, Prolany, by |\ba(e (urprizs, - 
Rome, of thy ompey, made a Sacrifice. 
And I thy, mad. avalls will-never ſee, 1 © | 
Till Prieſt, and gag, to him ſhall ar” Hg \ 
Put me in mind, ,apd-my.qu{t hate foſain, x) 
O Aſhes}, oow:Wy hope as well as Pale, \- 
And to afliſt i 3hax.groat: deſign, IE 
Shed in all Heatts, what now is felt by mine. 
But Thou, who on fo infamous a ſhore, 
Gay {t him a flame, fo Pious, though-ſo Poor : 
me, what god thy Fprfine made fo great, 
o pay to ſuch a Hero ſuch a Debt ? 


Cornelia w «th a little Urne i in her hand, and Philip. 


PHI- 
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PHILIP. 

Cover'd with Blood, and much more dead than he ; 
When I:had curs'd the Royal Treachery, 
My wantring Feet were by my grief convey'd, 
Where yet the wind upon the water plaid: 
After long ſearch, I on a Rock did ſtand, 
And ſaw the Headleſs Trunk approach che Sand : 
Where th' angry Wave, a pleaſure ſeem'd to take 
To caſt it off, and then to ſnatch it back : 
[ to it Jeap'd, and thruſt it to the banks; 
Then gathering a heap of Shipwrack'd Planks, 
An haſty, artleſs Pile, I to him rais'd, 
Such as I could, and ſuch as Fortune pleas'd. 
"Twas hardly kindled, when Heaven grew fo kind 
To ſend me help, in what I had defign'd. 
Codrus, an Ancient Roman, who lives here, 
Returning from the City, ſpy'd me there. 
And when he did a headleſs Carcaſs view, 

By that ſad mark alone he Pompey knew : 
Then weeping faid, O thou, who c'er thou art, 
To whom the gods ſuch honors do im 
Thy fortune's 'greater than thou doſt th 
Thou ſhalt Rewards not Puniſhments receive. 
Ceſar's in Egypt and Revenge declares, 
For him to whom thou pay ſt theſe Pious Cares ? 
Theſe Aſhes to his Widow thou mayſt bear 
In Alexandria, tor now ſhe is there. 
By Pompey's Conqueror {o entertain'd, 
As by a god it would not be diſdain'd. 
Go on till I return : this faid, he went, 
And quickly brought me this ſimall Monument. | 
Then we, betwixt us, into it convey'd 
That Heros Aſhes which the fire had made. 

CORNELIA 
With what great Praiſes ſhould this a& be crown'd | 
PHILIP. 

Entring the Town I great diſorders found. 
' A numerous People to the Port did flye, 
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Which they believ'd the King would forrific. 

The eager Romans fiercely theſe purſu'd, 

Rage in their eyes, their hands with bloud i imbru'd, 
When Czſur with brave Juſtice did Command, 

Photin to periſh by a Hangmans hand 3 

On me appearing, he vouchſat'd to EY 

And with theſe words my Maſters Aſhes took : 
Remainders of a Demi-God! whoſe Name 

I ſcarce can equal Conqueror as Tam; 


Behold ps d, and till Altars call 
For other Victims, let theſe Traytors fall. 


Greater ſhall-follow. To the Court go thou, 

On Pompeys Widow this from me beſtow. 

And whilſt with tit ſhe makes wirh grief ſome truce, 

Tell her how Cefay her Revenge purſues. 

That grear Man, -fighing, then from me did turn, 

And humbly killing did reſtore the Urn. 
CORNELIA. 

O Formal Grief ! how eaſe is that Tear, 
That's ſhed for Foes whom we no longer fear! 
How ſoon revenpe tor others fills that breſt, 
Which to it, ts, by its own danger preſt ! 

And when the Care we take to right the dead, 
Secures our Life and does our glory ſpread ! 
Ceſar is $encrons, "tis true, but he, 

By the King wrong'd, and trom his Rival free, 
Might in an envious mind a doubt revive, 
What he would do were Pompey yet alive. 
His courage, his own lafety does provide, 
Which does the Beauty 0 his aftions hide. 

| ove is concern'd in't too, and he does fight 
In Pompey's caule for Cleopatra's Right. 

So many Int'reſts with my Husband's met, 
Might to his Virtue take away my debt. 

Bur w'1Great Hearts judge by themſelves alone, 
I chuſe to gueſs his honour by my own ; 

And think we only make his fury ſuch, 


Since in his Fortune 1 ſhould do as mock. 
fired 3 SCEN, 
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SCEN. 11, . 
Cleopatra, Charmion, Cornelia, Philip, 


| CLEOPATRA. 
[ come not to diſturb a grief ſo due 
To that affliction which hath wounded you: : a 
But thoſe remains t' adore, which from the wave, 
A faithful freed-man did {o lardy; fave: 
To mourn your forttine, Madam, and to ſwear 
You'd ſtill enjoy'd a man fo jaſtly dear, 
If Heaven which did perſecute you ſtill, '/, 1; + 7 
Had made my power equal to niy;-will. | 
Yet if to what that Heaven ſends you now, 
Your grief can-any room for joy. allow: 
If any ſweetneſs in. revenge there; be, 
Receive the certainty of: yours from mie. N 
The falſe Photiaus-—<But you tay have heard.: - ! | 
| CORNELIA 
Yes, Princeſs, ' that he hath his juſt reward... ,* 
CLEOPATRA. 
Have you no comfort in that news diſcern'd? | 
CORNELIA. | 
If there be any, you are moſt concern'd. 
CLEOPATRA. 
All hearts with joy receive a wiſh'd event. 
CORNELIA 
Our thoughts are, as our int'reſts, different. 
Though Ceſar and A. hilar death, 'twill bc 
To you a fatisfaCtion, not to ane : 
For nobler Rites ro Pompey's Ghoſt belong, 
Theſe are too mean to expiate his wrong, 
No reparation by ſuch blood is made, 
Either to my grief, or his injur'd ſhade ; 
And the revenge which does my Soul enflame, 


' Till it hath Ceſar, Ptolomy doth claim ; 
Who 
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Who though ſo much unhir to reign or live, 
Ceſar I know will for his ſafety {trive. 
But though his love hath dard to promiſe it, 
Yet juſter Heaven dares it not permit. 
And if th&\Gods an-Ear to me afford, 
They ſhall both periſh by each others Sword : 
Such an event would my hearts grief deſtroy, 
Which now is ſuch-a-Stranger grown to joy. 
But if ye Gods@hink this too-great a thing, 
And but/ ofie-fall, O ler it be the King! 
 -CLEOPATRA. 
Heaven'does not govern as our Wills dire&: 
CORNE LTA. 
But gods, what cauſes promiſe, will efteR, 
And do the guilty. with revenge purſue. 
CLEOPATRA 
As they have juſtice, they have mercy too. 
CORNELIA. 
But we may judge'avhere events have paſt; 
They n&w-2he firſt will 'a&,” arid not the laſt, 
CLEOPATRA. 
Their Mercy-oft does through their Juſtice break. 
CORNELIA. 
Queen, ybu'as Siſter, 'I as Widow ſpeak. ©. 
Each hath her cauſe of kindnels and of hate, 
And both concernd are in this Princes Fate : 
But by the blood- which hath to! day been ſhed, 
We ſhall perceive whoſe vows have better ſped. 
Behold your Achorews. 
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'SCEN. 00 
To PERFPIRS 


C LE OP A TRA. 
n fry Bar alas! 
I read no- es" prelages i m his Face; | 
Speak Achorews, tet us #reely hear 
What yet deſerves my BR or my 
-. ACHOREUS. 
Aſſoon as Ceſar: did the 'Freafon know t-— 
»CLEOPATRA: 
'T:s not his Condu@t T enquire 'of 'now, 
I know he cut and ſtopr that ſecret vault 
Which to him ſhould ther Murtherers have brought 3 
That to ſecure the Streets lis men he ſent, 
Where Photer did" receive his Puniſhment : 
Whoſe ſfldden fall 4:Difas fo'amar'd, 
That on th' abandon'd/Portihe y ſeifds 
Whom the King follow'd :' a het, to the Land 
Antonins all his Soldibrs did command. 
Wheye. Ceſar join'd him, and I thence do gueſs 
Achillas puniſhment, and his ſucceſs. 
; ACHOREUS. 
His uſual Fortune her aſfliftance gave. 
f CLEOPATRA. 
But tel] me if. he did. my Brother fave. . 
And kept his promiſe. 
( A C HOREU 8. 
422CQ1 Ci EOPATRA:. | 
That's all the News { |wifl'd you to recite. 
Madam: ;qyOh ſeetbe” \gods. my: ronment 


L101 NIL 4G ORN BET A. gs. 
The abl have his iſhmenc defetrr' F bY 
__ CE DEAD. 


| You wilkdiionoke;! bur'chey bavye him ſecur'd. '! 
v1'/l ACHO- 
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 ACHOREUS. 

Or Ceſer had, if he had life ,endur'd. 
CLEOPATRA, 
What ſaid you laſt 2. Or did. I rightly hear ? 
Oh! quickly your obſcure Diſcourſes clear. 
ACHOREUS. 

Neither your cares. yo! ours could ſave him, who 
Would die in ſpight:af -Cefar, and of You: 
But Madam, in thanobleſt way. he dy'd, 
That ever falling Monarch dignifi'd : 
His reſtor'd Virtue' Jjdthis Birth make _ 
' And to the-Romans:ilcarly fold:his blood. 
He fought Antonius Nith/ſntk noble heat, 
That on him he:did Tome advantage'get :- 
But Ceſar's coming atter'd thezevent 3. .:/) + 
Achillagichere aften Photinns went : Gd 43 $2117 
But fo as him:did:tbo mucti honor bringguu,! 11! 
With Sword inbaid:he petit far! his Kini : U 
O ſpare the King, «1nryain the Conqueror.e vd; 
To him a6 hope, but: terror. it ihply'd. :'; (13 41 os 
For' frighted; he thought Ceſar did _ Wy Cd 
Bur to reſerve him: tor a ſhameful: end. woe) 
He chargidy abd broke}our-Ranks,! bravdyi to; hew /! 
What Virtue armed-by Deſpair can do. ::':-/ t 
By this miſtake his Wexed, ſoul abas'd, 
Srill ſought the death- which fill was him | refus'd. 
Breathle(s at laſt,. withlhaving fought and bled, 
Encompals'd round, and his beſt' Soldiers dead, | 
Into a Veſſel which was near he leaps, 
And follow'd wasbÞfiich! tumultuous heaps, 
As by itheirmiloabev, -oYerpreſt, the Ship 
With all its fraightWas/ſwallow'd in the Deep. 
Thus death .secoavers al his loſt Renown, o/l1 ''. 7 
Gives Cofer:hime,! and ;you th» Egyptian Crown :: 1 
You were proclaimm'fl, land though no Roman Sword 
Had touch'd thi Lifeiſo-muchi by, you deplor'd, © ii 
Ceſar extreamly . didic$neem'd ip —_— 
He (i os and-he: oats :but! ſee him Here 1 110 
0 Who 


I 
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Who better can than I his Griefs relate, 
For the unhappy Kings refiſtle(s Fate ? 


SCEN. IV. 
To them Ceſar, Antonius, Lepidns. 


CORNELIA 
Ceſar be juſt, and me my Gallies yield, 
Achillas and Photinus both are kill d ; 
Nor could thy ſoftned heart their Maſter fave, 
And Pompey here, no more revenge can have. 
This fatal ſhore nothing does me preſent, 
But th' Image of their horrible Attempt, 
And thy new Conqueſt, with the giddy noiſe 
Of People who in change of Kings rejoyce : 
But what afflits me moſt, is ſtill to ſee 
Such an obliging Enemy in Thee. 
Releaſe me then from this inglorious pain, 
And ſet my Hate at liberty again. 
But yet before I go I muſt requeſt 
The Head of Pompey with his Bones may reſt. 
Give it me then, as that alone, which yet 
[ can with Honor at thy hands entreat. 
CASAR. 

You may {o juſtly that Remainder claim, 
That to deny it would be Czſar's ſhame : 
But it is fit, afrer ſo many Woes, 
That we ſhould give his wandring Shade repole ; 
And that a Pile which You and I inflame, 
From the firſt mean one reſcue Pompey's name. 
That he ſhould be appeas'd our grict to view; 
And that an Urn more worthy him and you 
May (the Pomp done, and fire extin& again) 
His re-united Aſhes entertain. 
This Arm, which did fo long with him debate, 
+ Shall Altars to his Virtue dedicate, 

ts M m 


Offer 
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Offer him Vows,- Incenſe and Viftims too, 
And yer hall give him nothing but his Due. 
I but to morroiw for rhele Rites require, 
Refuſe me not the Favour I delire ; 
But ſtay till thele ſolemniries 'be paſt, 
And then you may reſume your cager haſte. 
Bring to our Rome a Treaſury fo great, 
That Rcelique bear-------- 
CORNELIA, 

| Not thither Ceſar yer. 
Till firſt thy ruine, granted me by Fate, 
To thele lov d Aſhes ſhall unlock the Gate; 
And thither (though as Dear to Reme as me) 
They come not till Triumphant over thee. 
To Africk T muſt this rich burthen bear, 
Where Pompey s Sons, Cato and Scipio are. 
Who'll find, I hope, (with a brave King ally'q) 
Fortune as well as- Juſtice on their ſide : . 
And thou ſhalt ſee, there with new fury hurl, 
Pharſalia's Ruines arm another World, 
Fiom Rank to Rank theſe Aſhes I I] expoſe 
Mixt with my Tears, t' exaſperate thy Foes, 
My Hate ſhall guide them too, and they hall fight 
With Urns, -inſtead of Eagles in their ſight; 
That ſcuh ſad Obje&ts may make them intent 
On his Revenge, and on thy Punithment. 
Thou to this Hero now devont art grown, 
But, raiſing his Name, doſt exalt thy own. 
I muſt be Witneſs too ! and I ſubmit; 
Bur rhou canſt never mpve my Heart with it. 
My Loſs can never be repair'd by Fate, 
Nor is it poſſible t exhauſt my Hate. 
This Hate ſhall be my Pompey now, and I 
In his Revenge will live, and with it die. 
Bur as a Roman , though my Hate be ſuch, 
I muſt confels, I thee eſteem as much. 
Both thele 'extreams: Juſtice can well allow : 
This does my Virtue, that my Duty ſhow. 


My 
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My ſenſe of Honor does the firſt command ; 

Concern, the. laſt, and they are both confirain'd. 

And as thy Virtue, whom none can betray, 

Where 1 ſhould hate, makes me ſuch value pay : 

My Duty ſo my Anger does create, 

And Pompeys Widow makes Cornelia hate. 

But I from hence ſhall haſten, 'and know then, 

Ill raiſe againſt; thee gods, as well as Men. 

Thoſe gods that flatter'# thee, ant me' abus'd, 

And in Pharſalia Poyipey's Cauſe refusd; * 

Who at: his Death could Thunder-bolts refrain, 

To expiate thit; will his Revenge maintain: 

If not, his Soul will five my Zeal ſuch heat, 

 As1, withour their hel; ſhall rhe defear. 

But ſhould all my Endeavors profper ill, 

What I canine hs, Clevptttra will. 

I know, Y and ht 

Thou from Calphir ſady'ſt dy 

Now _—_ Uh wonls 

And there's no Law «ff Sek Fry a Mk. 

But know, the Roman Youth think it no/ 

To fight againſt'the' Hutbind of 2? tncen. | 

And thy offtaded Friends "will at | 

Of the beſt Blbod revenge their Rottd NAV” 
I check thy.|Raine' if Vii Hm wes 
Adieu ; S yy _ Ir Prove. 
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; oght, 4325» 
Ceſar c = - Clichnains uterine, Lopidur 
it Hop ods 1107] | - * 
any vo LO Tigtiod 1210010 23 it 7 = 
CLEOPATR Ab £32HIC0 31 ? 
Rather then Ya to this expogdÞ would-be, 01 11 es 
With my own Ruine 1 would (ſer you-freel Dune! 
Sacrifice me, Sir, to'ybur Yi AO 1900008 
| Fox that's the:greatcft thar'T can polleſv; - dAmA ym 7909 
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Though far unworthy to be Ceſar s Bride, 
Yet He i" remember, one that for him Dyd. 
.- Ci 9A Ih 

Thoſe. emp y prajedts, Queen, are all now left 
To a " great FiYP of other Help berctt ;, . 
Whoſe keen detices. her want of Strength confets,. 
Could ſhe: -perform more, ſhe would wilh it leſs. 
The gods will -theſp., vain Augurics diſprove, . 
Nor can they elicity rempve, | 3;;: 
If your GENE ger than your Griet\ appears, 
And will, fr Cojrs Se, gry up your Tears; ... 
And that AB Wi . who delcgv'd chem.!not, : of 
May, for A Falk a 6 jprgat» '119- = 
You may "bi bead ie Iyiche ne Acre of nine] | *f. 
His Satety to De Me Ying 31! 
How much I ſough 4 DA —_ redeem : 641 /£ 
From thale yain; Toxprs thac _—_— __ 
Which he diſputedyo lys lateff Breathy\.. » 
And caſh, gvay ka Litsrhor\ax.of fDeatl 


O hang: tk Cejqs,! / Vo Joreminent h ci rr \ 
lo 5 Blk tor. yang, Contcat al "Gila 2:f 
Yet by the Fo Fartupe of, this Day i111, 1d it © 
Could not.the . your Commands Qbey :1 bus. 
But Ws oy wi the; gads, ; who willlg 51: het 4G) 
Then fol "ee Ap guifyimen falg]! wyila - lf | 
And oo AT wan Happjacl, $,Pracures, : bf, 
cath Egy 91 


FInCe Ns t 1s wholly Yours. 
PATRA. 
I know I gain anoffier Diadem, 

For which none can be blamd but Heav'n and Him ; 
Burke Fae ofirhupanc.chings is ſuch, | £530 
That Joy and Trouble.doredch. other touch, 
Excuſe me, it the Crown conferr'd by You, 
As it obliges, dogs MIEi/rtic(tod ;: - 
And if to {dd,Brtbenquitlydkill dp't to 12H 
To Nature Laxtwgh as Reafon yieldUi 07 Hf phy 
No ſooner on my Grandep1 wefle&, WS If? © UY e 
But my Ambirionile; ay Blood is cheekez i: < ! 47 V / 

..- .ﬀ oF mect 
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, I meet my Fortune with a fecret: Groan,, TY 
Nor dare, without, Regret, aſcend-the Throne. 
ACHOREUS. 
The Court is full, Sir, People crowding in, 
Who, with great ſhouts, demand to lee their fn 
And many ſigns of their Impatierice give; » 1:./\ \ 
That ſuch a Blefling theyo late receive; 4 1c) 
.-, CESAR) , 
Let them fo juſt an Happineſs obtain, 
And by that Goodneſs, \ Queen, — 
O may the gods {o tayour.my Detite, ' i) ©» 
That in their Joy; your.Sorrow may expire; 
That no Idea in your \Soul may 
But of the Wounds which you have given me: 
Whilſt my Attendants:and. your Courtiers\inay 
Prepare to marrow farw glorious day, TA ET 
When all fueh\Noble Offices. may owne, 
Pompey t appeale, and Cleopatra Crown. 
To her a Throne,\ee him let's. Altars build, : 
And to them hoth Iywyoctal-Hottors yields.” : 
0249 brad ane. 4) 1 UExenm. 


After the Fifth Af by\vnis Pehptian Prieſts;4s after 
Kal ve Srogmeki\ v1 % a = k 
\aws [orrmot vt Loan; 
A* cend a 1 ho great Quees | ! to you 
By — by \Fortaxt.oue';; 
- wo it ' ine" let theyWorld) ndvore \ 
SW 00) 6 Yak 
One who Ambition could withſtand, 
Subdue Revenge, and Love command, 
nid band ' Om Bubrors fingf© ſeores i: 4941 þ 
10 wal e£ ti ) epi 3. \nh044 3 "M "h.\'9.4 
ors. oh v4 Cor fs C1 22G TE 2 bit aan TJ 
Te _ SS Roman ſhades, permit 
That Pompey ſhould above you fit, 
W209 114-7 He muſt be Deifed. 
For 
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For who like him, cer fought or fell ? 
What" Hero ever liv'd fo well, 
Or who ſo greatly dy'd ? 


517) 41071; I. 
What cannot Glorious Czxlar do ? 
_ nobly does be fight and woo ! 
On uns how does he tread ! 


is mercy to » the weak he fhews, ' 
How feerce x be to living Foes, Th ((; 
TOTP > jk 


» O87 j! "34 4 2. 7. 
Cornelia yet: would Tears, '/ 
But that the | ſorrow , 4x 

os hrming ” pod brave | "x // 
Thain ixoker ber enilcves, ay TE) 


Thaxi if  fbe all /thi Sceptert bore, 
#1 "Her Generous Husband gave. 


_ Chorus. >; fad 

Fo ex! \ ofter' all-1þe"! Blood that's [ 91: 

Let's right the living and ithe dead : 
Temples to Pom pey raiſe 3 


Kot © \ 119uQ 
Set Cleop atraewithe |" ag A #& \ 
Let SITY &tp=the. Workd b* has won; 
And feng Cornelia's _ 
water aw 4 _ tt cas 
= anne 2nd bay 970; WW 
After which a\ Grar Malfque: is Dane's "2M 
Ceſar and Cleopatra, made (as well as Gs her 
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EPILOGUE 


Written by Sir Edward Dering Baronet. 


| >.—* or diſpleas'd, cenſure as you think fir, | 

The Action, Plot, the Language, or the Wir : 
But we're ſecure, no Bolder thought can tax 
Theſe Scenes of Blemiſh to the bluſhing Sex; 

Nor Envy with her hundred Eyes eſpie 

One line ſevereſt Virtue need to flye : 

As chaſte the wotds, as harmleſs is the ſence, 
As the firſt {miles of Infant Innocence. 

Yet at your Feet, Ceſar's Content to bow, 
And Pompey, never truely Great till now : 
Who does your Praile and kinder Votes prefer 
Before th' applauſe of his own Theatre : 
Where fifry thouſand R omans daily bleſt 
The gods and him, for all that they poſleſt. 

» The fad Cornelia ſays, your gentler breath 
Will force a ſmile, ev'n after Pompey's Death. 
She thought all Paſſions bury'd in his Urn, 

Bur flattering hopes and trembling fears return: 
Undone in Egypt, Theſſaly, and Rowe; 

She yet in Jreland hopes a milder Doom : 

Nor from Iberian Shores, or Lybian Sands 
Expedts relict, but only from your hands. 

Ev'n Clzopatra, not content to have 
The Univerlc, and Ceſar too her Slave, 

Forbears her Throne, till you her right allow : 
'Tis leſs & have ruld the World, than pleaſed you. 


HORACE 


HORACE. 


A 


Tragedy. 
Tranſlated from 
eMONSIEUR CORNEILLE. 


The Fifth ACT Tranſlated by 
Sir FOHN DENHAM. 


In the SAVOTp 


Printed by T. N. for Henry Herringman at the Sign of 
the Blew Anchor in the Lower Walk of the 
New Exchange. 1 6 7 8. 


The Actors. 


Tullnus, King of Rome. _ 

Old Horace , a Roman Knight.. 

Horace, his Son. 

Curtins, a. Gentleman of Alba in love with Camilla, 
Valerius, a Roman Knight in love with Camilla. 
Sabina, Wife of Horace. and <iſter of Cartivs. 
Camilla, Miſtreſs of: Curtis ard Siſter, of *Horace. 
Fulia, Roman Lady, confident of Sabina and Camilla. 
Flavian, an Alban Souldie. ff. © © © 
Proculus, a Roman Souldier. 
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The Scene in the. Honſe of” Hprace at Rome. 
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HORACE. 


TE” — 


ACTI SCEN. L 
Sabina and Fulia. 


SABINA 

Xcuſe my weakneſs, and my grief permit 

19 In that diſtreſs, which ſo much merits it : 
When ſuch a ſtorm does its approaches make, 
It may become the ſtrongeſt heart to ſhake 3 
And Conſtancy will now admit diſpute, 
Ev'n in the Breaſt that is moſt reſolute : 
But yet how rude fo cer this ſhock appears, 
Though not my ' ighs, I can conimand my Tears; 
Though ſo much ſorrow may my heart ſurprize, 
Yet Virtue ſtill is regent in my Eyes : 
It to my heart, I can confine my wo, 
Though leſs than Man, I more than Woman do, 
To ſigp my tears in an aſlault ſo rough, 
For othe weak Sex will ſure be brave enough. 
JULIA. 
It is for vulgar Souls I muſt confeſs, 
Who create grief from every ſlight diſtreſs; 
But a great Heart would bluſh at that defeR, 
And all things dares from doubtful Fate expett : 
Under our Walls two Armies we ſurvay, 
But Kome ne'er yet knew how to loſe the day 
Applauſe, not grief, we to her Fortune ow, 
Who whilſt ſhe fights, muſt needs the mightier grow: 
Then let vain terrors from your breaſt depart, 
And find out Vows worthy a Roman heart. 

Nn3 IA 


C79) 
SABINA, 

My heart I gave to Horace, and 'tis true, 
Since he's a Roman, I muſt be fo too : 
- Bug yet that Knot a Ferter would be thought, 
If ny dear Country ſhould be quire forgot. 
Alle where | bepan to ſee the light, 
Aba my native place, and firſt delight, 
When T behold a War *rwixt us and thee, 
As much as loſs, I dread a Victory : 
Rome if by this thy anger | create, 
Find out a Foc whom may juſtly hate; 
When at thy Walls two Armics in thy ſight, 
Shew me my Brothers with my Husband fight, - 
What Prayers can I make ? how can [ be 
Withqut impiety eoncern'd for thee ? 
I know thy growing Empire, yet (© NOUNgs 
By War alone muſt make her ſinews ſtr | 
Thy future Grandeyr is by Fate deft end, WS 
Not to the Latines to be long nf | 
The gods the ſuppliant. World-for dk intend, 
And * tis by Arms thou muſt attain that end : 
Far from repining at that noble heat, .: 
Which ſerves thy Stars, 2nd. helps to make thee great 3 
I «iſh _thy Troops may ſtill gqw Triamphy claim, . 
And 6ver-run 1 yrenian Hilk co, Fame. . | SS 
Co, Eaſtern Conqueſts for thy Sward deſi dk 10 
And ſetle thy Pavilions in the Khine ; 
Let all Lands tremble where thy Enligns go, 
But her to whom thou: Romulzs doſt owe ; 
Subdue the utmoſ; Regions, of the. Earth, 
But ſpare t the Town whero Roymlus had. birth ; 
Forget not her from whom thy City draws . 
Her Name, ahd. all r ſtrength, but Walls and. Laws: 
Alba's thy Parent, let;that ought arreſt 
Thy SY &word, nor pigrce.thy Mothers breſt;, / j 
For Humphant Arms make other choice, = Eg 
And in | Het Children” s Fortune ſhe'll, rejoice, 


Nay, would” with natural concern diſown 
All 


'071) 
All Enemies of thine," were ſle-not ons. n 
JULIA ' T1304 
This I anguage much 1lirprize't6 nie affords,” 
For ſince theſe Ciries firſt w unſheath'd their Swords, 
You have fo unconcern'd-for Alb ſtood, | | 
As if your birth had been of Reman bloods =o 
I] wonder-d at'a. Virtue'fo refin'd,” doi 
Which to your Husband;- 4/b4 Kat 're fign'd, 
And therefore {o propertion 'd my rehef, | 
As if our Rome alone trad caus'd you Og ” 
SABINA. | 
Whilſt ſuels a ſhock' my 'reaſon Aid aſfail, © 
As was to@ weak'to' werph down' either Wales . 
Till all my flattering: oj of Peace were loſt, ., 
To be entirely Romaii'was my. boaſt; © a 
If at Romes Fortune lidiſpleasd ave! gy 
I quickly ehidrhat mvtiriy withit:_- _— es” 
And when her Deftiny Was net Ib'kind, _- 2 
If, for my Btvthers, joy {educ' amy mild; Ae b 
By Reaſon's: lielp chat (motion F fup preſid, ! | 4yod | 
And wept tor all the ory they' £92 d. is 
But now theſe: Cities tft be IbRor fa HE 
That Komwe'maft ſink; 6 Alba be enflay'd? | 
And after” battel there no hope rentins'” © © "” 
To the fubdu'd, nor ſt6p/ to her that BE mn | 
I ſhould roo barbarouſly 1 my Contitry treat, ans -—% 
If I could beia'perfet Roman yet" 2 cork þþ 
A little leſs to one man's: lbve reſign'd ES res.” 
To neither City F wil be confintd'; oY - a 
I fear for both, ' and whilft their Fate i Is Ke - gow: 
I ſtill will be on' the 'afflifted fides'”' 7 1 axed 7 
Equal to each, whilſt they unequal _— of 4 
And muſt tho? orief, but not their llc Me * I 
For I reſolve in ſuch x/ſhiarp debare, 
To mourn: the — = 42 Yidr tE, 
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How diſtant is Camilla's way from this ? 

Your Brother loves her, her's your Husband is, 
Yet, in each Army with another eye, 

She can .al over and a Brother ſpie : 

When in Rome's Fortunes you were moſt involy'd, 
She was as. much confus'd and unreſolv'd : 

She fear'd the ſtorm from every cloud would ſpread, 
And the ſucceſs of :cither fide did dread : 

The moſt unfortunate ſhe did bemoan, 

And wholoc'er prevail'd ſhe was undone. 

But when the day, ſhe knew, was drawing nigh, 
And one great Battel ſhould the Quarrel try, 
A ſudden gadnel breaking from her brow------ 

.SABINA. 

Ah Falls ! how that j joy alarms me now ! 
Valerius yeſterday, ſhe ſhe ſmil'd ;upon, 

And for his ſake, ſhe Curtizs will diſown ; 

A nearer Object ſnatches her eſteem, 

And two years abſenee hath deformed him | 
But though my. Brother. be to me ſo dear, 

By care of him, I muſt not, njure her ; 

My grounde of lealof ie concludes amis, 

Who can change love at ſuch, a time as this ? 
How can a heart reccivea wound that's new, 
When ſuch. great ſhocks give it ſo much to do ? 
Yet from joy too, this fatal day deters, 

And from contentments which-reſemble hers. 

.. JULIA. 

In me it equal wander does produce, 

Nor do I know what can be her excule ; 

'Tis Conftancy enough -if we. can wait, 
Without impatience, fo ſevere a Fate, 

But 'tis (99 much, if we ſhall chearful grow. 

SABINA. 

See, ſore good Grojus ſends: her hither now, 
Her chonohe, on this, pale to reveal, 
From you her Friq1 mis. can, gonceal; 
T'l leave yon tar yu _ Fulia now, 


We, = 


073) 
For Im aſham'd my. wealinefs ts avow ; 


And ſo much ſorrow does my heart invade, 
That I muſt hide it in fome ſecret ſhade. Exit. 
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'SCEN. IL 
Fulja, Camilla. 


Re = - _ ILLA 
Why does /fhe with I ſhould with you con 
Docs ſhe believe my trouble leſs F inn ang, 
(C r more inſenſible of this ſad day, 
Does ſhe conclude I have no tears to pay ? 
With equal terror I am threaten'd too, 
And I ſhall loſe as mnch as ſhe can do : 
The Man to-whom I did my heart” refign, 
Muſt for his Country die, or ruine mine : 
And all that I can love (fuchis my fate!) 
Muſt now delerve my ſorrow or my hate. 
Alas !------ | 
JULIA. 
Yet her afflifion is more 
We may a Lover, not a Husband. change 
Receive Valerins love, Curtius forget, | 
And you'll no- more the other fide r ; 
But wholly Ours, and recompos'd. within, 1 
You'll nothing-have to loſe, when Roe does win. .-,- 
”- CAMILLA ; 
Ah give me-Counſel'more legitimare, » 
Nor teach me with a Crime to ſhun my Fatez 
For though my tide of ' Woes I ſcarce can ſtem, 
I rather would endure than merit them. 
| JULIA. : gc 
Can you believe -a-prudent change a fault ? al 
: | CAMILLA. iT 
And can youthink a- Perjury is not ? : =” 
: Ay JULIA. » peo 
What can engage us to our mortal fbes ? | 
4 - CAMIL 


trans. 
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Bur what haſ dive en > what honor owes F 
JU LI A. | 


— 
— a a 


For the reception you to him did give, 
Hath made his Jate repining hope revive. 
CAMILLA 

It to Valerius I then paid reſpeR; | 
You nothing, thence mwſt for his hope colle& ; 
Another ſybye& did my; joys produce, ' 
But I your error now will ditabule ; 
And for my Curting. keep, a flame' too ſure, 
Such a ſuſpicion longer to. endure. - 

You know his Siſter., was no; ſooner led, 
By happy Marrige,. to my . Brother's Bed, | 
But that my. Father. \(preſt by bim) deſi rd, 
I ſhould reward che] ove I had\infſpir'd :. | 
That time produc'd happy and; fatal chings'; ; 
At once our Marriage, and the War reſolv'd, 
Our hopes created, and tholq hopes difſolv'd ; 
I then ſnatch'd all away, 
e Bs i Ne CR 1n-a day : 7 
How violcnt our grief. did then appear, 
How many blaſj hemies, Heav'n then did hear, 
And from my ky es how many Rivers fell, 


I tell yo ol {a jour laſt farewell. 
The' xo.og 2 my — you ſince have ſeen, 


And of my V ows, for Peace have. nes born * 


Art every news } my. diſtradted, breſt;.- 

My Cople,an My ver did: conteſt; R 
Toſs d with unce ovghts: I fled for calc 
To the relief o: FHe1,0 

Judge it wh yeſterd 


Might not aſſure my. 


{oy 1 did beai,.. | 
ropping heart a gain 3 'Þ 


That famous Greck. who at th, + mw. dyells,.., !. 


And Heay'ns dark pwrpo {es to men foretells, 


He whom Apollo ; OTST I betray d, - - » 1069 
- JIM AD 
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By this reply my ſtormy thoughts allay'd. 

« Alba and Rome to morrow changing face, 

« Shall to thy wiſh'd for peace at laſt give place; 

« And to thy Cartizs thou ſhalt then be try'd, 

« So as no Fortune ever ſhall divide. 
I wholly on this anſwer did depend, 
And finding it my utmoſt hopes tranſcend, 
My <oul to raptures of Contentment flew, 
Beyond what happieſt Lovers ever knew. 
Judge of their height ; Yalerins then I met, 
And could ev'n him behold without regret : 
He ſpoke of Love too, and I that could hear, 
And never thought Valerins had been there, 
His Courtſhip could from me no anger draw, 
For every thing ſeem'd Cartins that I ſaw: 
I thought all ſounds told me how he did burn, 
And all my anſwers Eccho'd my return. : 
The general Field which muſt to day be fought, 
I yeſterdixy had-heard but minded not; 
My Soul thofe fatal Obje&s did rejeR, 
And ſtill on peace and marriage did refle&: 
Bur nighr thoſe charming errors, has expel'd, 
And made my Soul to dreadful Viſions yield, 
Wherein vaſt heaps of horror, Floods of Gore 
Did rob my Joy, and all my fear reſtore: 
I ſaw men dying, and then loſt the ſight, 
A Ghoſt appeard, and then it took it's flights 
The fatal ſhades, each others ſhape ſuppreſs, 
And by confuſion terror did increaſe. 

| JULIA. 
An oppoſite conſtruction dreams require. 
re CAMILLA 
I would believe what I ſo much defire; 
But I and all my hopes of good ſucceſs 
Find this a day of Battel, not of Peace. 
| Ju! IA. "-O 

'Twill end the War, and then a peace is ſure. 
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CAMILLA. 
The pain is leſs than ſuch a guilty cure. 
If Rome, or Alba muſt defeated be, 
: Dear Cxrtins can haye no pretence to me z 
No, it Camilla never can become 
To wed the Conqueror, or Slave of Rome. 
But what new Obje& does my fight ſurprize! 


Is it thee Curtins : ? may I truſt my Eyes ? 
y as 


SCEN.IIL 
Curtins, Camilla, Fulia. 


169 GURTLIUS. | 
Camilla doube i it not, - that Man i is come, 
Neitherthe!Conqueror, not Slave' of -Rome;. 
Nor think he could before your. face have, ſtood, 
With Roman Fetrers'/ charg'd, qr Roman: blood. 
Glory and Rome, you love at, tc a.rate, 
You would deſpiſe my chain,” nd Conquelt hate 5 
And ſince altke in-at extream ; fad Bat os 
I fear'd des. and'a defeat—- _ We 55 
bly  CAMIL EA. EN 
"Tis cnoupld Curtins?'Þ cati gticſ els "thy. Ac _ 
Thou fly'ſt a:F16ld ſo fatdl' ro. thy Flame: . .. © 1 
Rather than-me;' thy abi, heart would loſe, » 4 
It to thy:Colinery y thy YR, refuſe,;, r p 
L et others? ndſes refleions” n thy, Fame,,,.. 


And if they pleaſe; Ki pear iP on blame; 
I can no quarrel have this | 
What moſt thy Vw Mews wh Gn mine: 
And if to Albs ſucdor thar deny 


"Tis to make me the oo Sicrtce 


But haſt thou feen'tmy Father ? and fe he 
Allow his houſe>thou —_ bed 
Does Policy or Nature h fy O'recome 


And which) deareſt! t to'him ? me; or /2{ A008 ; 
#A./ And 


\ 
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And to aſſure our Fortune let me know, 

Did he appear a Father, or a Foe ? 
CURTIUS. 

With as much Kindneſs my approach he ſaw 

As could be challeng'd by a Son-in-L aw: 

But me, he hath not by a treaſon ſeen, 

Which had unworthy his allyance been. 

I quit not Alba, by adoring you, 

But keep my paſſion, and my honor too ; 

And all the War. your Cxrtins hath not been 

A better L over then'a Citizen ; 

Nor to his Countries Cauſe could I ove prefer, 

But whilſt he fighd for you, he Fought for her. 

And if we muſt that fad conteſt renew, 

I ſtill muſt fight for her, and ſigh for you. 

. Yes, and in ſpight of -all my paſſions charms, 

Did the War laſt, I ſhould be now in Arms. 

But a new Peace gives me this free acceſs, 

And *tis to that, we owe this happineſs. 
CAMILLA 

O! Who can faith to ſuch a wonder give ? 

JULIA 

At leaſt you may your Oracle believe, 

And may dilcover by this good fucceſs, 

This day of battel has produc'd a peace. 
CURTIUS. 

Who could have thought it ? the two Armies met, 

And Both to Fight reſfolv'd with equal hear, 

When our Dictator 'twixt both Armies ſtands, 

And a ſhort audience from your Prince demands. 

«Romans (ſaid he then) whence comes all this rage? 

« What fury makes us thus in arms engage ? 

« At leaſt let Reaſon our inſtruftor be, 

« Our daughters are your Wives, your Neighbors we; 

« Hymen ſo much our union did purſue, 

« That our Sons challenge Grand-Fathers in you : 

« We but one Kindred, and one People are, 

l Why ſhowld we tear our ſelves with Civil War ? 

Ooa3 « Where 
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« Where he that Conquers loles'too, and wears 
« His nobleſt 1 aurel water d with his Tears. 
« Our common Focs;expect this Bloody Day, 
* That they, that win it, may.become their Prey ; | 
« Nor can the Guilty Conquiror that avoid, 
« Having himſelf his. own defence deſtroy'd. 
« They ſmile to ſee us thus our Force abule, | 
« Which againſt them we ſhould more Nobly ule : 
« [ et us theſe little diſcords then forſake, 
« Which {o bad Kinſmen. of good. Soldiers make. 
« But if a thirſt of Empire -be the Cauſe 
« Which either People to this madneſs draws, 
« If with leſs Slaughter. that may be ſupply' d, 
«Tt will unite us, rather than divide : 
«Let either City Combatants deſign, 
« And all ber. Fortune to their Swords refzyn, 
« And as of,, them: the gods ſhall then ordain, 
« Let the weak. yield, = let the ſtronger Reign 3 
« But fo, as bluſhes to.the Loler-lav'd, 
« They may ſubjected be, bur ngt enſlav'd, 
« And to no ſhame, ior Tribute condeſcend, 
« But on the Victor's Standards itp attend 
«Thus our two States, we may one Empire call. 
He faid no more, but this affe&ed all : 
Each on the hoſtile Ranks caliing his Eyes, 
A Friend, a Kinſman, or a Brother (pies ; 
They, wonder how, their greedy anger flew, 
In their own, blood theix weapons to embrew ; 
And this axfle&ion op cach brow did write, 
Heat for, the choice,vand hopror, for the Fight. 
Ag.length, this offes. through the Squadrons born, 
On theſe conditions the wilh'd peace was ſworn ; 
Three fight for each, but the: Commanders take 
More lejfure this important, choice to make : 
Ours to the Camp, yours to-the- Senate went. 
i, CAMILLA. Cf 
Oh gods ! how was you Andy my Content? 
11 » CUR. 
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CURTIUS. 
'Tis the agreement, that within two hours 
Our Champian's Fortune' muſt determine Oars * 
Till they are, namd, we freely go and come, - 
Rome in our Camp is, andiour —_ in Rome: 
And fince no, 70 now accels refuſe, 
His old acquamtance every man renews. 
I (by my paſlion led) your Brothers found, 
And my Love ſince with ſuch ſucceſs is Crowi!'d, 
That now your Fathers word my hope allows ; 
We ſhall ro morrow joyn. our Marriage Vows 
You'll not, Itruſt, diſpute what he commands. 

CAMILLA. 
A Daughters duty in obedience ftands. 

CUR TIUS. 
Come then, that pleaſing Order now receive 
Which muſt an end to all my ſufferings give. 

CAMI [ L A. 
I go, in hope- my Brothers there to ſee, 
And know the Period of our Miſery. 

JULIA 
Be that your way, the Temple ſhall be mine, 
Where for you both,. Ill vraiſe the powers divine. 
Exennt. 


__—___. 
a 


AQ. IL. SCEN. L 


Horace, and Curtins. 


CURTIUS. 
Hus Rome hath not divided her cfteem, 
Another choice to her unjuſt would ſeem. 

You, and your Brothers, this ptoud City calls, 
The greateſt Soldiers that are in her Walk 3 
And whilſt before all, ſhe you three prefers, 
Che all our Houſes braves with one of hers ; 
' And one may think as this EleQtion runs, _ 
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Rome hath no Soldiers, but your Fathers Sons : |. 
By this, their Families muſt raiſe their Name, 
And nably conſecrate themſelves to Fame : 
Yes, by this choice:we ſo much Honor fee 
Giv'n to-.one Houfey as might Eternize three ; 
And ſince in yours my Fortune and my Flame 
Hath plac'd a Siſter; and a Wife does claim, 
You juſtly ,may expect Concerns in me, 
From 'what I am, and what I am to be: 
But yet another reaſon does conſtrain 
My ſoy, and' mingles with it much of pain; 
For your fam'd courage to that pitch is flown, 
That Alba's fall already I bemoan. | 
Her loſs is certain now'; and naming. you, 
Ev'n Deſtiny her felt hath {worn it too, 
In this Eleftion'T read Alba's doom, | 
And count:iny ſelf. a Subjze&t now of Rome. 
HORACE. 

'Tis Rome, not Alba, your compaſſion claims, 
Viewing whom ſhe rejedts, and whom ſhe names : 
Her partial favor may her Fortune loſe, | 
Who having {fo muth choice, To ill does chuſe : 
A thouſajid braver Sons ſhe had' than we, 
Who might with more ſucceſs her Champions be. 
But though my ruine in this choice [ tind, 
With noble Pride it elevates my Mizd ; 
My heart's aſſurance. gathers mighty ſcope, 
And from my little courage, much I hope ; 
Which howloever-Fate intends to treat, 
I cannot think my felt you Subje& yet : 
Rome hopes too welt. of me, and therefore ] 
. Will anſwer. that great truſt, 'or for it dye. 
He that;will! dye,- or: vanquiſh, ſeldom fails; 
That brave. deſpair moſt commonly preyails : 
How e'er igbe, ſhe never ſhall obey 
Till my laſt gaſp fays, 1-have loſt the Day. 

i CURTIUS. | 
Alas! my fortune-only calls for Tears, - 


nd 
= 
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Since what my Country: hopes, my Friendſhip tears, 
Cruel extreams ! Alba muſt be ſubdu'd, 
Or elſe her Triumph with your blood embru'd, 
And all the Glory for which ſhe has fought, 
Can onely with {o:dear a' Life be bought ! 
What can I wiſh, or what event deſire, 
Since either fo- mach lotrow will require? 
And every way ſee my hopes deny'd. 
HORACE. 
Would you regret me if for Rome 1 wh d? 
A Death fo noble, lovely does ppc 
And 1s too Gloriqus to endure a 
Nay I ſhould court -it; and\my ruine - bleſs 
It Rome by my defeat would:ſuffer leſs. 
. _CURTTFUS. 
But yet you may allow your friends to fear 
What will to them at leaſtibe fo ſevere ; 
They ſuffer in your glory, and one fate 
Makes you Immortal, them unfortunate. 
He loſes all, who ſuch a Friend muſt loſe. 
But hither F lavins comes, ind brings us news. 
Hath Alba's Councel yet her Champians choſe ? 


Horace, Curtins, Flavins. 


FLAVIUS 
[come to tell you. . 
3 ſh tho thoſe 

who are thoſe?! 
FLAY] us, 


You, and your Brothers | 
ET oCuUR tus. 
[if Who, 
FLAYIS. .,... BE 
fp I RA th | 
Bue 
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Bic why fo ſtern, and ſo unpleas'd a Brow ? 
Does this offend you ? 
CURTIUS. 
No, but does ſurprize , 
The honor much above my Merit flies. 
| FLA. 
Muſt the Diftator (who me hither ſent) 
Be told you hear it with this diſcontent ? 
This cold reception me too does {urprize. 
_.,, CURTIUS. 
T<ll him in ſpight-of Loves and Friendſhip ties, 
Yer Curtizs, and; his Brothers mean to fight 
Againſt the Horaces, for Alba's Right. 
Tn FLA. 
Againſt them ! *tis too mich ! .but tell me how. 
-; CURDITUS 
Carry my anſwer. back, - and leave me now. 
o)t bio bag Exit Flawins 


. 
_ ——_—— — 
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”" SCEN. IIL 
"Horace and C artins. 


CURTIUS. 
Let Heav'n, and Earth, and Hell, now all engage 
To at againſt us their united rage ; 
L et Gods, and Men, and Fate, and Devils too, 
Prepare againſt us all that they can do; 
Yet to reduce us to a worfe Eſtate, _ 
T dare defie Heav'n, E,arth,. and. Hell, and Fate: 
on it (elf, hag Joorey t leſs ſevere 

'this'onr Film Haji or,does appear. 

HOR Act. | 
Fortune hath careful of que. Glory been, 
And gives a noble Scene to ſhow it in ; 
Laboriouſly ſhe forms us a diſtreſs. , 
Somewhat proportiorf'd to.,6ur Courages, 
No vulgar thbuphe: ſhe does in us ſurvey, 


And 
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And therefore treats us in no common way: 
For publick ſafety to attaque a Foe, 
And {ingly fight a man 'we do not know, 
Is what a vulgar Virtne may 
Thouſands have done it, and may doit yet; 
Who would not for their Country loſe their breath? 
Nay would not faQtious grow for ſuch a death ? - 
But to reſign her all that can be dear, ' 
And from our boſoms half our hearts to tear; 
With a deſtruftive fury to purſue” 
A Siſter's L over, a Wife's Brother too, 
And breaking all theſe knots ro fight with him, 
Whoſe life we would;- with our own blood, redeemys, 
This is a Virtue only fit for 
And for which few will be 
Few men have hearts of that pry frame, 
That dare at ſuch a rate pretend to Fame, 
'- CURTIUS 
"Tis true, time never ſhall our names deface, _ 
And we the brave occafion muſt embrace 3 
Of a rare virtue we ſhall mirrors be, NY 
But yours ſeems ſomewhat barbarous ro me: 
There are not many Hero's would vain | 


By this harſh way, Eternity to gain. | 
How much foc'er you prize that enifty noile,. 
Obſcurity were now the better choice: 


I dare avow it, and you might have ſecn 

I have not doubtful in'm Hung Sc wi 

Nor could ny Friendſhip, nor m prevail, 
To hold my Mind in an uncertain "Scale 

Bur fince my Country by ber Vote does ſhew 
She values me as much as yours you: 

I hope to do, what you, 'or dare, or can, 

My Heart's as great, Mr TR AGUES 

I ſce my death alone ame ſecures, 
And that m Hooor Ie ii aBing joker 

, I muſt ſhed blood, aidewhich I pouldcombine, ol 
id cools ce ah my Coditty's Shiv many wy 
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= honor back, 
e heart , it does attaque 3 
hon nce F 11 © mourn what I miſs, 
And if Rome ca fo! er thoughts than this, 
I thank the £0 that. no Roman am, 
Leſt all things umane 1 ſhould then diſclaim. 
HORACE: 

Though you "re, .po.Roman, yet deſerve to be, 

And better EW: how, much you equal me ; 


Thr fotid Virtue which I make my boaſt, 
By any weaker gs Los: _—_ 
His race of Hono pI Us 


Who at firft Pere Eg rf 

Our ſuffering UT, = 19 » rough 
T can fee =_ It, ny x: 
Where cer iy = arm Tr: 
I muſt accept 1 wit Fete oY b- | 
The glory of, receiving. ph 


Every refleQzon ot felf wit) 


He who room then for other nance; can find, : 
Does what he. 91 Pony too-remils a mind : 
That ſacred'*tie, m 


K ome arming 
Nor did I ng 6 hy 8 


\_Than waa Ji Fre 


And this 


Yare heyy 


Yet to my torme 


ro 0 give o'er; 1 | A bd 
" Fa more. 


ous language 


nor muſhy 
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A you, | ley of S: 


mers h Vir 2s 2 v1. 3H vM 
And in this fad” WED! ren nl: 2 761 22 j 
Let me admire its, t amitate,;! -., ;] 410 1:1 baA 
As Dop ets in Loot flumt, 
No, no, by.gonſtraine 4 2. tor ff 
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And ſince yo find ſach pleaſure in complaint, 
Freely enjoy it, and for your content, 

My Siſter comes to help you to Jament : 

II viſit yours, and hope te make her know 
What generous things becomes my Wite to do; 
That it I fall, ſhe may to you be kind, 

And bear her ſorrows with a Roman mind. 


hh 


SCEN. IV. 


Horace, Curtins, Camilla. 


Horace to Camilla. 
Know you how glorious Curtizs is to be ? 
CAMILLA. 
Alas! how treacherous is my Deſtiny ! 
HORACE. 
Now by your conſtancy your birth confeſs, 
And if my death allows him the ſucceſs, 
Let him not be your Brother's Murtherer thought, 
But a brave man that does but what he ought ; 
Who ſerves his Country nobly, and does ſhew 
By that great way how much he merits you 
Conclude your match as if I were alive : i 
But if this Sword ſhall him of life deprive, 
My Conqueſt then with equal candor uſe, 
Nor of your Lover's death my hand accuſe, 
I ſee your grief by your approching tears, 
Exhale with him your ſorrows and your fears; 
Quarrel with Heaven and Earth, of Fate complain, 
But the fight done, no more regret the ſlain. 
You but a minute muſt with her beſtow, (To Curitns, 
And then where Honor calls us let us go. 


Pp 3 SGEN, 
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SCEN, V. 
Camilla, Curtins. 


CAMILEA. 
But wilt thou go, and this ſad Fame poſſeſs 
At the expence of all. our happineſs? 
CURTIUS. 
Alas ! what e'r I do, I find thatTI | 
Muſt by my gricf, if not by Horace, die; 
But as my Torture [ this Honor ſee, 
And curle the favour Alba does to me 
I hate that Courage which ſhe {o eſteems, 
Nay my deſpairing paſſion impious ſeems, 
And dares accuſe the gods for all this wo ; 
I mourn our Fortune, but yer I muſt go. 
'CAMILLA. 
No, thou wouldft have me all my intereſt ule; 
And thee to Alba by my power excuſe : 
Thy former ACts have thee-{p famous made, 
That to thy. Country -all thy'debts are paid ; 
None better hath than thou the War upheld, 
Nor with more deaths cover'd the guilty field. 
Thy Name can be no greater than it 1s, 
cufter ſome other now t' ennoble his. 
CURTIUS. 
What, ſhall my Eyes anothers Temples ſee 
Bound with thoſe Laurels Fame prepares for me ? 
Or, by Poſterity, ſhall it be thought, 
Alba had conquer'd, it I would have fought ? 
No, ligcc to me ſhe dares entruſt her doom, 
She ſhall, by me, or fall, or overcome : 
A good account I']] of her Fortune give, 
And dye with Honor, or with Conqueſt live. 
CAMILLA | 
Burt to betray me then, thy love endures ! 
- CURTIUS. 
[was my Country's e'r I conld be yours. 
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 CAMILLA.. 
Wilt thou thy Siſters, miſery create, 
And widow her ?------ | 
CURTIUS. 
Such is my cruel Fate : 
Brother and Siſter, names ſo {weet before, 
By” Alba's choice, and Kome's, are ſo no more. 
CAMILLA. 
Wilt thou preſent me with my Brother's head, 
And on that ſtep mount to the Bridal bed ? 
CURTIUS. 
All T dare think (fo dear my fame will coſt) 
Is ſtill to love, though all my hope be loſt, 
You weep my Dear---- | . 
CAMILLA. 
How can [I tears avoid, 
Who, by my cruel Lover, am deſtzoy'd ? 
When Hymen would his kindled Torch have lent, 
He puts out that, to dig my Monument); 
This ſavage heart, my ruine can decree, 
And ſays he loves, when yet he murthers me. 
CURTIUS. 
How eloquent are tears from eyes we love ! 
How ſtrong does Beauty, with that ſaccor, prove! 
My heart diſſolves at ſuch a mournful ſight, 
Nor againſt that can all my Virtue fight : 
Strike not my Fame in this ſubduing ſhape, 
But let my Honor from your tears eſcape 3 
I feel it ſhake, and ſcarce detend the place, 
For Curtizs to the Lover yields apace ; + 
With Friend(hip it hath had cnough to do, 
And muſt it ſtrive with Love, and Pity too ? 
Go, love me not, nor one tear more expole 
For him that darcs oftend ſuch charms as thoſe : 
better with your anger ſhould have fought, 
And to deſerve it all, I -love you not: _ 
Puniſh this treacherous, this ingrateful heart, 
At ſuch an injury do you, not ſtart ? 
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d o not love you, can you me endure ? 

Needs there more yer ? my Faith I here abyure. 

O! rigid Virtue ! at whoſe ſhrine I fall, 

Muſt thou a Crime to thy afliſtance cal] ? 
CAMILLA 

Commit no more, and I the gods atteſt, 

My love ſhall not be leſſen d, but increas'd," 

My kindneſs ſhall ev'n in thy falſhood live, 

All but a Brother's death I can forgive : 

Why am I Roman ? or why art thou none? 

Thar I my felt might put thy Laurels on ; 

I ſhould thy valour heighten, not forbid, 

And treat thee juſt as I my Brother did : 

But ah! how blind I now thoſe vows cſtcem, 

Since againſt thee were all I made for him ! 

But he returns, O-1 may Sabina be 

More prevalent with him than I'm with thee. 


———= 


SCEN., VI. 
Curtins, Camilla, Horace, $ abina. 


| CURTIUS. 
Sabina too! my heart to undermine, 
And with Camilla muſt you Siſter joyn ? 
| caving her tears her Brother to attaque, 
Hope you by yours to call my purpoſe back ? 

| SABINA. 

No, Brother, no, I only viſit you 
Togive you my embrace and laſt adicu ; 
Your bloods too good, nor need you apprehend 
From me what can your great reſolves offend ; 
It cither were by this brave ſhock o'rethrown, 
He that firſt yielded, I ſhould firſt diſown. 
But may not I one favor beg of you, ' 
Worthy this Brother, and this Husband too ? 
I wiſh your quarrel might Jeſs impious grow, 
And would refine the glory of the blow, 
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That free from, guilt, it might no-{plendoo miſsy!; 1 
I would fain make you lawtul Enemies's\-11/91tl1 £1 41. 
I the ſole link am of your facrett knot, 
Which will unty, affoon as I am not ; wy 
Break then the chain 'whefice that alliance grows, 
And ſince your Honor now will have' you Foes, 
Buy, by my death, tight t6 tdch others hate, 

And Rome's and Alba's Vote legitimate ; 

Your hand deſtroying, his :revenging me, 

Your Combat will appeat no Prodigy 

And one at leaſt will yftly ſtake his life,” i 
That he may right his Siſter, or his' Wife 21: {4 .- 4 
But what ? you think ybur Famme'would be leſs bright, 
It for another quartel you ſhould-fighe 3 a2 
Your Country's;caufe, will. no' nety* heats adaiit,- © + 
Did you love. Js(s,, yg would a@- Ie for it /i't:1 | 
A Brother you miſt kill,a:lov'&ioanlb too, 
Well then, deber: not: what' you todo © 
Burt, by his Siſter, - hich begin-to kill; $311 :142 907t © | 
Or by his Wite his blood:begin e& ſpill; #6 
And by Sabingis, bloody? H:ther you | [ IOW 
Make yout ows;hives:the braver Taerifibet- - i 
You are a Foe ,tb' Romezj\tb Albd youy 1 
And my averſion fp there bath is das 
What, muſtI live to ack 4 ViRery, 

Whoſe higheſt, erumph- will bue/der awe ſee" *-- 
A Brother, or a Husband Laurels wear, 

Recking with blood that is to me ſo dear ? 

How ſhall I then decide my inward ftrife, 

Or well exprels the Siſter and the Wife ? 7 
The Conqueror embrace, the Conquer'd grieve ? 
No, no, Sabina's death ſhall her relieve, 

From whomſoe'er my grief that blow procures, 

oy hands muſt beſtow it, if not yours, 
then, what does your ſavage hearts reſtrain ? 
Againſt your will, I my defire ſhall gain 

For you no ſooner ſhall begin your blows, 

But you ſhall ſce this boſom interpaſe; 
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Nor ſhall your impious Swords your rage purſue, 
Unleſs through me they make their way to you. 
HORACE. Y 
O Wit ! | 
CURTIUS. 
O Siſter! 
CAMILLA. 
| Courage | they diſlolve! 
SABINA 
What, can you figh ? ,paleneſs your cheek involve ? 
What makes you {ſhrink ? are theſe the hearts ſo brave, 
Who, in their hands, the fates of Empire have ? 
mot 35s HORACE. 
Tell me, Sabina, what thy quarrel is, 
That could deſerve fo ſharp revenge as this ? 
Or againſt thee, what could my Honor doe, 
That thou ſhouldſt it ſo —_ purſue ? 
But be content thave forc'd it to a Bay, 
And let me finiſh this important day; 
Thou haſt o'er me a ſtrange advantage got, 
But as thou lov'ſt thy Husband triumph not 3 
Co then, a Victory were here unfit, 
"Tis ſhame enough to have diſpatched it. 
O let me bravely end my days at leaſt. 
. SABINA. 
Go, fear not me, thy party is encreas'd. 
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How's this, my Sons? rrifling with Womeng,charms, A 
When Rome and Alba call you to; your Army... - -,' 
You mult ſhed. blood, then why ſhould » teary, Grveiand 
But ſhun th' ;nfectious ſorrow O | © "7 
For if you ; Nay,.their cunning tenderneſs, ..,.., ..1, 
Will, on you both, obtain the firſt ſucceſs; | 
And in ſuch Wars to flie is to ſubdue. 

SABINA. 
Fear-nothing;Fir, they are too worthy you, 
In ſpight of 5g You un them both ſhall ſee, 
All that your on, and Son-in-law ſhould be; 
If our tears could an impreſſion give, 
Well them to your ſeverer virtue leave. 
Come Siſter, come;: let;s no; more ſorrow loſe; ;:.;. ; 
Theſe Rocks will ſtil cefiſt ſuck flagds as, thoſ:; $ 
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Tis to deſpair alone that we,muſt flie.;. . -. .,;,, 
Go Tygers fight, .well;hnd a way aca es} 
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Sir, by your prygence theif:eſcape provent, PR AI 
Or they, ll purſug;uswithcheir diſcontent, - 14s + 4 
And with a noile-unwelcotne. and abrupt, 0.4000 3Ytiitet | 
Their loye ang, orief, our. fghe wall HR 50 s ha 
Which may, give, envy. a pretence to ſick W 2 G 
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And our great choice would be too dearly bought, 
Lf we were.chargd with one unworthy thought. 
OId HOR ACE. 
I ſhall be careful, go, your Brothers ſtay, 
Think only what your Countries claim to day. 
1 CUR TIUS. 

How ſhall Ibid adieu, or by what art-—- 

| Old HORACE. 
Ah?1-donot quite diffolve my trembling heart, 
My tongue fo fad a farewel does deny, 
Nor can my heart thoughts ſtrong enough ſupply ; 
See! evn-my Eyes ſwell with unwilling tears, 
Go, do your parts, and let the gods do theirs. 


wr 


SF FN FATYY F et * 7 
k g EF) 


= 7 + 

IS 
Md at» 
* 


"ACT. 1IIL SCEN. I. 
Sabina alone. 


Muſt ney party "thuſe in this fad ftrife, 
And ether be-all Siſter, or all Wife; 

I'll no more vain divided cares expreſs, 
But ſomewhat wiſh; and fear a little leſs: 
Yet ah ! what party in this diſmal Fate ? 
Can I a Husband, or a Brother hate ? 
Nature and Love for each does intercede, 
And ſence of Honor for them both does plead : 
Let their fublimer choughts yet govern mine, 
And fo my different duties will combine : 
Their Honor is the-Obje& Ill adore, 
Their Vertue imitxte, and fear no more. 
Since there's ſuch:beauty-in_the death they court, 
I muſt unnov&{encounter the report, 
And no:more:think my Fate compaſſion wants, 
Zut weigh the Cauſe, and not the Combatants: 
The Conquerors Hl with'that gladneſs view, 
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As will from all their Family be due; | 

And not reflecting at whoſe bloods expence, 
Their Virtues raiſe. them to that eminence, 

T1, in theic Houſes Fame, concern'd appear 3 
Here I am Wite, and am a Daughter there, 
And to and. party am fo ſtrictly ty'd, 

That I mnſt be on the triumphant fide : | 
Fortune thongh thou art ſtudious in thy fpight, 
Yet I have learn'd thence to extraft delight ; 
And now can fearleſs ſee the fight, the lain - 
Without deſpair, the Viftors without pain, 
Flattering delution ! ſweet, but groſs deceit, 
My labouring Spirits, weak and flying, cheat; 
By whole falſe light my dazled' Soul's miſled, 
Alas how quick]y is thy comfort fled ! 

A flaſh of Lightning thus relieves the Night, 
Making that darker by its haſty flight ;- - - 
As theſe faint beams of joy my Soul betray'd, 
But to involve ic ina thicker ſhade : 40 & 
For Heav'n which ſaw my griefs, by this decreaſe, 
Hath dearly fold me this ſhort minutes peace, | 
And my griev'd heart from no one wound is freed 

At which a Husband, or a Brother bleed ; 

Which ſad refl:Ction ſo much terror draws, 

I only view the ACtors, not the Cauſe; 

Nor can the Conquerors fame ſalute my thought 

But to remember with whoſe Blood 'twas bought: 
The vanquith t Family claims all my care, 

Here I'm a Wite, and am a Daughter there, 

And to each party am fo ſtriftly ty'd, 

That I muſt be on the unhappy fide. 

, Is this the Peace I thought ſo long deferr'd ? 

And thus great gods have you my Prayers heard ? 
What Thunder-Bolts then can your anger find, 

Since y are thus cruel when you would be kind? 

Or which way will you puniſh an offence, 

If thus you treat the Vows of Innocence ? 
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SCEN. IL 
Sabina and Julia. 


SABINA 
Is it dong Fylig > and what fatal news ? 
Muſt I a Huysband, or a Borther loſe ? 
Or to theig impigus Arms does this befall, 
That angry Heav'n has ſacrific'd them all ? 
And leſt piy horrar for the conquering fide 
Should egfe.\my woes, muſt that too be deny'd ? 

Loft JULIA. 
To what 1s paſt are you a ſtranger yet ? 
oy SABINA. 
I am; and can you be ſurpriz'd at it? 
Know ygy ot Julia, that the Houſe you ſee, 
A Priſon for Camilla is and me ? 
They;here gonfine us bath, and are afraid 
Our piops tears their fury ſhould diſſuade, 
And thaz #he ſarrows:of aur fpotleſs Love, 
Should, in both Armies, ſome compaſſion move. 
.- «JULIA 

They needed not ſuch Orators as you, 
For they were hinder'd at their interview : 
No ſooner. they appeard prepar'd to fight, 
But either Army murmur'd at the fight 
To ſee ſuch friehds, perians fo near ally'd, 
Their Country's quaryel choſen to decide ; 
This Man's with paty, that with horror fir'd, 
Another highly thear-beave heat admir'd ; - 
Ono yith:ihis praiſes waps their ſpacious Fame, 
AnotherigaNs.it by a guilty Name. | 
But yer! ghgir different thoughts have but one Voice, 
To blame their Leaders, and deteſt the choice. | 
All did this baghaxans Combat fo condemn, 
That with united haſte they parted them. 
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SABINA 
O Gods! what Incenſe my contentment owes | 

JULIA. .. 
Stay yet Sabina, &r you pay your Vows; 
You may increale your hopes, abate your fears, 
But there's enough ſtill to deſerve your Tears. 
In vain, alas ! the Champions they would fave ; 
For they remain as obſtinate as brave 
And their ambicious Souls were ſo much touch'd 
With the great Glory which they now approach'd, 
That what the Soldiers pity'd they ador'd, 
And ſeem affronted, when they are deplor'd : 
' They think that kindne(s docs their fame no right, 
And with both Armies they will rather fight, 
And by the hands that ſeverd them beflain, 
Than give their Country's honors back again. 

SABINA. 
Can ſo much cruelty their bofoms fill ! 

JULIA. 
It did, but yet both Armies murmur'd fill, 
And univerſally their purpoſe held 
To ask new Champions, ar a general Field : 
The Leaders preſence they no longer fear'd, 
Their powers ſcarce valu'd, or their Voices heard. 
Th' a mazed King this miſchief to oppoſe, 
Since every one (lay's he ) enraged grows, 
Let us on this conlult the Powers above ; 
What impious man dares their command diſown, 
When they in ſacrifice haye made it known? 
He us'd no more words, but theſe were commands z 
They ſnatch the Arms from the fix Champions hands, 
And that blind chirſt of Fame they fo intend, 
Sence of Religioa does a while ſuſpend ; 
By ſome new (cruple, or a great reſpeR, 
Our Princes Counſel they refolve & effe ; 
Which in both Camps fo great a Reverence found, 
As if both Nations had our Tx{lys Crown'd. 
The Vidtyms death will give us farther light. 
S A. 
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SABINA. 
The gods will never own that Guilty Fight : 


From this delay ſome new hopes may be drawn, 
And ſure my happineſs begins to dawn. 


SCEN.IIL 
Camilla, Sabina, Julia. 


SABINA. 
I have news Siſter, that will pleaſe you much. 
CAMILLA. 
I think I know it, if you call it ſuch; 
My Father heard it now, and ſo did I, 
But nothing thence my hopes can fortifie : 
This delay'd miſchief threatens forer blows, 
And does but lengthen our too certain woes ; 
And by the hinderance of this new Conteſt, 
Our tears are but ſuſpended, nor ſuppreſt. 
| SABINA. 
This Tumylt, was not vainly ſure infpir'd. 
CAMILLA. 
But vainly they have of the gods enquir'd ; 
For the ſame gods guided our Princes choice, 
Nor ſpeak they often in the Peoples Voice ; 
Their counſel ſhines not in a Vulgar Breſt, 
But Kings that repreſent them know it beſt 
In whoſe-Supream Authority we ſee 
A ſecret Ray. of their Divinity. 
| _ JULIA. 

You will contribute to your own diſtreſs 
To ſeek their will, but in their Oracles ; 
And that which yeſterday reliev'd your Care, 
May ſerve to day to baniſh your deſpair. 

| CAMILLA. 
An Oracle is ſo wrapt up in doubt, 
The more we gueſs, the leſs we find it out ; 
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There's nothing certain in't but this remark, 
Who thinks all clear, muſt know that all is dark. 
SABINA 
Let's give our confidence a larger ſcope, 
And entertain a reaſonable hope ; 
When Heaven begins to grant what we have ſought; 
They that diſtruſt its ſmiles deſerve them not ; 
We hinder often what we ſo ſuſpeR. 
And ſend back comfort by that rude negleR. 
CAMILLA. 

Heaven governs us, without our own conſents, 
And we are paſlive in theſe great events. 

JULIA. 
Hope then with me, that when we meet again, 
A gentler Theme our thoughts ſhall entertain, 
And that this evening with a welcome care, 
We, for your marriage only, ſhall prepare. 

SABINA. 
I hope as much. 
CAMILLA. 
"Tis more than I dare do. 
JULIA. 

Th' event will ſhew us whoſe prefage is true. 


| —— 


SCEN. IV. 
Sabina, Camilla. 


SABINA 
Siſter, your ſorrows I muſt needs condemn, 
Unleſs their caufes did more warrant them 3 
What would you do, and at what rate lament; 
Had you my reaſon for your diſcontent? 
And if from what theſe fatal Arms defign, 
Your loſſes could be thought as great as mine ? 
CAMILLA. 
Let both our ſorrows equally be known, 
For 
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| For we are all too partial to our ownz i FE 
But when compar'd ro my diſtrels'd extreams, 
Your griefs will ſcem but melancholy dreams : 
A Husband s danger 1s your only care, 

With whom your Brother's never can compaer ; 
When to another Family ally'd, 

Frotn our. own Kindred we are quite unty'd: 
Parents with Husbands no diſpute admit, 

To tollow theſe, we thole can gladly quit: 

But I ove when by a Fathers will made good, 
Is leſs than Marriage, yet not lels than Blood ; 
And fo'betwixt them our concern 1s toſt, 

Our choice (ſuſpended, and our wiſhes loſt. 
But you may find a way amidlt your fears, 

To raiſe your withes, and reſtrain your tears : 
When if Heavn ſtill its cruelty intend, 

I can with notlung, . but all apprehend. + iN4 
Againſt each other when fuch foes are bent, 

There's ſmall conviction in your -argument ; 

For blood:as well as Marriage 1s a Knot, 

We quit our Kindred, but forget them not : 

Never does Hymen Nature undermine, 

Who loves her Husband, does not hate her Line. 

Since neither tye will their pretenſions loſe, 

When lite's concern'd, one knows not what to chuſc ; 
On this (ide, and on that, by turns we fall, 
Extremity of ſorrow equals all : 

Whereas a F over moſt eſteem'd, is ſtill 

But a dependent on your ſovereign will, 

And a capricious or a jxalous honr 

May make your Tigor equal to your power ; i;ts 
What fancy can, your reaſon may perſuade, We 
©o Love no more will-Nature's-rights invade; 23:Ty 
For tis a crime to pay no more reſpect 

To tyes born with us, than thoſe we ele@. 
Thus if Heavens angry: cloud will farther ſpread 
I nothing have to hope,- but all-to dread. 
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But duty offers, (to dry up your Tears) 

Aim tor your wiſhes, Limits for your fears. 
CAMILLA 

Ah! Siſter, I rreccive your ſetled Heart 

Never knew | ove, nor felt hjs venom'd Dart : 

At firſt indeed we may the Boy reſiſt, 

Who once receiv'd, can never be diſmiſs'd ; 

When Duty to his flame does fuel bring, 

He grows a Tyrant from a Lawful King 3 

He enters gently, but by force he. reigns ; 

And «hen a heart once wears his golden chains, 

To caſt them off our wills too weak are grown, 

Becauſe that will no longer is our awn : 

The fetters' glitter, but'are fetters ſtill----—- 
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S CEN. V. 
Old Horace, . Sabina, Camilla. * 


Old HORACE. 
Daughrers;-T bring you news that's'very il ;* 
But it would be in vam now to forbear, 
Since you the jatal ſtory ſoon mult hear. 
Your Brothers {izht----for fo the gods ordain. 

S AB. 

I muſt confeſs it horror does contain ; 
And the Divinity had once my truſt 
To be more kind at leaſt, if not more juſt. 
Comfort us not, ior reaſon ted.ous grows, 
When ſuch a ride of ſorrow t would oppoſe : 
In our own hands, our remedy we have ; 
For who dares dye, may all misfortunes brave. 
Perhaps we our deſpair might ſeem to ſcorn, 
And with falſe. conſtancy our ſelves adorn ; 
But when without a bluſh we may admit 


Of orief, 'twere weaknels to diſſemble it : 
| Rr We 
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We to your ſex can ſuch a cunning ſpare, 
And will pretend only to what. we are ; 
Nor —_ we a courage of your: ſtrain 
Should ſtoop by our example to complain : 
Receive this crue] news without a groan, 
Behold our tears, and-never mix your own 3 
And in a Fortune that is' ſo Forlorn, 

Be ſtill unmov d, bur: ſuffer us to mourn. 

OLD HORACE. 

I think your tears ſo due to your diſtreſs, 

That all my. Courage ſcarce can mine ſuppreſs ; 
And evn that Virtue might ſurrender too, 
Were I as/much concern'd in it, as you. | 
Not that the Alban choice makes me fo ſtern,[ To Sab- 
To rob your Brothers of my firſt concern ; 

But Friend{hip would -in vain pretend to fway, 
When Love and Narure will diſpute the Day 3 
And my heart no ſuch nas recelves, 

By which a Siſter, or a Miſtreſs grieves; 

] can look on them as the publick Foes. 

And give my Sons, my undivided Vows ; 

I thank the gods their Country without ſhame 
May aſſert them, as they have done their Fame 3 

I ſaw what Glory all their Brows adorn'd, 

When the compaſlipn of both Camps they ſcorn'd 3 
It any weakneſs had that pity ſought, 

Nay had they not abhorr'd ſo poor a thought, 

My arm for ſuch a wrong to Vengeance bent, 

Had puniſh'd that degenerate content. 

But when the Ficld would needs the choice renew, 
I muſt confeſs, I then defir'd it too, 

And if relenting Heay'n had heard my voice, 

Alba had been reduc'd to other choice ; 

The Horaces had then triumphant ſtood 

With Swords unftained in the Cxrtian Blood, 
And by a Cambat: leſs to Natures ſhame, 

Had fav'd the Honor of the Roman name. 

But otherwiſe the mighty gods. delign, 


And 
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And their high pleaſure muſt determine mine. 

With generous thoughts I build my great reſolve, 
And in the publick Int'reſt mine involve; 

Take you that courſe to ſtop your ſorrows growth, 
Rememb'ring this that you are Romans both. 

*You are by birth, what*you by vows became*to Came. 
And there's a noble Fortune in-that Name. *to Sb. 
Rome ſhall hereafter ro that Empire grow, 

That the whole World ſhall to her Enfigns bow ; 

The trembling Univerſe her Yoke ſhall bear, 

And Kings ſhall court the Title that you wear. 

This our AEneas from the gods obtain'd------ 


SCEN. VL 
Old Horace, Sabina. C amills, Tulia. 


Old HOR, 


Well, 7lia know you who the Day has gain'd ? 
JULIA. 

I know how Fatally it does conclude, 

Rome now mult ſtoop to Alba's ſervitude : 

Two of your Sons are- by the Albans (lain, is 

Sabina's Husband only doth remain ; 

Who ſtartling at this too unequal fight, 

Himſelf preſerv'd hath by his (peedy flight. 
OId HO R. 

Ah fearful Courage ! | heat without a flame ! 

Thou to thy houle haſt brought Eternal ſhame ! 

I thoſe regret'not for their Country ſlain, 

But him whom fear ſuffers to live-z in vain - 

He hopes, by this baſe a, his Life to ſave, 

TI! quickly ſend him: to his Brother's grave : 

I to Revenge am now-ſo fully bene, - 

| Rr 2 __ My 
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My ſteady heart will never it relent. 
JULIA. 
Can you him blame, in this unequal firife, 
When hope is gone, to flye to ſave his life ? 
Valour oerpower'd, who will of tear condemn ? 
To ſhun that tyde of woes he cannot ſtem, 
What would you have. had him done ? 
HORACE. 
Have'"dy'd, 
And Nas hs life by his: brave Brothers fide. 
Ah treacherous Deſtiny ! that thou ſhould'ſt give 
A Son to me, Komre's freedom to outlive. 
The fight, true Courage never will forſake, 
When his own Country's freedom lies at ſtake. 
CAMILLA. 
But has his haſty flight his life then fav'd ? 
Is famous Rome by Alba quite enſlay d ? 
* JULIA. 
After this paſſage I made no delay, 
To tell you th' news L haſtened away. 
Old HORACE. 
His fearful flight has ſo my honor ſtain'd, 
That-it by him can never be regain 'd. 
JULIA. 
He fled not 'till all hopes were loſt and vain, 
His want of courage you need not complain. 
Od HORACE. 
He ſhould have foughe ſtill, rouz'd his Valor now, 
Truſting to what the Pow 'rs above might do ; 
If he had fallen, he had with honor dy'd, * 
And to his Name eternal Fame had ty'd. 
But ſince he's fled, if I him ever ſee, j 
This hand his Executi ner ſhall be, ? 
And by that deed ſhall to the: world make cara p 
At what a rate | his aGion I diſown. 
PR SABINA. 
Ah Sir ! a little check! this generous hear, 
And do not make our:miferies compleat. 
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| OId HOR-: 
Your grief Sabina ea(te help endures, 
Since our afflictions are no longer yours ; 
Heaven in our. Sorrows yet excufing you, : 
Hath ſav'd your Husband, . aud your Borthers too : 
We are betray'd, but they have overcome, 
And tis your Country hath ſubjected Rome ; 
And in the Juſtre of your Brothers fame, 
You loſe the. {fight of all our loſs and ſhame : :/-:i/ 
But your concern for this unworthy Man fhall give 
You quickly cauſe as well as us to grieve ; 
Your tears for him will no proteGion prove, 
For here I ſwear by all the powers above, 
Theſe very hands, eer night invade the day, 
Shall in his Blood waſh Romes diſgrace a way. Exit. 
 SABINA. 
Let's follow him, leſt rage his reaſon blind ; © 
O Gods ! and will you never more be kind ? 
Muſt every hour new blowsto us impart, 
And ſtill from hands that much increaſe the ſmart? 
Exeunt. 


— 


ACTI. SCEN. I 
Old Horace, and Camilla. 


. OldHOR. 

Go, no more breath for ſuch a Coward loſe, 

Let him flye meas he has done his foes; - 

To ſave that wretched Life he held fo dear, 

He has done little ; if he now appear, - 

Sabina may prevent 1t, or vow 

By all the Powers to whichwe mortals bow | 1 

CAMLILLA. 

Oh Sir ! this. cruel thought no more purſue, 3: 
Or Rome her ſelf will kinder - be than you, | 
: Ye nt id 0 numal'Þ 260 And 
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And ſhe as much as ſhe by this does loſe ; 

Valour oppreſt by number will excuſe. 
Old HORACE. 

I'm not concern'd what mercy Rome confers, 


I have a: Father's rights diſtin from hers ; 


And know what genuine Virtue would have done, 


It might be worſted, but not trampled on ; 
True valour never knows a baſe allay, 

And though it loſe, can never yield the day. 
But let us hear what does Valerixs bring. 


SCEN. IL 


Old Horace, Camilla, Valerins. 


VALERIUS. 

I'm ſent to wait upon you from the King, 
Who mourns your loſs----- 

OLD HOR ACE. 

That merits not his care, 
And I the needleſs complement can ſpare ; 
I my Sons deaths rather than ſhame would;know, 
And tears than bluſhes better can allow ; 
They that are ſlain, like men of honor dy'd, 
And that's enough-—----- 

VAL. : 


But they are all ſupply'd 
By him that lives, and his immortal Do Y 


OId HOR:. 
Would he had periſh'd too and all my Name ! 
VAL. 
Can only you his Virtue diſ-eſteem ? 
OIdH OR. 
"Tis I alone that onghr to puniſh him. 
VAL. 
And what offence: has in his*condu& been ? 
Od HOR. - 
But what great Virtue in his flight was ſeen ? 


VAL. 


' 
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VAL. 

Flight in this caſe wears an illuſtrious Name. 
Old HOR. 

Why do you cover my gray hairs with ſhame ? | 
Th' example's rare indeed ! and few would die, 
If men could catch bright honor when they flic. 

VAL. 
Do you a ſhame, and a confuſion call, 
T* have had a Son who has preſery'd us all ; 
Who with new triumphs did Rome's Empire ſave? 
What greater honors could a Father have ? 

Old HOR. 

What Honors and what Triumphs brings he home, 
When Alba muſt diſpoſe the Fate of Rome ? 

VAL. 
What great ſucceſs of Alba has appear'd ? 
Or have you yet but half the ſtory heard ? 

Old HOR. 

'Was not the Cembat ended by his flight ? 

V AL. 
fo Alba thought at that miſtaken ſight, 
But ſhe ſoon found, he fled but as became 
A man entruſted with his Country's Fame. 

H OR. 
Does Rome triumph ? 

VAT. 

 O! his great ſtory hear, 

To whom you ſo unjuſtly are ſevere. 
When he againſt three Foes was left alone, 
Each of them having wounds, he having none 3 
Too weak for all, too ſtrong for cither's rage, 
He dext'rouſly himſelf did diſ-engage 
The ſtratagem of ſeeming flight he try'd, 
And fo th' abuſed Brothers does divide ; 
They all purſue, yet not with equal haſte, 
But as their wounds permit them, ſlow or faſt : 
Horace looks back his ſcatter'd Foes upon, 
', Whom he already thinks half overthrown ; 


He 
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He waits your Son-in-Law, for he was firſt; 
Who much incens'd to fee that fo he durſt, 
His utmoſt braving does in vain exprels, 
For his loſt Blood denies him the ſucceſs ; 
Alba, whoſe hopes with Curtizs ſtrength decay d, 
Soon his next Brother ſummons to his aid, 
Who haſtening to his reſcue finds too late, 
He was preceded by his Brother's fate. 
CAMILLA. 
Alas ! 
VALERIUS. 
Yet breathleſs his revenge begun, 
But quickly gives new conqueſt to your Son 3 
Who ſoon defeated all the Arts he try'd, 
And Jaid him gaſping by his Brother's ſide : 
The Air reſounds with noiſes thither (ent 
From Roman Joy, and Alban diſcontent. 
Our Hero, when ſo ncar his triumph drew, 
Not only conquers now, but braves them too : 
I to my Brother's ſhades give what 1s paſt, 
But to thee Kome I ſacrifice this laſt ; 
Accept dear Country, this ſo noble Blood, 
(Says he,) and flies to make his promile good. 
The victory did ſcarce admic ſuſpence, 
The wounded Alban making {mall defence, 
But as a Victim to the Altar gocs, 
And his Throat offers to. the deadly blows ; 
So he gave up his undefended breath, 
Securing Rome's Dominion by his Death. 
OdHORACE. 
O my brave Son ! true Heir of all Renown, 
Onely Supporter of a falling Crown ! 
O Virtue worthy of Komes boaſt and mine! 
Thy Country's ſuccour, glory of thy Line ! 
When into tenderneſs ſhall I convert, 
All my wiyuſtice to thy great deſert ? 
When ſhall I my repenting kindneſs ſhow, 
And with glad tears bathe thy victorious Brow ?. 
EE VAL 
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VAT. 
That your Endearments may ſoon find a place, 
The King will haſten him to your Embrace : 
And therefore till ro morrow is delay'd 
The Sacrifice which muſt to heaven be paid ; 
This day no other Gratitude allows, 
Burt Songs of Triumph, and the publick Vows ; 
Where Horace waits the King, by whom I'm ſent 
To eaſe your Grief, and heighten your content : 
But this is not enough for him to pay, 
He'll come himlelf, and that perhaps to day. 
This noble aCtion does oblige him fo, 
That his own thanks he will on you beſtow, 
Who have refign'd your Sons to ſave his Throne. 
Old HOR. 
T hat honor is too great for me to own; 
And I'm requited, by what you have ſaid, 
For all the Blood my Sons have ſpilt or ſhed. 
VAL. 
The King, who no imperfe& bounty knows, 
His reſeu'd Scepter from inſulting Foes 
Values ſo much, thar all that he can do, 
He thinks below either your Son or You: 
But I ſhall tell him with what noble fire 
Heroick Virtue does your Soul igſpire, 
And how much Loyal Zeal to him you bear. 
Old HOR. 
You'll much oblige me by fo kind a care. 


——— —.. m——_ — 
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SCEN. IIL 
Old. Horace, Camilla. 


Old HOR. 
\, Daughter, your Tears are out of ſeaſon now, 
And misbecome the place where Honors grow ; 
SC 
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Domeſtick loſſes we may well excuſe, 

When they do publick ViQtories produce : 

It is enough, Rome does o'er Alba (way, 

And all our ſufferings that one word muſt pay : 
You but a man loſt when your Lover fell ; 
Whom you may quickly now repair as well. 
What noble Roman after this ſuccels, 

But would be proud to make you an addrel; ? 
But to Sabina I this news muſt bear, 

Whoſe blow muſt needs be very rude to her ; 
And her three Brothers by her Husband ſlain, 
Will give her much more reaſon to complain : 
Bur I deſpair not to appeale her yet, 

And ſhe who is ſo brave, and fo diſcreet, 

Will without pain her generous Soul diſpoſe 
To that ſubmiſſion which her honor owes. 

Till when ſuppreſs your grief you now reſent, 
Nor entertain Nim with this diſcontent : 

Tn brief, Tet him a Siſter meet, and find 

In the ſame blood, the ſame heroick mind. 


SCEN. IV. 
CAMILLA 


Yes, I ſhall quickly to that Brother prove, 

That none can fear to die, who dares tv love; 
Nor can ſubmut to thoſe ſtern Parents ſway, 
Whom cruel Heav'n condemns us to obey. 

You blame my grief, you call it mean and poor, 
But in revenge I'll cheriſh it the more. 

Relentleſs Father ! and my tears ſhall flow, 

Till their ſtreams rapid as their cauſes grow 3 
Never did Fortune fhift her treacherous part 

So many times to break a ſingle heart ; 
Sometimes ſhe flatter” d, and ſometimes Sk fright ; 
Never 1 in One day, did one heart appear. , 
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So toſsd from grief to joy, from'hope to fear t 
An Oracle aflures, a Dream rorments, | 
The Battel threatens, and the Peace contents. 
Juſt on my Marriage Eve, the-Cities choſe 
My Lover and my Brother to be Foes : 
The Soldiers murmure, and revoke the choice, 
The gods again confirm it by-thetr voice, 
K ome ſeems ſubdu'd, and with my Brothers blood, 
My Curtins only unpolluted ſtood. 
* did my Heart too little grief contain, 

'-e my Country ſtoop, and: Brothers ſlain ? 
Jr did my Fancy give too large a ſcope, /** .- 
To love yet guilrleſs, and yet living hope?” © 
js death revenges on me that abuſe, $ OD 
With the ſad way wherein I heard the news?” ' ,*,! 
Valerius tells it, and to brave my Fate, '' far 
The ſad event does odiouſly relate : | E 
An open gladneſs did his viſage dreſs, 
Leſs by Rome's glory caus'd than my diſtreſs: 
Since by his Rivals death his hopes renew, |, 
He ſeems to ſhare my Brother's triumph too. 
But this is nothing to my preſent wo, © 
I am requird,. with joy, to meet the blow : + 
[ to the Conqueror -muſt my praiſe impart, 
And kiſs a hand that ſtabs me to the heart : 
And when, my grief ſd juſtly great appeats, 
They place an infamy upon my 'tears: ' 
I muſt rejoyce at what- afflits- me thus, 
And to be noble, muſt be barbarois. | : 
But from this Father Tl: degenerate,” - © + 
And will deſerve this gallant Brothers hate : 
For humane frailty ſure illuſtrious grows, | 
When brutiſhneſs, for. vettue they impoſe. 
Appear my: gricefs, why” ſhould yor'- now forbear, 
When all is loſt, what hath one' left to fear? 
This ſavage--Conqueror” F will-not flye, * | 
But will upbraid him" with his Vitory z 
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Offend his- , .Irritate his rage, 

And if ought can, let that my grief aſſwage : 
He comes, -let my juſt forrow now diſcloſe, 
What to a Lover ſlain a Miſtreſs owes. 


_——_ _ 
m——_ 


SCEN. V. 


Hare, Camilla. 


oy H ORACE. 
Siſter, this arm qur; Brothers has reveng'd, 
And Rome's 4glining 'Neſtiny has chang' d; 
Has to Rome's {way 'tubjected: Alha's Fate, 
And in ons,day ciſpgsd of either Stare. 
Behold what Trophies I have won, and pay 
What's due from you,$o {uch. a glorious day. 
Jo. whiah cv al 
Receive my I} are all I owe. 
hn HORACE 
Rome in beg; Tyinmaphs wmphs will not thoſe allow : 
Bloud hath too well, appeas'd our Brothers flain, 
For you by. tears: to,walh away their Rain. 
A lots that 5, FEVEngY ſhould” be forgor. 
4... GQAMIELA. = 
Since then aur, bapleſs Brathexs needs them not, 
I ſhall not think. my\,tears to them are due, 
Who are ſo fully. | Erigk'd by you. 
But who will make my happineſs return ? 
Or call the Lover back for whom I mourn > 


.- HORACE. 
How's that ? _..., 
"CAMILLA. | 
0104 | My Crrtives, ah too brave ! too dear! 
| HORACE 2 


Ha! what Are thalg:audaciaus words Þ hear ? 
Can my degeneratg'Siſter. theiy retain */ 1 
Love for a publick Foe, whom I have ſlain? 


This 
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This guilty paſſion to revenge {pires, 
But govern better thy unjuſt Jef res 3 
Remove my bluſhes, and-thy flame ſupprels, 
And be in love only with my ſucceſs : 
[ct thele great Trophies thy delight confine. 
CAMILLA. 
Give me, Barbarian, then, a heart like thine ; 
And fince my thoughts F can no more diſclaim 
Reſtore my Curtixs, or excuſe my flame ; 
All my delight, with his dear life is fled; 
{ lov'd him living, and lament him dead. 
[f thou the Siſter ſeek'ſt thou left'ſt behind, 
An injur'd Miſtreſs only thou wilt find, 
Who, Tike a Fury, ſtill muſt thee purſue, 
And ftill reproach thee with his murther too. 
Inhumane Brother ! who forbid'ſt my tears, 
To whom my ruine ſuch a joy appears: 
Who of thy cruel ſlaughters growing vain, 
Would'ſt have me kill my Cxrtizs o'er again : 
May ſuch inceſſant forrows follow thee, 
That thou may it be reduc'd to envy me, 
And by ſome wretched aGtion ſoon defame, 
Thy ſo ador'd, and yet fo brutiſh Name. 
HORACE. | 
O Heavens ! who ever'ſaw ſuch raging love! 
Believ'ſt thou nothing can my temper move ? 
And in my blood can I this ſhame permit ? 
Love, love that blow which ſo ennobles it ;- 
And the remembrance of. bye man refign, 
To th' intereſts of Rome, if not to mine. 
CAMILLA. 
To Rome?! the only obje& of my hate ! 
To Rome! whoſe quarrel caus& my Lover's Fate! 
To Rome! where thou. 'wert born,' to thee ſo dear, 
Whom I abhor, 'cauſe the'does thee revere.' 
May all her —_— in' one knot combine, 
Her yet unſure foundations © anderthine 3 * * 
And if: Itakar Forces ſeem too ſmall; ! 
bt May 
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May Eaſt and Welt conſpire to make her fall ; 

And all rhe Nations of the barbarous World, 

To ruine her, o'er Hills and Seas be hurl'd : 

Nor theſe loath'd Walls may her own fury ſpare, 

But with her own hands her own bowels tear ; 

And may Heavens anger kindled by my wo, 

Whole deluges of fire upon her throw ; 

May my eyes 4ee her Temples overturn'd, 

Theſe Houſes aſhes, and thy L aurels burn'd 

See the laſt gaſp which the laſt Roman draws, 

And die with joy for: having been the cauſe. 
HORACE. 

Reaſon o'ercomes my patience, fly to hell, 

And this fad ſtory to thy I over tell. 
',. (purſues ber with his Sword, 

CAMIELLA. 
Ah Traytor---- (- Is. wounded behind the theater. 
HOR. 
----- Periſh, and be chat their doom, (reentring. 
Who dare lavient anienemy of Rome. 


—— 


9 C EN. VI: 
| Horace, P "ut 


-BROCULUS. 
\WVhar have you done? /; 


HORACE. 
That which 1 not repent 


Her crime deſerv'd no. Jeſs a puniſhment. 
,PRO.CU. 
This rigor in a brother {eem'd too great, 
c HORACE. 

The name of. ſiſter I-muſt- now forget, 

Her execrations has-remov'd. her place 

And all her title to, th'\ Horatian':Race, | 
Her treacherous prayers: her juſt- reſentment warni'd 

And 
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And her own blood againſt her ſelf ſhe arm'd ; 
Her curſes ſhould, before they are fulfil 'd 
(As Monſters births as ſoon as born) be kill d, 


SCEM Vis 
To them Sabina, 


SABINA. 
Why ſhould not this brave fury ſtill proceed, 
And your pleas'd Eyes on that fair obje& feed, 
Camilla in her Fathers arms expir'd ? 
If with theſe generous ſtrokes you are not tir'd, 
Why ſhould you not to your dead Siſter joy 
The ſad remainders of the Alban Line? 
Our ſufferings like our fins ſhould equal be; 
She but laments for one, and I for three ; 
Her crime no longer could refiſt your will, 
Mine trelbes hers, and yet continues ſtill. 

HORACE, 

Your tears (Sabina) or my fight forbear, 
Seem not unworthy of the name you bear, 
My deareſt half, and let our mutual flame 
Which is and was, be ever ſtill the ſame ; 
Let both our minds be one, and fince to thine 
I cannot condeſcend, grow up to mine. 
I feel the grief which gives thee this tranſport 
Borrow my Strength thy weakneſs to ſupport 5 
My honor do not envy but partake, 
And mine for once thy own example make ; 
Of two great families thy felf and I | 
Are only left, then why ſhould either dye? 

SABINA' 
Finde greater ſouls to emulate your own 
Than mine ; the ſorrows under which I grown, 
Als ! not you but my misfortune wrought, 
Towards you I have no misbecoming thought : Y 

et 
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Yet Roman Virtue I renounce, fince I 
To purchafe that muſt fell humanity. 
Can the deplored. Siſter of the dead, 
Like a great Conquerors Wife advance her head ? 
I ct publick Trophies publick Joys adorn, 
\Whilſt we in: private, private lofles moyrn, 
Nor value goods which common are to all, 
Whilſt on our {elves domeſtick miſchiefs fall. 
When thou cam'ſt in thou might'ſt have left thy State 
Behind thee, and thy Laurels at the Gate, 
Mixing thy tcars with mine. This vain diſcourſe 
Gives me no comfort, but much more remorſe ; 
Thy rage my crime redoubl'd could not fire ; 
Camilla's happy ſhe hath her delire, 
Juſtly to her that love thou did'ſt reſtore 
Of which by thee ſhe had been rob'd before : 
Let now the belov'd Author of my grief 
Puniſh my guilt, or give my tears relief. 
'Tis ſtrange that neither favour nor offence 
My merits, nor my crimes can recompenſe 3 
Nor one nor other (hall unwelcome come 
When from a Husband I receive my doome. 
HORACE. 

Ye gods, when ye did firſt to Woman truſt 
The Empire of Man's Soul you were unjuſt. 
Strange ! that-\nch weak allailants ſtill ſhould win 
The Field, and our unguarded hearts take in. 
Where art thou loſt 2 my vertue either fly, 
Or leave thy tears, elſe thou or I muſt dye. 

( Exeunt all but Sabina, 

SABIN. 

Anger and pity deaf to my deſires, 
Both fly my crimes, and both my ſorrow tires : 
It neither grace nor puniſhment I have, 
When dead I ſhall find quiet in my grave. Exit. 


ACT. 
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ACT YV. SCEN.L 
Old Horace, Young Horace. 


Old HOR. 
From this ſad objeCt let our eyes retire, 
And the high juſtice of the gods admire : 
For when our Pride exales it felf, they know 
The means to lay our high ambition low; 
Our greateſt pleaſures are with ſadneſs mix, 
And blemithes on virtues face are fixt. 
{ cannot think my poor Camilla free 
From blame, yer her I leſs accuſe than thee. 
Have I, a Roman, fuch a Son begot, 
Whoſe honor ſuch a barbarous Ae ſhould blot ? 
Would ſhe had liv'd though with much greater guilt, 
Unleſs ſome other hand her blood had pile. 


That might have Iook'd like juſtice, bur in thee, 
Unnatural fury and raſh cruelty. 


HORACE. 
Sir, Childrens lives their Fathers wills attend, 
And mine, if you bur give the word, ſhall end, 
I thought it juſt, where ' ſhe her life receiv'd, 
She ſhould it loſe, but jf I misbeliev'd ; 
If you my.zeal judge 'brutiſh and prophane, 
And that this ation djd your honor ſtain, |, 
The hand that made the blot ſhall it deface, 
And free from infamy th', Horatian Race. 
Let fond affefiion no.' pretences make } 
Your intereſt 6r honot to forſake : | « 
Nor let your wiſdom be betray'd by love, 
To ſuffer what it ſelf m»ſt diſapprove. 


Te 
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OId HOR. 
My Son, it were a rigor too extream, 
If for thy fault my ſelf I ſhould condemn. 
If my command ſhould thee to Death engage, 
Why not to life ? who ſhall ſupport my age 
If thou ſhould'ſt fail ? let my concernments clear 
This doubt 3 but ſtay the Kings approach TI hear. 


SCEN. IL 


Tallus, Old Horace, Young Horace, Valerins, Proclus, 
. and Guards. 


Sir, to my houſe you too much honor bring, 
I could not here expe@ to fee my King. 
Upon my. knees---—- 


KING. 
--------Riſc Father, riſe, the grace 
I now 'perform, is what becomes my place. 
To him, I cannot too much honor ſhow, 
To whoſe great merit I a Kingdom owe. 
I came to make my former promiſe good. 
As I. b&liev'd, I fince have underſtood | 
That you. declar'd, when your two Son's were loſt, 
That conſtant courage which their Fame ſhall boaſt. 
To ſuch a publick. and heroick Soul, 
I thought" twould be ſuperfluous to condole. 
But you, ſoon conſolation well may need, 
For your viorious Sorrs unworthy deed. 
He to the publick too much zeal did ſhow, 
When, like a Sacrifice, he rudely flew 
His only Siſter, 'twas that made me fear,. 
How you'this unexpeRted grief could bear.  :; 
$. ON HOR, 
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Od HOR.- 
With great reſentment, yer with patience. 


| 
LO 


KING. 
That fſhews the vertue of experience. 
Your age hath taught you how in all eſtates 
Il fortune with our good participates. 
Few know like you, this remedy t' apply, 
But let their vertue for their intereſt dye. 
If my compaſlion can allay your grief, 
I give my felt, when I give you relief. 
You and my (elf the ſame extreams do move, 
But let your ſorrow not tranſcend my Love. 


VAL. 

Sir, ſince the powers above does Kings intruſt, 
To diſtribute below what's fit and juſt, 
SubjeRts from them ( by conſequence ) may craye, 
That Vice and Virtue their rewards may have. 
Theſe-men the matter falſely repreſent, 
As fit for pity, not for puniſhment. 
Suffer-----—— 

Old HOR. 
------A, Conqueror to dye | 


KING. | 
Yethear 
With patience, and th' event you need not foar. 
In-this we imitate the powers divine, 

Our juſtice both on good and bad does ſhine. 

And vertue by rewards muſt be preferr'd, 

As much as vice by puniſhment deterr'd. 


| VAL. 
Then Sit, . be pleas'd to lend a gracious ear 
And think in mine the voice of Rome you hear. 
We envy not his Fame or high report, 
Nor do we wiſh that his reward fall ſhort 
rn | Tea 
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Of his deſerts ; whatever grace is meant 
To him, we all ſhall joyn with full conſent; 
But if his valor muſt triumph have, 
His murther does as much require a prave. 
Nothing but death can make that tempeſt ceaſe, 
If you would feigh, and Rome preſerve in peace. 
When Rome andAlba did in Friendhip live, 
They to each others did in Marriage give. 
Daugthers and Sons, but in the fatal ſtrife, 
How many Sons and Brothers loſt their life ? 
The ſad reſentnient for our private loſs, 
The publick joy of every houle did croſs. 
If he this arbitrary power enjoy, 
Whoever he diſlikes, he will deſtroy : 
Whoſe life will this bold Conqueror forbear, 
When his own Siſters blood he would not ſpare ? 
And found that generous way to end the cryes 
Of a ſad Lady, when her Loverdyes. 
Even Rome it (elf his triumph did enſlave, 
When power of lite and death to him ſhe pave. 
We of our lives no longer are ſecure, 
Then whilſt his clemency is pleas'd t'indure. 
To th' intereſt of Rome, TI here could add, 
Of his raſh a, that ſpettacle fo ſad. 
Still that pure blood, which all his glory ſtains, 
In drops upon his guilty cheek remains ; 
For youth amd beauty would compaſſion move 
From him, whoſe hate he {acrific'd to love. 
But why ſhould Art the eyes of juſtice blind ? 
The morning is for ſacrifice defign'd. 
Can he be fir before the gods to ſtand, 
To offer Incenſt with that guiky hand ? 
If in their ſervices ſuch men we dare 
Employ, nor them, nor us Will vengeance ſpare : 
Not from his power did thole three conqueſts come, 
But from the Geatus of victorious Rowe : 
Of the ſame day, which kt in triumph came, 
Tis juſt the night Thould fee his funeral fAlame, 

| And 
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And that his blood may purify that * place 
*phere Romulus ſlew bis Brother Remus. 


Where the vile Parricide committed was. 


KING. 
Horace defend thy felt. 


HORACE. 

------You know the fa 
And [ believe your juſtice ſo exaQ, 
That the leaſt conſcious man can hardly clear 
Himſelf, when to his Prince his crimes appear: 
Why ſhould I plead, when what I ſhould defend, 
Onely on your diſpoſal muſt attend ; 
And mine own innocence I dare not truſt, 
When you believe my accuſation juſt ? 
'Tis but my Life which freely I refigne, 
I et others ask, but I that ſuit decline : 
Nor ſeek for that, which I would gladly loſe ; 
Nor blame my Siſters Lover, to accuſe 
Her Brother : for her death, my voice conſpires 
With his, and we have both the ſame defires ; 
In this we only differ, he would ſtain, 
My honor with a death I would maintain. 
Few great and vertuous aCtions ſtand fo clear, 
But envy makes ſome ſpots and ſtains appear : 
Which, as occaſion ſerves, is more or lef. 
Such as the ſtanders by are pleas'd to gueſs: 
And thoſe who have done miracles before, 
They ſtreight contema if they can do no more. 
'Tis but in vain, the mention to renew, 
Of what your Majeſty did latcly view 3 
And therefore, fiuce I can perform no more, 
Such noble ations as I did before, 
"Tis fit, great Sir, your ſentence to attend, 
That here my life may with my honor end. 
I no aſliſtance heret did need, 
But *now, without your kave I dare not bleed; 

My 
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My, life is yours, if any other ſhed 

My blood, you are but robb'd when Iam dead : 
Rome wants not Worthies to ſupport your Crown, 
And to advance your glory with their own. 

And here I kneel, attending your command, 

And only ask that by this fatal hand, 

I may a fitting ſacrifice become, 

Not to my Siſter, but to you and Rome. 


SCEN. TIIL 
To them Sabina. 


SABINA. 


See in Sabina's face drawn to the life, 

The ſorrows of a Siſter and a Witke. 

All that F' ask, is, but that only I 

May ſuffer, with my own loſt Family ; ; 

What I deſi ire, will be twice juſt, t increaſe 
His miſery, and make my own to ceaſe. 
Think on the ſtreights I am in,. muſt I embrace 
The (ole deſtroyer of our Noble Race? 

Nor is't impiety in me to hate 

That Princes ſervant, who confounds our State : 
With my three Brothers blood I ſtand defil'd, 
When to their murtherer I'm reconcil'd ; 

And your juſt ſentence will two crimes remove, 
That though T ſhould not, yet I needs muſt love. 
That which I ſeek, my own weak hand can give: 
But I would be (cotideman'd that he might live. 


My 
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My blood (it may be) might thoſe gods appeaſe, 
Whom his too rigid virtue did diſpleale ; 

IT (hall Camilla's injur'd Ghoſt attend, 

Nor you want him, whoſe hand did Rome defend. 


Old HOR. 

You, who your duty to your griefs ſubmit, 

[ To Sabina. 
And for your Brother, your brave Husband quit, 
Conſult their Ghoſts who for their Country fell ; 
And tor that cauſe in bleſt Elizium dwell. 
They are content the gods decree ſhould ſtand, 
That Rome and Sabina Nation ſhould command : 
They happy are, ſecure from hopes and fears, 
Nor ſighs for ſighs, nor tears return for tears. 
Be like them, and from their example learn 
Thy duty, and purſue thy chief concern. 
He 'gainſt the Husband does the Wife enflame. 
My Son's brave aCtion a foul crime does name, 
Such as not puniſhment deſerves, but praiſc, 
_ When Virtue did in Horace paſſion raiſe. 
To love our Foes is meer Idolatry, 
And rage to curſe our Country when we dye. 
Her prayers for miſchief with her parting breath, 
He thought a crime, and puniſh'd it with death. 
Love to his Country his high paſſion mov'd, 
He had been faultleſs had he Rome not lov'd : 
Valerins if he pleaſe can tell how high 
My ſenſe of Honor and revenge did flye, 
When me a falſe report did firſt perſwade, 
That my Son's flight his Country had betray'd; 
But who with my affairs did him intruſt, 
Boldly to judge Camilla's death unjuſt ? 
Why in my houſe does he preſume. to own, 
An intereſt which I my ſelf lay down ? | 
My Son's crime pardon'd may the fame produce, 
No matter, if it find the ſame cxcule. | n 
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For ſhame forbear Valerius this reproach, 
{ To Valerins. 
Nor into our concernments make approach ; 
My Son affronted by th' Horatian blood, 
The crimes of his own Family withſtood : 
And now thou baſely wouldſt to aſhes turn 
Thoſe I aurels, which his conquering brows adorn : 
Thou who for fear didſt from that thunder hide 
Thy head, wouldſt him condemn of Parictde. 
Rome, canſt 'thou ſee him fſacriftic'd, by whom 
Thou haſt the honor to be ſtill call'd Rowe £ 
Within the Roman Walls he cannot dye, 
Where his exploits ten thouſand voices cry ; 
Nor in the fields which his victorious arm, 
Glutted with Sabine blood (which ſtill is warm) 
Nor near thoſe three new Tombs, which ſtand r' expreſs 
His courage, and our Nations happineſs.” 
Rome will afford but a few ſtanders by, 
And Alba, when they ſee his Face will fly, 
Four of my off-ſpring ſaw the morning Sun, 
(To the King. 
Of which Rome's intereſt has left but one 
To ſerve your ſelf, and Rome 3 be pleas'd to pive 
The Father leave to adviſe the Son to live. 
Horace, believe not that the ſtupid crowd, (To his Son. 
Fit Judges of true virtue are allow'd : 
Uncertain rumor from their groundleſs cries, 
Grows in one moment, in another dyes. 
Do like thy Anceſtors, and then thy Name 
Will be recorded im the books of Fame ; 
Virtue and Honor lift themſelves too high, 
To be the objedts of a Vulpar eye : 
Then hate not life, bat for thy Country live, 
Thy King, and me, who thee that Life did give : 
And the reſult of aff T fay, is this, 
That Rome has fpoken in my voice, not his, 


VAL. 


By I TE 


VAL 
Sir ſuffer Ne---—-—-- 


KING. | 
Valerins, no replies; | 
What each hath ſaid in my remembrance lies : 
In equal ſcales both arguments I lay, 
And that ſhall be my rule, which moſt does weigh 
I muſt confeſs that his enormous deed, . 
All bounds and laws of Nature did exceed * 
But that high crime was acted by that hand, 
By which our laws, and Rome it {elf does ſtand ; 5 
And like a foul ingratitnde *twould ſhow, 
To take that life, to which themſelves they owe. 
It was his fingle valor chang'd our doom, 
Rome had fſerv'd Alba, as that now ſerves Rome 3 
And I my felt had then a ſubject been, 
Now on my head two Diadems are ſeen : 
All my good ſubje&s may good wiſhes. bring, 
' And with devout obedience ſerve their King : 
But few that favor.from the gods obtain, 
To fave one Kingdom, and another gain : 
| And thoſe whoſe power makes the. Laws obey'd 
| Ofthe ſame Laws, ought not to ſtand afraid. 
Our Father Romnlas his brother kill'd, 
And on his blood did Romes foundation build : 
Why therefore ſhould they find a different Fate, 
Who redeem'd Rome and who did Rome create ? 
Thy merits if thou liv'{t may higher climbe, 
And raiſe thy honor far above thy crime 3 
Enjoy that life which reſcu'd Rome and me : 
Our elves we muſt condemn condemning thee. 
You and YValerizs now like Friends ſhall live, 
And each the others paſſions may forgive ; 
Both may be well excus'd, for thine did move, 
From too much zeal, and his from too much love. 
Sabina be advisd, too long to grieve, [ To Sabina 
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On thy great Heart will macks of weaknels leave. 
Thoſe tears, which for thy gallant Brothers flow, 
When dry 'd, will thee much more their Siſter ſhow. 
To morrow we to thank the gods reſolve, 

And if ;ouri Prieſts young Horace can abſolve, 

The Heavenly -powers our ſacrifice will pleaſe, 

Her Father (hall Camilla's Ghoſt appeaſe: 
As..yeſterday did-cnd their love and life, 

This day © one _ ſhall make them Man and Wife; 


Some hearing of 'this great = "INOS 
Are — Sits to preſent you with a dance. 
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